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WESTMINSTEK ABBEY; 

OR, 

C^e Savi of tlje 3&e{ormatton. 
CHAPTER I. 

THE BRETHREN OP JESUS. 

These were the prime, in order and in might. 

. ., MiLToy. 

•"* ' ■"• 

The doctrines of the German R^former^ made but little progress 
m England until after the close>(a>f the .first quarter of the sixteenth 
century. The press was as yet bul.a eiatit in the cradle, mur- 
muring inarticulate thunder; and, promulgated in a foreign, or in 
a learned tongue, the opinions of Ltrthej*' and his adherents could 
have produced but slight effect -on the illiterate masses of the English 
people. 

It was the leaven of Wicliffe which^- fermenting during a century 
and a half in the popular mind, produced symptoms in our island 
that long preceded the volcanic outburst of the Reformation on the 
Continent ; in that age, also, which it was destined to render for ever 
memorable in the annals of mankind. Of this glory of precedence 
we ought not to be deprived by the greatness of the events and 
personages set in motion by the German revolt ; though, like the 
Gospel itself, the English Reformation commenced among the poor 
and the lowly. Shoemakers, carpenters, and husbandmen, a sditary- 
citizen of London, were the first champions and martyrs in the 
insurrection of reason against authority among us years before Luther 
threw his massive gauntlet at the feet of Rome. But the flames or 
the pruninghookhad apparently destroyed those offshoots of the still 
stuboom stumps of the ancient innovation, when the new outlandish 
doctrines struck root where they could be least expected to find 
congenial soil. About the period mentioned, both the universities 
of Oxford and Cambridge fell under suspicion of favouring the 
opinions of the German Reformers, and Cambridge in particular. 

In this university a theological party had gradually risen into 
notice, which excited the animadversion and alarm of the monks and 
bigots who formed by far the majority in it. Yet it was chiaftj 
composed of priests and doctors oi the Church, it vfas m^^vwe.^''^'^ 
members were secretly at work to undermine—meii ^v?»\-ms^^^^ 
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2 THE BRETHREN OP JESUS. 

hj their learning and abilities. They fulfilled their clerical offices 
diligently, complied with all established ceremonial, and were the 
most zealous and ardent preachers the times had known. But their 
pulpits resounded, like those of Northern Germany, with declamations 
against abuses they alleged to exist in the Church, and which, indeed, 
the boldest of its defenders could scarcely venture to deny. They 
even dared, though in verv guarded language, to examine the most 
received formulas of belief, and finally to impugn what was, at least 
numerically, the orthodox manner of internretation. They affected a 
new style of teaching, no longer applying tnemselves to the subtleties 
of scholastic disputation, or adopting the writings of the fathers and 
ancient doctors as the text-books of commentarv. The Eible, in all 
their appeals to authority, took the place whicn those theologians, 
the Master of the Sentences, Thomas Aquinas, and others of the 
ancient schoolmen, held in the discourses of their contemporaries. 
And not satisfied, apparently, with the translation of the Scriptures 
approved by the Church, old as well as young among them applied 
with great zeal to the study of the original languages in which the 
sacrett writings are couched. This, in conjunction with an admiring 
research into the lately-recovered treasures of classical antiquity, was 
contemptuouslv denominated the New Learning by the partisans of 
the ancient order of things. 

It was no marvel that admirers and students of the New Learning 
should come under orthodox suspicion. In the hands of the German 
Reformers, it furnished the most formidable and dazzling of the 
weapons employed against the champions of the Papacy. It was 
the unwearied delight and solicitude ot the V9ltaire of the sixteenth 
century^ Erasmus, who barbed and polished his destructive wit in its 
armounes. It was no sufficient ground for tolerance with the bigoted 
supporters of the ancient superstitions, that a man who aspired to 
become the cliief of orthodoxy throughout the Christian world 
warmly encouraged^ the pursuit. Cardinal Wolsey, indeed, who, at 
that time, as legate-a-latere, was supreme head of the English Church, 
laboured, with short-sighted policy, to render the New Learning as 
universal among the champions of the decaying system as among the • 
innoyators. Possibly he imagined that moral light could be directed 
at wiD, like that of physical nature, by a species of intellectual sun- 
glasses, to blind and thwart an adversary. But his own orthodoxy 
had long been held in suspicion by the English clergy, over whom he 
domineered with more than papal pride and despotism, and for whose 
persons and opinions he scarcely deigned to conceal his contempt. 
He had himselt assailed some of their most valuable privileges, and 
established a fatal precedent in the confiscation of certain minor 
monastic endowments for the support of the schools he founded at 
Ipswich and Oxford. ^ 

There were other circumstances of suspicion against the Cambridge 
doctors, not the least of which might be considered the secrecy and 
tmion remarkable among tjie members of the rising sect. These 
characteristics, and the accident of their meetings being chiefly held 
iz^ an apartment belonging to one of their number in the college of 
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tbe name, procured them— certainly with no intentional compliment 
—a sneering appellation, which they yet joyfully accepted, of the 
"Brethren of Jesus." 

In addition to all these reasons for mistrust, the brethren seemed 
to regard, in the light of apostle and leader, a man who, for a lonp: 
period, had been held in opprobrium in the university, as tlie lirst 
who openly avowed contempt of their favourite studies, and recom- 
mended attention to those of their adversaries. This man was 
Bilney, whose impassioned zeal and final martyrdom have eni.it k^d 
him to a leader's glory in the great struggle, in spite of his fall oring 
resistance — even terrified abandonment of the field— in the solitary 
. conflict he found himself called upon to sustain with the mighty and 
organized battalia of the power he ventured to assail. 

About the time our record commejiccs^ in the autumn of 3527, 
Bihiey had just returned to Cambiidge, alter a long imj)risonmciit, 
a recantation, and degrading public exposure in London. These 
punishments he incurred^ it is probable, chiefly by provoking the 
personal indignation of "V\ olsey. The English Reformers had scarce ly 
as yet evinced any doctrinal or dogmatic revolt ; and in general the 
cardinal showed an inclination to remedy the abuses they most vehe- 
mently decried. But Bilney's invectives against the arrogance and 
vices of the superior clergy were dexterously interpreted by his 
enemies into audacious assaults on Wolsey himself and nis overblown 
power. Accordingly, the weight of ecclesiastical vengeance, in tbe 
nands of a man who wielded the supreme authority both in Clmreh 
. and stafe, was directed against the offender. Bilney was summoned 
before the absolute court established by Wolsey in virtue of his com- 
mission as Legate, and condemned either to recant his opinions or 
perish for them at the stake. 

Nature, and the persuasions of friends more anxious for the safety 
of the Reformer than the assertion of his principles, triumphed over 
enthusiasm in the soul of Bilnjey. He yielded to their suggestions 
and the terrors of his menaced doom. But the furies of antiquitv 
avenged not tbe blood of Clytemnestra on her son and slayer with 
more relentless and unceasing serpent-thongs than the consciousness 
of his apostasy tormented Bilney. It drove him finally to court 
martyrdom, as the only redemption from the superior agonies of his 
spirit ; and, at the time we allude to, had sent him back to Cambridge 
on the verge of insanity with remorse and grief. 

It was, therefore, not without cause that the former associates, and 
still compassionating and sympathizing friends of Bilney, were regarded 
with coMtantly-increasing suspicion and dislike in the university. But 
the punishment and recantation of their leader seemed to pro(hiec 
a great effect in thinning the ranks of the alleged schismatics. ¥c\v, 
indeed, were found faithful among all those who, incited by the love 
of novelty, or the more exalted thirst for truth, had joined in the 
mysterious movement whose shadowy advance excited so much 
apprehension. But of these few, some, especially one or two of live 
younger members^ rather increased in boldness and e\ie\?»^^ ^^ '\1 
anxious to dimmish the ill effects of their leader's teg\Ntx^^\\Qr£i. 
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4 TflE BEETHJIEN Of JESXJS. 

Among these were to be reckoned, in various degrees, a memorable 
group which assembled after supper and prayers — or even-song, as it 
was called — in the chamber in Jesus College belonging to one of 
their number, and whence they derived their sobriquet in the 
university. 

At first the company consisted only of three persons, one of whom 
was the owner of the apartment. He was a doctor of divinity and 
fellow of the college, whose name had long been in ill odour amon» 
the monastic authorities of Cambridge, not only for the supposed 
tendency of his opinions, but for certain circumstances of his earlv 
career. While studying theology with the view of entering a Church 
in which cehbacy is one of the first obUgations, Thomas Cranmcr 
turned aside, in a progress that excited the hopes of his superiors, to 
wed a beautiful girl, to whom he was fondly attached. He had 
attained a fellowship in his college, and a high reputation for learning 
and ability ; was regarded with satisfaction and pride by his monastic 
patrons as a reinforcement of value to their now dangerously assaulted 
cause, when this untoward event deprived them of the mstrument 
they thought secured. 

The untimely death of his wife enabled Cranmer to return to his 
original dedication ; but gjreat obstacles and disadvantages awaited 
him on his regained path, in consequence of his brief wandering from 
it. These cu-cumstances had doubtless their influence in directing 
his early attention to the doctrines of the Reformation, and in 
sustaining the perseverance with which at a later period he followed 
out their momentous consequences. But the sorrows and mortifica- 
tions of his youth had set their stamp, not only on his grave and 
saddened countenance, but in his character ; and something of the 
wavering and indecision misfortune infuses into her victims might be 
observed in Cranmer*s look and manner, as afterwards in the bending 
lines of his oblique, but ever-advancing, career. Though one of the 
most learaed of the new religionists,- Cranmer had as yet exhibited 
so little daring or enthusiasm in spreading the convictions he doubt- 
less entertained even in that early ^hase of the Reformation, that 
Bilney often called him, in playful chiding, the Dark Lantern. But, 
educated, like all the other founders of the Anglican Church, in the 
very bosom of the ancient superstitions, Cranmer was also too deeply 
imbued with the opinions and prejudices inculcated thereby to 
advance with rapid or extensive strides. He walked in chains. 
Pew, in fact, of the Enghsh Reformers^ for a long period later, 
thought of assailing the fundamental doctrmes of the Roman Church, 
still less of raising a new structure on its ruins with the souna 
materials of the demolition. Their projects as well as attacks seemed 
confined to the abuses that existed glaringly in the practical and 
administrative forms of the ecclesiastical polity. 

Cranmcr was now in the sobered years of middle life ; and of his 

two companions, one was older, the other younger, than himself, by 

at least fifteen years respectively. The oldest was certainly the most 

cheerful and lively-looking of the party ; and though he had passed 

JiJs srand cliwacteric, few signs of decay darkened the lustre of his 
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vigorous old age. His hair and pointed beard were indeed grizzled 
by time; but the bright expression of his countenance, the halo 
colour on his cheeks, the humour and vivacity in his glance, bore 
witness that the youtn of the soul had survived that 9f the body. 
Sir Hugh Latimer, as he was styled in the usual clerical form of 
respect, was one of Biiney's earliest converts, but was previously 
renowned in' the university for his fanatic adherence to the old 
doctrines. So conspicuous had this partizanship rendered him, that 
he was appointed cross-bearer to the university— an oflSce esteemed 
one of peculiar honour and religious distinction. But in latter times 
Latimer had turned all the power of his sarcastic wit, of his plenteous 
and popular-toned eloquence, to ridicule the superstitions he was 
once the most earnest to promulgate and glorify. 

Nicholas Bidley, as yet a young man and a raw student, with the 
rough accent and the open and determined character of the north of 
En^and stamped strongly in his features and speech as a blacksmith's 
designs in his stem metals, formed the third in tlie group assembled in 
an apartment which^ might have contented the austerity of a Carthu- 
sian. A plain iron lamp hung from the ceiling, and dimly illumined 
the recesses of a large low chamber, whose deep-set lattices looked 
into a desolate cloister, once belonging to a nunnery, which Jesus 
College had originally been. A press, containing books and manu- 
scripts relieiouslv stored, a desk, a few high-backed wooden stools, 
and a truckle bed in a corner, comprised the entire inventory of the 
furniture of the future primate of England. 

More visitors were expected, for Latimer observed with a smile, as 
he took the seat offered him by Kidley, " Set another for Eilney, 
Nicholas, or the poor man will place himself, like a beguiled 
grandame, topsy-turvy ! Alack, he is even so clean distraught and 
vo-begone with his apostasy, as he calleth it — (alack, alack^ and how 
truly calleth it !) — ^that I love to make preparation for him as an I 
were sure to see him again — which sometimes I misdoubt, for he is 
liker to lay evil hands on liimself than ever he was to escape the 
purple dragon of Westminster's blasting folds ! " 

* He rails on himself, indeed, until it is niffh past patience to listen 
to him, for whv died he not rather to avoid offence than to expiate 
it?" said Eiolev, in those resolute tones that quailed not from 
amidst the envelopmg flames of the future pile at Oxford. " Not 
to him, indeed, would I say the word, wliicn truly were to throw 
waters on a drowned man ; but apostasy — vile apostasy it was— to 
recant and bear the faggot, as he did, before the multitude, at Paul's 
Cross." 

"Alas, brother, how know we how ourselves might pass through 
that red ordeal— that fiery furnace of terror, heated by the cardinal 
for Bilney ? " said Cranmer, with a visible shudder • adding, after a 
moment's uneasy silence. " But where is our brotlier, ana my too 
rash pupil, Raphael Roodspere ? He should have been here long ago 
by his promise, if that be St. John's ringing out complins ! " 

"Thou art even as a clocking hen, brother Thomas, that hatk 
liatched a bi-ood of dncld'w^s, reg:aramg that good ^omW. Yv<t» 
\ 
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it is true; but he prayed me very earnestly to bring ye all together 
this eventide, that he might consult with us on a point of special 
difficulty and moment." 

"Is it some scriptural doubt?" said Latimer. "But, nay, smile 
not, Master Eidley! I wot as well as thou, that though of the 
youngest among us, he hath the clearest lamp of learning and inward 
grace to guide his conclusions of us all 5 but his modesty equals his 
merit, and he knows not in what estimation to hold his proper 
judgment." 

" He prayed me not to question the wherefore until we met, and I 
forebore," said Cranmer. " Yet it troubles me to remember how 
strangely joy and sadness were mingled in his looks as he spoke — 
even as in a soldier's whose chief has chosen him on some glorious 
but perilous enterprise. My soul missives me that this young 
David, whom I love as dearly as I might a canial son, will be 
summoned the next among us to bear witness to God's truth before 
men!" 

"He will not melt in the furnace as Bilneydid!" said Ridley. 
"He, alone, hath dared openly, since the recantation, to confront the 
giant — to cast stpnes from the slings of the Gospel at the Goliath of 
Rome ! and he is the first, methinks, since "Wicliffe, that hatli ever 
dared to tell the monks to their faces that men's works are of no 
avail— that the blood of our blessed Lord, shed on the holy rood, is 
a sufficient redemption of all mankind, needing no aid from them 
and their prayers and fastings, and heathen mummeries !" 

"It is a doctrine that levels, as with a battering ram, the founda- 
tions whereon the monks have built their houses of sin and super- 
stition," said Latimer. " But, indeed, if even the ^ood works and 
macerations of men could win that grace to souls which is of God's 
free gift only, the pampered carles have none to market their doting 
chapmen withal ! They are rich in grease ^ not in grace !" 

* Speak not so loudly, brother Hugh ! Remember we arc TchC' 
menter suspectiP* said Cranmer, looking timorously around, as if he 
thought the very walls could hear. 

"Bokenham hath long lugs, but they will scarcely reach from 
St. John's hither " said Latimer^ with a smile. " Methinks, Thomas. 
you do hold us all in with too tight a rein ; but at least you should 
not let this young soldier press so far before us in the onset." 

" I cannot bridle him as I would ; his rash zeal obeys not cap- 
taincy," repHed Cranmer. " But against the monks, he will have it, 
there is the less danger to appear in arms, that Wolsey himself 
encourages attacks on the monastic orders. I do hear how their 
laziness, pride, ignorance, and wallowing luxury are favourite topics 
of railing in the cardinal's pourt. He cherishes Erasmus, who. ye 
well wot, makes them the eternal food of his laughter, that sears like 
the edge of lightning ! He hath done what no king of England ever 
yet has dared to do against them since Edgar and Dunstan made 
them lords of half the land; cutting large slivers from their inheri- 
tance of fools' endowments, and traducing the same to to qwcl \n5x- 
poses." . - 
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"The cardinal only nets the small fry— he is one of the great 
fishes himself— he is abbot of St. Alban's," said Latimer. 

" Truly ! and I can in nowise shake this evil boding from my 
spirits," said Cranmer. "My nose bled thrice to-day, and the raven 
they call the Black Abbess alighted on the ivy of my lattice this mom, 
ana would not be frighted away ! " 

The influence of superstition, even on the most powerful minds of 
the age, was as yet but little diminished by the spread of sphritual 
sunlight. The disastrous aspect of the times made men of the new 
persuasion more neculiarly open to sinister au^ries ; and the per- 
son associated with Cranmer's doleful anticipations was so greatly 
bdoved and honoured among his co-religionists, that it is no wonder 
theprospect of danger to him shadowed their minds with gloom. 

Tne Brethren continued to dwell for some time with anxiety on 
the topic of Eaphael Roodspere's prolonged absence, until at last 
the feeling on this score arose to a degree of apprehension, and 
Kidley announced his determination to go and seek him in his ell. 
He was about to depart, with the general assent, on this mission, 
when footsteps were heard, and the subject of anxiety made his 
appearance, with another also well known to all present. 



CHAPTER 11. 

RAPHAEL HOODSPERE. 

As bright as does the morning star appear. 

Out of the East, with flaming locks bedight. 
To tell the dawning day is drawing near. 

And to the world does bring long wished for light. 

Spenser. 

The person so anxiously expected, who bore the name of Raphael 
Roodspere,* was a young man, about five or six and twenty, tall in 
stature, and remarkably well fonned, with a countenance so finely 
carved in all its lineaments, that but for its cast of studious and even 
melancholy gravity and paleness, it might have been thought he 
had received his name from a popular identification of his charac- 
teristics with those of his namesake, the gracious archangel that 
guided Tobias. This fanciful resemblance was increased by the 
purity and almost womanly fairness of his complexion, which only 
occasionally flushing with the colours of a glowing blood, still 
attested it was rather strength of moral principle, and habits of self- 
control, than any lack of the fire and energy of youth which rendered 
him the fit disciple and companion of the grave and religious men 
with whom he habitually consorted. There was an expression of 
sweetness and tenderness mingled with the profound thoughtfulncss 
in the gaze of his deep blue eyes that added to the eftectof his 
spiritual and noble physiognomy, in enforcing the similitude indi- 
cated above, on the imagination. But it was greatly heightened bv 
the circumstance that his long golden-brown locks were marked wita 



RAPHAEL BOODSPERS. 9 

a kind of glory by the ring of an almost effaced tonsnre of priesthood, 
which he seemed to have received in very early youth, and to have 
taken little pains to preserve. His dress was that of an inferior 
student, or sizer. of the university, and was not remarkable in that 
age among the class to which he apparently belonged for being much 
worn, and, indeed, guilty of the premeditated poverty of patches in 
several places. 

The person by whom he was accompanied, or rather whom he led 
in, was ahnost the reverse in external attributes. He was a middle- 
aged man, of a small fi^re and of a dark complexion, whose general 
appearance, far from inspiring a confidence akin to affiection, at a 
gifuice struck the fear an ancient demoniac might have roused in the 
beholder, suddenly starting from ^ place of tombs. And in truth, a 
frenzy of religious despair possessed the soul of the unhappy Bilney, 
which might well be likened to the sufferings inflicted by the devils 
of the raging Grergesenes. His look was so singularly wild, ghastly, 
and pallid; so glaring at the eyes with the unsettled flame of his 
distracted thoughts, that his physiognomy bore some fearful resem- 
blance to a burning limekiln at nightfall. He entered without 
any salutation but a bewildered stare round the assembled group, 
who all proffered him their hands with the zeal of fear as well as of 
affection. But he shook his head, and muttering hoarsely, " In God's 
name, no, lest I taint ye with worse than the black sweat of the 
sicbiess !" he covered his face with his hands, and sobbed in a dry 
paroxysm of anguish. All present then remarked that both Bilney 
and liis young disciple's clothes were covered with mud, and torn 
with briars. "See ye, brother?" whispered Latimer to Cranmer. 
"Now as ever, while we were talking, Exwdspere was doinsr. 
Doubtless he hath been busied saving Bimey from the demon of his 
own despair!" 

" You tainted us somewhat of old, indeed, brother," began Cranmer, 
compassionately, but as cheerily as he could assume in tone, "witli 
your love, and search for the truth, your deep learning, and other 
your inestimable virtuous qualities ; but why should you now fear — " 
Then, perceiving how his well-meant consolation would run aground, 
he paused. 

** Nay, nav, I do not fear to make any of ye the sharers of mine 
iniquity. There was but one Judas among the disciplines of our 
Lord!" groaned Bilney, taking the proffered hand with a ghastly 
smile, but letting it fall from his despairing and lifeless pressure. 

"In no wise dost thou resemble the red-haired Iscariot, Bilney," 
said Latimer, smoothening his friend's black locks from his forehead, 
where they hung in damp clusters, like oozy weeds. 

" Why, it is true, I have not sold rnv Saviour for thirty pieces of 
silver, but for as many days of worthless life, I have, I have ! " 
gasped Bilney. " Why will ye not then let me imitate the rest of 
mine example, and do as Judas did ? There are quivering aspens 
enow in the marshes yonder that have never forgotten how he hung 
his accursed weight among their boughs. I bad uo i&\xre^ft» V^ 
blast auother tree/' 
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" Nay, father, there is holier example for you to follow, even blessed 
Peter's, whom you more resemble, that turned away his face and wept 
—no saltier tears than these, for, God be praised, he weeps !" said 
lloodspere, in tones of deep, winning melody, like the flute-notes of 
an organ in their mellow sobriety and rich religious harmony. "Yet 
Peter lived to build the Church of Christ, as you, father, shall live to 
rebuild it from its ruins." 

"But Christ never cast iPeter into despair with the certainty of his 
rejection— never permitted the demon to lead him into a marshy place, 
amon^ thorns ana briars, to be his own executioner, that dared not die 
for His sake by others' hands !" eiaculated Bilney. 

"But did not God send an angel to save you, an archangel, brother, 
even Raphael himself?" said Latimer, ascertaining with profound 
grief, in spite of the jocular tone of his reply, that his interpretation 
of the stamed and rent appearance of the self-condemned teacher and 
his saving disciple was correct. 

" Let us not reason with this mood— as well with the storm-vexed 
sea," said Roodspere, in a low tone. "But remember, brethren, I 
leave ye the care of this our common father in spirituality as the onlv 
valuable legacy I have to make, for I am come to bid ye all farewell. 
1 am summoned to London, to the presence of the cardinal !" 

A dead silence of surprise and fear followed this announcement, 
though it was made with little apparent sign of emotion, and the 
brethren gazed at one another in mute dismay for some moments. 
Cranmer was the first who spoke. "The raven lied not!" he ex- 
claimed. " Said I not that some heavy evil hung over us ?— and the 
heaviest that can befall is come. But thou shalt not go alone tc 
destruction, my son ! I will with thee, and share thy doom, whatever 
it be." 

" Nay, sir, I must go, and go alone," replied Roodspere. " So runs 
the order, which I must obey ; nor would I for a kingdom's ransom 
that any of you should share a risk I can meet alone. But I deem not 
I am summoned to encounter danger, though wherefore els6 1 cannot 
well divine. Certain only it is, I am commanded to render myself to the 
Lord Legate's presence within three days of notice given, whereof a 
day and a night have elapsed." 

" For what but evil can any of us be summoned to Wolsey's pre- 
sence, son P" said Cranmer. " God pardon thee, Bilney ; but much I 
fear thy terrors have betrayed us also, thy fellow-labourers in the 
vineyard, to the murtherous usurpers thereof." 

" God pardon thee thine uncharity, Thomas ; but of this betrayal, 
by Him I have alone betrayed, I am innocent!" exclaimed Bilney, 
whose attention had been ^adually awakened frOm a kind of stupor 
into which he sunk after his paroxysm of mental anguish. 

" Most wholly do I believe in tnine innocence, dear father," said 
Roodspere, tenderly. " Neither was my summons brought me by a 
stem apparitor, but comes in a civilly- worded letter from the cardinal's 
new secretary. Master Cromwel. Ye shall hear and judge." 

He produced an epistle as he spoke, duly sealed in lead, with the 
Cardinal Legate's arms and hat surmounting the emblematic keys. 
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Cramner took it \rith that hand quivering which was afterwards held 
firmly as marble in the flames, and read it aloud : — 

"Master Eaphael Roodspere, young but most learned doctor vi 
dimnis Uteris; my hearty commendations prefaced to your ripe capa- 
city and scholarship, these are to require you, in my Lord Lejrate 
his grace's name, to render yourself to his presence, aoud West- 
monasterium, with no more delay than a bridegroom would willingly 

Sut between his wedding and his bedding; or, at the utmost, three 
ays and as -many nights. Herein fail not ! I say not on peril of 
jour body, but of the loss of as much good fortune and fair hope of 
advancement as other men lose long lives in sighing for in vain. In 
this assurance je may place entire faith, taking no misgiving, and 
uttering none, m any matter connected with the raving monks of your 
country, whose bad Latin mv lord nothing heeds. In token whereof, 
this same messenger bears tuem peremptory precept to grant you, on 
your immediate request, the grace of a doctor's degree, so long over- 
due, though denied by their malice and envy to your merits. Written 
in haste, but in all good-will, by the hand of your assured friend and 
joyful welcomer, 

"Thomas Cromwel, 
" Secretary of Laws to the Cardinal's Grace of York." 

" What are we to deem of this ? It is sweet to the ear, but so is 
the fowler's lure," said Cranmer. 

" Truly. I rather fear some temptation than violent assault of the 
fiend, for look what follows in a postscriptum most earnestly starred, 
and seeming as if penned after other eyes had perused the main 
charge," replied Roodspere. 

Cranmer lifted the paper again, and observed that in his agitation 
he had omitted a remarkable addition to the above rescript. 

" .*** Specialiter nota .'—Master scholar, on your arrival make 
repair to York Place and demand, firstly and privily, to see me, who, 
for certain causes of weight and moment, importing your welfare 
most nearly, but only to be delivered tonguewise, would have private 
speech with you ere you enter the Lora Cardinal's presence. Ask 
for me of one Master Cavendish, a civH-spoken gentleman, usher to 
his grace. From the same Thomas, with the like additions." 

"What may this mean, of all mercies P" said Cranmer. 

"I know not ; unless the winds of God have borne the good seed 
into seemingly inaccessible places. And, indeed, from what the black 
cattle bellow here against hun. Master Cromwel may be in something 
a favourer of the gospel," said lloodspere ; but the blood rose in his 
face at the same time as if he were conscious of another and less 
satisfactory explanation. 

" Nay, Kaphael, they do but hate him because it is he who hath 
had mainly to do with the execution of the bulls suppressing the cells 
and monasteries of whose ruins are bnilt proud Cardinal College, at 
Oxford, and Ipswich school," said Cranmer. 

"Cromwel a favourer of the gospel!" interrupted BilxveY «.tt\jii^ 
moment, raising his bead with a look of renewed w^-^i^sa. ^^'Sak 
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jfOfipftl I.H jjtif. his own sol f-in< crest, and none nred trust to bebolpen 
of liiiii who do not in houh; niimncr advance Lis or his Anii-ChEist 
tfiuihtrV ronvrnirncc. and will!" 

" It may yet \w ho desires to do mc some good, seeinz how I love 
th«; nionkM as little, as he doth," said Roodspere ; "at all erentSjto 
f(ivf} nio warning, in ciuse 1 am sought to my danger, wherenpon I 
mil iiiiNN tho Heas into (i(>rniany. But, be it for good or ill, I must to 
Dm cardinal'H pn'senco, in his palace of York Place, without further 
d«lay." 

"Wi'TO it not wisc^lier demo, remembering how rashly you have 
NrK)kf:u out, to pass from among us at once to Hull, and tace shipping 
tliftnro to Antwerp ?'* said Cranmor. " Our brethren there wilTmost 
joj^fully we.leome you, and speciidly TindtU, who needs Greek scholar- 
ship HO niueh to lussist liini in his blessed work of the 'NoTum 
Trhtamentum * translatiem." 

" No, fath(!r, my work i« set for me in England, and I hare taken 
eHni(:Nt'p(!imy of the Lord in the joy and tranquillity my soul has 
Attaine^d in the thouKht that, at a distance from among ye. whatever 
I do miiy he don(! witliout fear of liarniing others whose safety should 
\w, and IS, dearer to mo than mine own," said Eoodspere. enthusiasm 
kindling like li^ht all over his fine fiice. " Yet, certes, favour seems 
rather meant me, for hardlv had I fmishcd perusal of the secretary's 
mihHive, ere, Doetor liokenliam steps into my chamber—he that was 
liottest Uy deny it mt; to sjiy that the cardinal having been pleased 
1.0 order u gra(!e of doetor to be conferred on me, a convocation would 
be held to-morrow for t he puri)osc." 

** Mayhap, then, his graee holds that his purpose in sending Master 
IlrXMlspen! atnon^ us, as his chosen scholar, to acquire the newleam- 



bear frnita(?(! to tluj i)lunf (;r*s honour there, said Latimer, with an 
effusion ot the constitutional cheerfulness he had now raliied that 
reviv(!(l the spirits of the entire company. 

*' 'i'ruly, our brother— whom I am proud to call my master in such 
seience as my rude north wit could yield harvest on— is well known 
to more than the envious monks here, who deny him his due honours 
thereupon, to be a very boo of Ilybla in the Greek, a rose of Sharon 
in the Jlebrew 1" said Ridley with honest warmth. 

" You pive, indeed, like a brother, Nichoks, without stint or mea- 
sure," said lioodsperc, witli an affectionate but somewhat melancholy 
smile. 

"But what if thou art summoned, as Bilney was, to be exammed 
on points of belief, or to be set to use thy rare gifts of eloquence and 
skill in the diiUectic against us ?" said Cranmer, uneasily. 

" Greek and Hebrew, if the cardinal require me to teach, or what- 
ever little knowledge 1 possess, I will gladly obey him therein— for 
all the paths of light lead to the sun!" said Koodspere, with a 
sublime upward glance. "Bi^t if he would have me teach what 
in my soul I bold to be doctriae:;? of Mti-Christ, I 'will tell him 
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my conscience will not suffer it, and abide patiently what 

my son, there is no need of such rash candour," said 
tremulously laying his hand on the young man's arm. 
hou to the rock of the help of Grod, and commit the end of 
to him ! But if God should call you so as that you may use 
Qi of the world to his honour, even as far as you may per- 
?lory of God to come thereof, refuse not your own advance- 

enuous countenance of Roodspere showed some shadow of 
e, but more of sorrow, as this temporizing counsel feUfrom 
)noured. But it excited the wrath of Bilney. His eyes 
.vith a fearful light, his lips frothed, and his features became 
with agitation. 

'homas, false Thomas!" he exclaimed, "wouldst thou set 
Qg worm in his soul also ? Wouldst thou make him even 
art— a river running into the sea, that is neither fresh nor 

arother Bilney, thou knowest tliere are necessary outward 

:es Fliich '-'* began Cranmer, but the frenzied zealot again 

id him. 

jsary outward compliances, a burning of incense before the 
he false gods !" he shouted. " Nav, if thou sheddest but 
f frankincense in the flames, as well kneel down and worship 
id Baal at once!" 

d, then, how freely thou sendest him to the doom thyself 
to meet, didst shun by the vile apostasy whose badge is 
e arm ! " exclaimed Cranmer, carried away by his afi'ection 
:or his yoimg disciple, and pointing to the paintmgof afaggot 
se who recanted were forced ever after to carry on their 
ves. He repented almost as he spoke the words, and broke 
treaties to Bilney to forgive the rash expression he had 

J word apostasy f though often applied by Bilney to his own 
struck him from the lips of another \vith the effect of a 
^sical blow. He gave a convulsive start, and leaped on his 
ed lividly pale, and muttering some incoherent, gurgling 
jsayed staggeringly to grope his way to the door. 
B deserved this punishment, O Lord God 1 yea, and a thou- 
;rorse. Let me remove my reproach from among them, for 
rotten sheep among the sound!" they comprehended that 
rokenly ejaculated, and then he turned with a kind of fury 
►dspere. " Ho, archangel ! " he exclaimed, " why didst thou 
! back when the dark gulf had so nigh swaJlowed me, — ^when 
3 pools in yonder marsh had nigh sucked me down,— 'when 
s liad sharpened their beaks to make a banquet of mine 
hou hast cheated them and the field, but not for long !" 
', master, dearest master, for as sucnihave ever owned yon, 
' said Cranmer, rising in great alarm. *' Sl8Cj\i\m,^JKf$&MdLt 
e cmve for pardon on my knees/* 
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"Good father, leave us not thus— tarry awhile— but a moinelit! 
Didst tliou not promise me to be patient lienceforth, and bear the 
faggot in humble imitation of Him who bore the cross ? " said Rood- 
sperc, intersposing between the desperate theolosian and the door. 

Ah, thou wert wont to call me thy truest disciple, and now, when 
T need my master's aid and counsel most, will he desert me ? '* 

"Oh, but apostate!" ejaculated Bilney, scarcely heeding what was 
said, and yet pausing. . " But what of one man's voice ? It is 
written everywhere !— on the walls of the churches, on the green 
bosom of the earth, on the sunniest skies of heaven ! Anon, and 1 
shall read it in a fiery rune on the black pavements of hell ! Let me 
depart whither the voice calls me — into the silence of darkness 1 " 

" Now only, but most vehementlv, deniest thou Christ, refusing 
pardon to thy brother ! " said Roodspere, perceiving that the most 
energetic expressions were necessary to arrest the maddening 
thoughts of Bilney. 

" Brother Bilney, by our old brotherhood, I beseech thee, forgive 
me ! " said Cranmer. "Lo, at thy command I yield my son, the son 
of my soul, to destruction ! Scarcely have my presence and counsels 
saved him ; and if he goes alone to London, he goes to martyrdom! 
Yet speak the word, and go alone he shall ! " . '. 

" Nay, for I will arise and gird my loins and go with him ! /have 
taught him his faith— ^ shall teach me how to (fie constantly for it ! '* 
saidf Bilney, changing to another mood of delirium, his features elate 
and shining with triumph. " Son, are you ready, for, lo, I am ! " 

" It were his certain ruin ! Why thirst ye for the blood of the 
youth?" said Cranmer, weepin^^ with mingled grief and anger. 
"But if thou goest, Bilney, so will I! Madness shall not alone be 
his counsellor ! " 

" Nay, fathers, learn then wherefore I fear not that a,ny personal 
ill is meant me — wherefore vour presences and aid were likelier to do 
me harm than good ! " said. Roodspere, his brows mantling with a 
deep blush, and an inexpressible sadness shadowing his whole ex- 
pression. " Wolsey's blood flows in my veins '.—and this is my 
unhappy mother's that bums in my forehead to avow it ! God 
knows, I make no boast of the unlawful relationship that is between 
us ! and fain would I have forgotten it as wholly as it hath long 
seemed himself had. But when I heard of Bilney's extreme danger, 
and bethought me of the great promises of favour and kindness made 
to me of yore by the cardinal, I foolishly imasined my solicitation in 
his behalf mi^ht do him service. I ventured to remind his grace of 
those unsatisfied assurances, craving the transference of what bene- 
volence they engaged to me, to the redemption of our persecuted 
father. I fear me my entreaties did but little service where I desired 
most, but the knowledge on what grounds I hazarded them at all, 
should satisfy ye the cardinal cannot mean me any bodily hurt ! " 

There was a silence of very great embarrassment aniong the 
brethren for several moments — not unmingled, perhaps, with some 
feeling of alarm. Whatever opinions were formed, or rumours were 
rife, concerning the connection between the young scholar of Jesus 
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ind Ms miglity patron, the confirmation now given very naturally 
ifected persons who had so much reason to dread the legate's obser- 
vation, with vague sentiments of apprehension. It needed no great 
sagacity to discern the nature of the emotion which appeared in 
strong colouring on their countenances ; and Roodspere was possessed 
Df the intuitive divination that warmly sympathetic natures exercise 
3ven in their own despite, and to their own suffering and sorrow. 

" Nay," he continued, with vehemence. " Nay. father Latimer ! — 
iear brethren all ! — ye cannot deem that I would betray ye, for any 
ove or for any fear ! But if I had so Judas a will, how might T, wit li- 
)ut giving myseK up to judgment at the same time, who, by all wit- 
lessmg, have transcended far the limits whereto the most part of us 
lave confined our plaints and investigations ? If this fear might not 
DC my restraint, so little cause have I to love the cardinal, that 
surely sbaU never draw me on to any treason against those whom I 
tiold, and have ever held, to be my true father and brethren only, in 
the communion of Christ ! " 

" Not love the cardinal, being, as you avow, your natural sire— so 
loving and tenderly affectioned as we have all ever known you, 
Raphael ? " murmured Cranmer. 

If I owe him existence, it was at the price of a mother's dis- 
honour ! — of years of disgrace and contumely to myself ; I owe him 
only besides a reluctant and unkindly recognition, at best, of claims 
which even the wolf and raven admit to their young," replied Rood- 
spere. "But hear ray story, and then ye may better judge what 
natural allegiance I owe." 



CHAPTER III. 

AN AUTOBIOGUAPHY. 

Behold ! the hour is at hand.— Matt iisw xxvi. 

" Yb all know," continued Roodspere, after a brief but emphatic 
hesitation, " that ere the cardinal rose to his now glorious heights, 
he was for a period incumbent of a poor benefice in the west — 
Lymington, in Somersetshire— where i was born. My mother was 
a young girl of the village, daughter to the chief falconer of Sir 
Amias Paulet, of Hint on St. George, an ancient knight of great lineage, 
renowned for his doings in the late wars, and of unmatched sway and 
possessions in th9se parts. My grandfather was a man of sternly 
upright and religious demeanour ; something, I have since thought, 
imbued with the opinions which Wickliffe diftused of old among us, 
and Martin Luther has in our days broached anew, chiefly in what 
re^ds the vicious living and evil example of the clergy. On tjiese 
points Sir Amias Paulet himself was an outspoken and most hitter 
railer, not only amon^ his own vassals and senrants, but also among 
their most powerful friends and adherents in "the parliaments wherein, 
he served. I have never heard but that my motbet '^^aN\x^^5L<^^^M^ 
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and soberly bred by the sood man, ber sire, \rho very eaily was left 
her only parent. Solitarily ami somewhat sadly belike, for be inha- 
bited so lonely a lodg:e in Hint on Park, that it might have been 
thoug^ht sin could not have found tiie \ray hither, tbrougb tangled 
copse and shadowy forest grlade, to work liis evil will I Yet so it 
chanced. Lymington was uur i^»arish church, and it behoved my 
mother to wend on her haniiloss devotions there what time she was 
in the earliest bloom and iuuiXN?nce of womanhood, and Wolsey fiist 
became the vicar. Ccrtrs, it is no great marvel, being abready famous 
in his university for his irrcat wit and subtlety — handsome, young, of 
an ensnaring c;uTiaj[rL* and uiiistorful genius, furnished with all such 
opportunities and iullueucc as his station and office could bestow, 
that he won and abused the love and confidence of a simple village 
girl, whose beauty and ignorance offered her as defencclessly alluring 
to his machinations as a hedgeside rose to the wayfarers rifling 
greed ! I do remember me how. in my earliest years, I was stigma- 
tized and outcast among the children of the village by the name of 
the 'priest's bastard* — only thereby had I reason to know that 
"VVolscy was my father, during all the vears of my childhood. I was 
the orphan of a living sire, cbntemuea and forsaken, an unwelcoine 
intruder into a home whither I brought shame, sorrow, and conten- 
tion for a portion and an inheritance. Doubtless, AVolsey feared the 
scandal of my parentage might bar his hopes of advancement in the 
grave and decorous times of our Lite prince. King Heniy VIL ; and 
he ever pubHcly, and with vehement protestations, denied it. And 
besides— for let us be just even to the uiyust— he had some cause to 
be exasperated with what chanced to him on mine and my mother's 
account. Sir Amias Paulet, waxinir wrath, on my birth, with the 
discovery of his vassal's seduction and shame, bv tlireats and suasions 
forced her to confess with whom lay the offence, and caused the 
unw9rthy vicar to be set in the stocks, in the midst of bis own 
hooting parishioners, during such space as he deemed convenient to 
make liis diso^ce and its cause publicly manifest. Ye may well con- 
clude how bttle the pride and vain-glory of him who now scaiqe 
stomachs the equalling of great princes and nobles^ could endure this 
merited ignominy and reproof, which also encouraged the rude and 
rustical people in those parts to refuse him all honour in respect d 
his calling and office among them. In especial, my grandfather, being 
of a resolved and stem temper, and secretly fraught with contem|^ 
and bitterness against the whole system and function of the clergy u 
those days, so unceasingly and relentlessly wreaked his just indig- 
nation against him for his daughter's shame, under counsel and 
protection of Sir Amias, that TVolse/ quitted that country shorUj 
after 1 was bom— and even England itself, in the train of a Cheshire 
knight who was treasurer of Calais, until such time as chance and hu 
better fortune recalled him hither to play so great a part as all men's 
eyes do now behold him triumphing in — ^being vet but on his way tc 
an eminence of earthly glory, which m their fond opinion hath but the 
skies above it !— If so, now far !" 
"Sir Amias must needs have repented Iqmbl qI ihat mogih jesi; 
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during the seven years lie abode in sanctuary, for dread of the 
jardioal's vengeance," said Cranmer; "and metliinks it Mas an 
jBseemly justice, such as ■wise lords take only on their most lowly 
md rustical vassals, to do upon one in holy orders and a beneiiccd 
3lergyman." 

" Bat we need scarcely marvel the cardinal thenceforth took little 
pleasure in the recollection of his village cure," said Ridley. " But 
lid he so ^together forget that nature made laws before canonists, 
18, for years, to take no manner of note of your existence, Raphael P" 

"It was even so," replied the young man^ with emotion. ''But 
that old Adam Roodspere, my grandsire, m so far forgave his 
iaughter that he cherished her and her unlawful oiFspring in his 
louse, I know not what should have become of us. We must have 
^ne forth, a perishing Hagar and Ishmacl, into the wilderness of 
ihe world — ^no hand held out to save, no dark-green water-gourd 
ifted up by angels to our parched lips ! He that was called my 
Father aDandoned his cure and his offspring as alike hateful and des- 
picable. And yet he must* have felt, or feigned, some interest in my 
Bvelfare, for. as I learned later, himself gave me the name of Raphael, 
and seemea to forgive my mother her affrighted confession of his 
ielinquency, promising her that some day he would return and do 
»reat things both for her and her son. It was, therefore, that she 
obstinately clung to calling me by the archangel's name, against my 
grandfather's and Sir Amias's will, who would have called me Job, 
signifying sorrow and trouble! But Wolsey had already privily 
christened me, wherefore they could not change my designation. 
Yet Raphael signifies Physic of God— and a bitter physic I may yet 
prove to some ! 

" And thus was I bred in my grandfather's house, and the years 
of my childhood were full of griefs and mortification— chiefljr on the 
score of my unhallowed parentage. ^ My grandfather was a virtuous, 
but scarcely a kind man ; superior in mind and demeanour to other 
agrestic and homebred men, but harsh in his manners — ^relentless 
alike in his loves and in his hates ! I had no cause to expect that 
he should bok on me with great favour, whose existence was his 
sorest calamity and reproach ; and as he continued to detest the very 
name of the destroyer of his own and his daughter's peace, it was no 
marvel that he treated me vrith some severity and rigour in my 
childhood. He would oft reproach me with my sacrilegious birth, 
never speaking of Vicar Wolsey but with contumely ana upbraiding 
— whereat my mother, being a very woman, though of a meek and 
broken-hearted gentleness for the most part, would take his side with 
woful tears ana complaints, saying that they who forced her to 
betray him, and so grievously dishonoured and shamed him, were the 
sole causes of his seeming cruelty and desertion. Yet at last even 
her fond and clinging tenderness could no longer deny or palliate, 
save with a lamenting silence, and tears which she dared not betray 
by wiping them away, that Vicar Wolsey had indeed abandoned his 
hapless victim and lier child most utterly to the care of Hixsy '^Vssi 
feeds the raven on the harrcn mountain tops. Aa4 m^\^xis^^ S^^^»i 

c 
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no reparation of Lis violated vows, in the sight of Heaven, that lie 
thus maintained the semblance of innocence in the sight of man ! 
But it might be that he became speedily too much absorbed in tie 
glories and perplexities of his rising power— in nobler and statelier 
paramours— to remember the simple woman he had betrayed, the 
paltry village whose peace he had troubled so profitlessly. The 
world had become his theatre, and was scarcely wide enough fw the 
swelling pageantry of the part he would enact. From these 
bickerings, from the childish insults of my playfellows, from our lord, 
8ir Amias's, own scornful remembrancing, when by chance he espied 
me out, I learned too early the tale of guilt and disgrace which was 
my history. Something of evil — of sacrilege — seemed at the very 
fountain of my existence. I felt myself to be a thing profane ; I 
knew not why. I grew to dislike all society of my fellows, to sliun 
the village green and its sports, to hide myself like a fearful reptile 
whenever I discerned the stately person and long white beard of 
Sir Amias Paulet approaching the lodge we inhabited in his chasjB. 
New sources of trouble and contention arose. Nature was strong in 
me, being son of so learned a clerk, or else my mother infused the 
notion into me from so early a period that my memory cannot retrace 
the springtide of feelings that grew with my growth. But from my 
earliest years I disliked my grandfather's occupation, and by no 
teaching could acquire skill in it j while I had ever a desire after 
book-knowledge, and an anxious spu-it of research in religious mattws. 
This latter liking, I doubt not, was taken from my grandfather, who 
was himself singularljr thoughtful and studious in spiritual dealing. 
Yet he took what pains he could to conceal his ideas on such sub- 
jects, and in especial the source whence he derived them, iu the 
English Bible ot AVicliffe, over which he pondered in secrecy, «ad 
which I have reason to think his lord had given him, and also taught 
him to read. He looked upon me with a strange jealousy and dis- 
trust, as if I were some spy and delator to betray him. Also, he 
opposed my yearnings after scholarship, as if it betrayed my relation- 
snip to the profane clerk who had so abused his power over the mind 
of a simple country girl. On the other hand, my mother, by all the 
means sue dared encouraged my wishes. But it was not possible for 
her to win his consent to release me from the tasks of the forest and 
warren. Only, at rare intervals, she contrived that I should have 
time time afforded me to frequent the village school, kept by Wolsey's 
starved curate, Clerk Ibbetson ; so that when I came first to Cam- 
bridge, red and rusty from the plough, it is no reproach to my first 
tea((»ier that I had almost my accidence to learn in the Latin, and aU 
bnuidbes of the unprofitable sciences which 1 also then esteemed true 
wisdom! 

"Thus years passed away ; and at last, even to our remote village, 
came tidings of Wolsey's nse, who, indeed, ascended like an eagle in 
full soar, to the highest crags, ^vithout halt or pause ! Eor a long 
while my mother could not well believe the wild clerk, her once lover, 
had become the high and mighty prince and cardinal, on whose nod 
a22d uohhs waited I But shQ grew at last to credit the rumour, 
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and doubtless to clierisli a motlier's ambitious hopes in her scorct 
heart. Contrary wise^ my grandfather gi*c\v as it wore hourly into 
deeper animosity agamst him. Tlierc came a sort of wandering men 
not unfrequently among us, who, I have sinec not doubted, were of 
the persecuted religionists that then began to labour anew in the 
choked vineyard of the Lord. Illiterate but firm-minded and heroieal 
men, full of exalted hopes and purposes, and all smarting under the 
grievous tyranny of those who hated and feared the coming light, they 
were ! Erom these wanderers Adam Roodspere could hear only what 
added to his dislike and dread of Wolsev ; and I also listened, with 
my heart in flames, to their tidings ! The word father had to me 
no significance ; but these men stood before my young eyes, the living 
personations of great thoughts and heroieal courage— apostles of the 
persecuted truth ! Their tales and sufferings more than balanced all 
the effect of my mother's womanish fantasies and still lingering love 
for her betrayer — so that when at length my grandfather's severity, 
and dislike against the evidence of his daughter's shame, was kindled 
to fury by the vengeance inflicted on his lord, and she would have 
had me flee to Woisey for protection and advancement, I would not 
comply with her promptings. 

" In sooth, so long as my grandfather lived, I lent no willing atten- 
tion to my mother's suggestions— and resentment was kept alive in 
his heart by the unrelenting persecution his master Sir Amias Paulet, 
sustained. Under other pretexts, but doubtless to revenge the groat 
insult suffered at his hands, Woisey kept him in fear and jeopardy of 
his life and goods during many years, insomuch that he dared not 
live among us, but resided, a panicstricken fugitive, in the sanctuary 
town of Westminster. This Uhristian prelate had not forgotten his 
liatred, but he had forgotten his love ! No tidings ever reached us 
from him ; and even my mother's heart grew faint at last witli hope 
deferred. Meanwhile Sir Amias's estates fell into the hands of 
roguish stewards — ^were fined and forfeited in all imaginable mulcts — 
so that his fortunes sunk into ruin and decay. My grandfatlicr's 
office became useless and unfeed — himself fell into a despair and 
dotage— and but for my mother's toil and mine, he nmst have starved. 
We still inhabited our lodge — my mother spun flax night and day, 
and I hired myself, as a shepherd's boy, to a neighbouring farmer. 
But I was a mere lad, altogether unskilled in the tasks to which I 
offered myself; my birth stu-red preiudice and ill-will against me, for 
even as a parish priest, Woisey liad been too haughty and masterful 
not to leave angry recollections behind him. 1 reaped his harvest! 
But I persevered in my exertions— relinquished altogetiier my scanty 
but much-loved bcKjks, rather than adopt the resource my mother 
pointed out — so odious and fearful had my sire's personage become 
to me ! I felt, too, that to leave my grandfather — above all, on such 
an errand — ^would have broken his aged hoiU't— for he loved me at 
last! — ^Thank God, he loved me well before he died ! 

"But die lie did ; and to bury him decently exliaMst(id.U\e ^\sxAsst 
remnant of our inhei-itancc. Sir Amias Paulet, -wrotVx mlXi Xvis Vs\i\& 
snSennga^ had onJ/ forborne us fpr my grandtatWa ^ake^ ^JiCL^iisyii 

c 2 
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" Ye have all seen him, and know how princely and gracious he is 
of his carriage where he will, — ^what a gift of gplden words he hath, — 
what authority and persuasion in all he saith and doeth ! But wh on 
so mighty a one clasped me in his embrace, and with sobs and flood- 
ing tears owned me for his blood, — when he acknowledged his fault 
in having neglected me so long, and promised infinite reparations, — 
when he praised myperson and parts with his most lavish eloquence, and 
spoke with the tenderness and freshness of a young man's love revivinjj 
in his breast concerning my mother, no marvel I was moved, melted, 
altogether overcome ! Oh, how I loved that new-found sire then ! 
There was nothing he did not promise me — I only asked imme- 
diate succour for my mother !^ It was granted. I would have borne 
it to her myself on the very wings of my love, but I was utterly spent 
in body, my feet torn and bleeding; ihad scarcely strength left to 
tell my tale ! And when such joy came to crown it, I was vannuislicd 
quite, and yielded to the cardinal's command that I should abide with 
him and rest, while he despatched a faithful servant of his own to give 
the necessary relief to my mother, and revive her sinking powers with 
the wine of hope ! 

" Stephen Gardiner, then one of the cardinal's chaplains, was chosen 
to this office. He departed, I have since learned, with secret instruc- 
tions to make inquiries into the truth of all I had averred, and on 
other points upon which the cardinal desired to satisfv himself. It is 
strange — it is marvellous — but the mighty mind of Wolsey is subject 
to the most monkish superstitions of our age ! He is a firm believer 
in the false science of judicial astrology, and Gardiner was instructed 
to obtain the most minute information concerning the time of my 
birth, and other data whereon to erect an astrological prediction of 
my fortunes. None of ye here will deem it is scandal if I say that 
Gardiner is a meddling, censorious, rancorous-spirited man, who places 
his chief satisfaction in harming others. He arrived in Hinton 
St. Greorge onlv just in time to gather these superstitious grounds 
of calculation irom my mother's dying lips — I am even left in doubt 
whether he comforted her dreary passage of mortal agony with the 
full tidings of my good speed ! Clerk Ibbetson thinks not, whose 
oflSice of confessor and administrator of the Church's last rites Gar- 
diner usurped by my mother's death-bed. She died belike unknowing 
that the cardinal stul loved her— which for her would have taken the 
bitterness out of the very cup of death ! Oh, I was to blame to trust 
any other with such good tidings, that miffht perchance have given 
my poor mother yet strength to resist the destroyer ! Nevertheless, 
for days, for weeks after my reception at Hampton Court, I lay pow- 
erless on my couch, unable to raise my limbs save when the cardinal 
entered my chamber to inquire tenderly after my health, and sometimes 
himself to hand me my cups of reviving cardiacs and herbs. But yea, I 
had strength always to rise on my elbows, and receive that new-found 
father's benediction. 

" Indeed, untH Gardiner returned, I grew, as it were, hourly in the 
cardinal's favour. I obtained from him what the most powerful 
suitors had failed to win— the pardon and release oiS»\i krevm^^xi^fcX.^ 
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HJinply hy cnlarpfinff on Iho long protection he had wanted my ffiKaA- 
Hin*. Of lii.s own nccord, the cardinal resiffned his benefice of 
li.vrTilnjjton, which hcHuid continued to holdT amidst all his arch- 
fiinhoprics and hishoi)rics, and abbacies unnumbered^ to the good man 
who h[ul schooled and befriended me in my adversity. Clerk Ibbet- 
Hoii was luckily coHatcd to his vicarage before Gardiner's return, else 
n>«'l hinks lie would also have come under the cloud which then inune- 
(liatcly Hhadowcd mc. I know not why Gardiner should desire to do 
iiic mischief; but it soon became manifest, even to my youth's sim- 
))! icily, tliat miscliiof lie had done me. That he represented my 
niolli(!i-'s family as a ucst of heretics, and favourers of heresy— my- 
Hclf «H one bred in their fallacies, and, young as I was, an earnest and 
vchcnicnt propajjator of the same — I learned from the cardinal's own 
nniaz(;d inquisition. Ibbctson himself escaped not Grardiner*s evil 
ton;?uc on the same score. And all this he aifected to have gathered 
from my mothci-'s dying confession, to himself ! His proofs, beside, 
were only my grandsire's possession of Wicliffe's forbidden Bible, 
and which, indeed, after this death, became my own most earnest 
ddi^'lit and studv, until when he concealed it with something of 
madly jealous and fearful care ! But of heresy or heretics, I knew 
Hcarciely then what the words meant— much less merited I to share 
thfur condemnation on any score of abstract opinion. Nevertheless, 
(iaidiucr was not content with that strange suggestion. He even 
(nidcavourcd to throw doubts on my claims to the cardinal's consi- 
deration, unhappv as they were, declaring that in my village I was 
h(M to be the unlawful issue of old Sir Amias Paulet nimself, and of 
his keeper's daughter. The cardinal lent no credit to this ribald in- 
vention, unless it miglit hcf to soothe the reproaches of his conscience 
by persuading himself that my* mother had not proved faithful to her 
?iiilty love, and in some measure deserved her woful fate. Nor did 
lis favour and loving kindness, seem greatly to diminish towards 
mc until he had consulted a certain soothsayer on my horoscope in 
whose nredictions he placed extraordinary faith. A monk of the 
Chaiicniouse in London — one Eriar Hopkins — drew the scheme of 
my nativity ; and though I never leamea what mi^ht be the deduc- 
tions his vain science drew, from that hour I declmed in the cardi- 
nal's favour. My unlimited access to his presence was suddenly 
withdrawn; wlicn I entered it I was received with a degree of 
coldness and embarrassment I could not understand, but felt in my 
heart's core ! It seemed as if almost my sire dreaded some per- 
sonal mischief from me — some attempt at assassination, or other 
desperate evil. But I was not left long to form conjectures. Under 
plea of immediately gratifying my eager thirst for knowledge^ and 
especially my unguarded expressions of the infinite desire witnm me 
to acquire the original languages of Wicliffe's great book, which I 
heard railed upon in the cardinal's court as a false and heretical trans- 
lation, I was sent to Cambridge. It is more than six years ago ; yet 
from that hour I have never been admitted to AVolsey's presence. 
When even he visited here, with Erasmus in his company, ye all 
remember how I was sent on a fool's errand, on a pilgrimage to Wal- 
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singbam, merely to be tbrost out of his sight ! What, then, if I 
owe to him the chance boon of life, and the scanty means which have 
hitherto maintained it ? — I owe to you brethren^ its sweetest consola- 
tions — ^the spirituallife, which is the only true and valuable existence 
of mankind — the aliment which has sustained my reason and intel- 
lect, the noblest parts of humanity ! — But, lest you should still mis- 
doubt of me, I will place myself wholly in your hands, confiding to 
your care this treatise of mine, wherein I have placed on record the 
reasons which do compel me to remird the whole offering of the 
mass as a pagan idolatry, unacceptable to God ! " 

As we have previously observed, whatever misrht be the secret 
workinff of opinion among them, the Cambridge doctors had as yet 
evinceabut few symptoms of doctrinal revolt. Least of all on so 
momentous and, in fact, all-concentrating a point as the one on which 
Roodsperenow openly declared his separation. 

" Raphael ! my son, my pupil ! — would you have us to believe 
that you share the woful error of Luther in regard of the Sacra- 
ment?" said Cranmer, turning very pale. All gazed with eager 
wonder and expectation at the youthful propoundcr of so startlmg 
an advance. 

** Nay, father," replied Roodspere, with some embarrassment, 
" read only what poor arguments 1 can allege for mine opinion that 
in this even Luther himself — Luther hath opened the door of light, 
but its sudden radiance dazzles even his strong vision— and those who 
follow in his steps, being trained more §:radually to explore it, may 
see farther in the blaze ! Only in spirituality and in essence do I 
admit of a superhuman presence in the cup of the Sacrament! 
Will none of ye take my book and be judges of my reasons ? " 

There was a pause of dismayed silence among these founders of 
the Anglican Church, who were yet destined to place the doctrine 
thus timorously announced by the young apostle as the comer-stone 
in the ereat fabric of the Church they were to raise. It was in 
effect the denial of the Real Presence— the key of the arch of 
Protestantism ! 

And now, before any other dared to express acquiescence, Bilney 
had snatched the manuscript which Roodspere produced from the 
folds of his vest, with the ravenous eagerness of a staiTcd man for 
food. 

" Give it to me — to me ! If thou hast found some steady rock 
whereon to stand amidst the tumbling and raging surf, let me also 
plant my foot upon it ! " he exclaimed. 

" Nay, brother " said Cranmer, gently but firmly taking it from 
him, ** it is for all our perusal and study ; and together we will form 
our conclusions on the work. Meanwhile, I will be its treasurer. 
Roodspere's safety demands no less, if, indeed, it be not forfeited 
already; for is it not strange the cardinal should send for you now 
again, dear son, after such long intervals of neglect ? " 

" My letters in Bilney's behalf may have brought me to his recol- 
lection; and Grardiner, who, for reasons of his own, is my enemy, is 
absent, I have heard, on a charge to Rome," re\)lied Roods^XR^ 
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'. " o-/ ' f.f i[ Latimer, rising after the ensuinj* brief 

' :.":'/.t ropelition of this prayerniadc internally 

'■ ■• •.•**•"';: " hnd now let us panake of the blessed 

■ .*• * vrr «:irfiplv as of the substances of the com 

•■■•■■ •;*.'.'.'; of the Lord— as methinks Ravhael would 

".' \'/-'r.'i'. *.T as the llesh and blood of Jlim. BmL 

./ ''' ' . ', 'tf .nq rt,y >'jvl trlh me (hat the dau trill ccme fcheu fce shall 

f'l i,' // ',f.f, t,ii.4j xu thh high matter ^ and it tcill Lecome thererg 

/'/'•' ' '-//.' ' ' r'.-ff/y l,t.f^f:t:p, nn and our aarersarifs ■" 

'. ':• ' •.':■ — . o'/'r';ti.,r;s to a proposal which allowed full latitude 
''/ ■• ;■ •'•"': '.)..'..'.::■. of rJl; and Latimer, as the oldest nriest 
. •••;•.". -f.'; Vicraincntal elements. The brethren broke 
, . . . .; . . *...,,,,, j^,.,] r,....j.f.j x\^ cujj from lip to lip in silence. It 
■.■. o' ;/. ". ;",.;, j.'v.o.bt the only article of value possessed by the 
*■*■ v- ;..•>■ :.*o- ?.*■■.': i/;riod. And as it was raised in reverence by 
\'JM Vu*:*u.:iv, .".■';.';/ Mi t in succession over his forehead, and gleamed 
111 thr: faiiil ]i:'K^ it riii^ht have seemed to a fanciful eye as if tongues 
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f fire onc6 more descended on the heads of a group of new apostles, 
t struck Latimer somewhat in this noint of view, though he alluded 
5 the circumstance with the touch of humour that often mingled 
'ith his most serious cogitations. " Brethren/* he said, " it may 
'ell chance that we shall also be called upon to preach with tongues 
f fire to the peoj^e ; for, certes, if we go on as we have begun, for 
11 thy prudence, Thomas, we shall come to the stake, and compose 
lazing hieroglyphs which the dullest shall perforce read and under- 

After this effusion the brethren arose, and all bein^ anxious to 
bange the sombre and dispiriting tone of the conversation, it passed 
ito more everyday topics connected with the departure of Rooasperc, 
hich it is not necessary to repeat. The meeting only separated at 
lidnigbt — ^to re-assemble at an early hour and escort Roodspere, with 
iendly zeal, some distance on his way out of Cambridge. 



CHAPTER IV. 

MAECHANT HUNNE. 

Which blood, like sacrificing: Abel's, cries 

Even from the tongueless caverns of the earth, i 

Aloud for justice, and rough chastisement. 

SnAKESPKARC. 

?HB parting of the Cambridge Refonners was affectionate and 
olemn, as that of brethren who Did one another farewell on the deck 
>f some barque bound to remote and dangerous shores. Latimer and 
>ranmer bestowed an earnest benediction on the young traveller, 
ind Bidley embraced him without daring to trust his ton^e witli 
iny words of regret, feelingthat firm utterance failed even his manly 
ind stedfast heart. But Iloodspere understood the silence. His 
)wn eyes were filled with tears, which yet he would not suffer to 
)verflow. Bilney alone was absent, but Roodspere had the satisfac- 
ion to learn he nad fallen into so deep a slumber that Ridley, in 
lehose chamber he slept, thought it best not to disturb him. 

Yet. again, before they parted, Ex)odspere reassured Cranmer's 
atherly fears with promises that he would not wilfully incur danger 
}y any uncialled-for avowal of his opinions. Regard for the safety of 
lis loved friends and associates would alone suffice, he said, with 
iffectionate sweetness, to induce him to be on his guard against any 
•ash and unnecessary manifestation of his sentiments. On the whole, 
;he brethren parted from their voung fellow-labourer more cheerfully 
jhan might have been expected, heartened, in good measure, by his 
)wn calmlv courageous! demeanour. Then, gently urging the ill- 
3onditionea steed forward, which was the only one his poverty 
snabled him to provide for the journey, after many a backward 
?lancei Roodspere found himself alone in tne world, and in the midst 
if one of the extensive marshy wastes that enviioned Caxctot\^%^ ^ 
the period. But when the last flutter of his friends' ^uceAevmB \Ovi^^ 



MAIIC II A NT Iir.VSE. 

.. III! ill .l:uu'«', lir yiclilfil 1.)lhc 07eT-~::fir^J=ir sncd'Hi SO 

' ■;..■ ■ il. .iiiil \\r|il «iil» ;il!n(ist a wornuL-i^ ::l:."":»i '.E'rOiier- 

•1 iiii. |{rlirvr(i \)\ iliis j):in)xysm, hr- :.-*-r i.s I'TiioTer 

'■■ '. mil iiiiiMiid lii-H wii\. iiniucrst'd in sirr:"*^''— rt'^ fine, mil 

. ■ <i: . iiiii-il,v 111 I In- li'w cil»ji'{M«i that ocnirred :: "irzoJ: -^ nior^o- 

.11 '.I llii- CI lie 111" lriV('r*.r(l. 

Willi 1,1 iMiiviLiii'Mi rniilil. iniirci!, minsrlc in tir ?-'r.'i-i:::s that 
■-.M"' ''I Mil \v;i>l.iri'i''. im-nHirv .'iiiil liofirt? AVii-.t'tJ iTCjliciicc 
I.- Il III .iirri-ii ci hi rlirrr liis fririhis. Koodspcrc fcl: L"'. r ■.•^jrneiii 
'II' • -ill 111 I i»r nii.v [i.iM iit.il I'lri-Ui: on the ]>art of tLr :'.:i~ :\'' ^1k) 

I. "I '. Ii,ii: iHiiiiiJI \Mili iic-.li-ct. Thi' fruit of & i-if-L --jur: 

I'l'ili.iMi llji- null" iiiiliil:"ci»{'(' fif jni animal passion, \r!.-: rri5«::i Laa 
II' I'l hi] I IN ilir liiiclriiii^i of a sin* to \Tnom Lis. ex:::ri:t? wasa 
• ■ 1. 1 'I'll ;ii.il :ui I '. iclfMiri- nl" xh.v vii»l:iii(>n of VOWS dee:..-ri :ie most 

' II 'I Ml 111 > 1-1,11 1 • h "■' No linn. Is c>r a<sofiation or nf Lshi: u!iited 
'III II. '.Mill., Ill v\iii<-h the m\s(('n(»iis link of blood itself seexs to lack 
ii : ii.i;.'lii-i ; I piAMT. Littlt' cvfu of tlic natund pro:ec:!''»a and 
ii.i'lin-. ihi l/MiiiM of Ihc vnriU and s?k.v extend to their cnsprias. 
I.i'l U'J i> hi', iiiwril iipnii his ror;rottcn 5<on ! What claims wuld 
III- iIji ji. 111;.',- ii|,'iii III-, lorlMaraiKM* if, as was probable, lidinirs of his 
I" i< null, A li.iiim.'i^ li.id M'Mcrhc'd the eardinal's notice? Anil Hood- 
.-pii'- wii:-. lii hriiiiiiril never to iuiitalc the apostacy, and share the 
JiKi'ldi jjjii(^ li-iiiorM', fil" liilrn'y. 

Nl v#llii le:,;,. lilt; joiiN'r Oainbridire doctor— for the anthorities had 
t'luU 111 d (III- ilryiee iipDii jiiiii, SO lonf? unjustlv withheld, but which 
iln| li.in (1 jiul, Iniyrv rei'iiw to their polcnt chancellor's behest—had 
Jiol:tii:,(.ir liiirpi/M-.s in run aiiiiiek airainsi ihc power of the prodisrioos 
... .1(111, wlioM c,veilhic)\v was vet the ncccssarj' preliminary o? the 
ijiiiiuj/ji lil" llir. j)iiMei|)les he hnd embrarcd. Koodspere was iranc^ht, 
indeed, v\jili a fiiilh and nithusiasm thai needed only the trample of 
oj/])!! >. ion 1.0 (juiekeM into the vehement flame of amartyr's challeng- 
iij;.r undaeiiy. JJnl. Iiilherio, his convictions in favour of the new 
doelrine^ ]>ies(rrved il natural bias in the mind of a scholar: and to 
hl/reud the enlij^rhteinnenl, lu* believed he had received from the study 
of llu; Nrinlnres, in I heir uneorriipted simi)licity, seemed to him the 
iiio.^L n&eful and holy dediention he could assigni himself. But a motive 
iiioie piisveiiiii than even this sublime conviction and confidence in 
the iliuniinutini^ dilfn.sion oft he ](m<7-darkcncd truth, exercised, almost 
une(jijaeioubiy to Jtood.'spiM'e himself, a mi jrhty influence in his resolves. 
Hy III) cflort of reason or resentment, could he shake off the disarm- 
iii;.< leoolleetion that the chief of ihc system which would thus be 
lifted fnjni its unstable foundations, stood to him in the sacred and 
r'xalled relation of the ^(iver of thc^ life that circulated in his veins. 
Moreover, l)riefly as th(7 had known each other, his extraordinary 
sire had established himself in an endurinj? influence over the heart 
and mind of his son which no circumstance of time or neglect had 
availed effectually to destroy. Kot all his mother's wrongs and his 
own— the lon;^ unkin(ln(!ss I'xhibitcd towards him— the chansc in the 
entire action of his mental faculties and principles — could obliterate 
ihu domiuiun acquired by Wolsey in his subtle exercise of the magic 
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nature and circumstances bestowed upon his wily and yet com- 
ng genius ! 

s potent sway over an aifectionafce and reverential spirit, like 
f the young disciple of the lleformation, to common apprehen- 
vould have had nothing singular in it. "VVolsey possessed the 
itioa appertaining to glory and ^od fortune, in the most 
Tful degree. All Europe rang with his fame; he held its 
te in his imnds ; the councils of his country were swayed by his 
Dice. Every lustre enormous wealth and magnificence could 
, sar rounded him ; the sceptre of genius was iu his grasp ; he 
the most august and venerable offices which mankind have 
L to exalt in awful reverence and esteem. On eyes so young 
laccustomed to the displays of earthlv vanities, as the despised 
ant who first beheld them, united all, in dazzling profusion, in 
rson of a father, it would have been no wonder if they had exer- 
m overwhelming effect. Still •it was not so. From his earliest 
Roodspere was imbued with the solemn grandeur of thoughts 

own no allegiance to the things of the world — the outward 
Lites and trappings of a fallen humanity ! But^ at the same 
he had a heart so sensitively moulded, iso exquisitely alive to 
tender and endearing emotion, that Wolsey still found a way 
jugate it with a yoke which remained unimpared amidst all the 
itions and revolutions in the intellect of his son. His brief dis- 
f affection, yet so apparently impassioned and sincere, concihated 
jpere's inmost soul, effaced the bitter memorv of previous 
^, and in a manner enslaved all his faculties to tne ascendancy 
at mighty will whose dictates he yet hoped he might not be 
I upon openly to withstand. 

t now might this dreaded contest of feehng and duty be 
led ? For what purpose was he summoned to the cai-dinal's 
noe? Were his delinquencies discovered? Wholly, indeed, 
cx)uld not be, since he had scarcely confided to his own bosom 
lU extent of the progress he had made in the new path I Bilney, 
jlf, ffuessed not tne extent to which his doctrines had germinated 
it rich soil— how the mustard-seed had become a tree! But 
bis earhest arrival in the Universitv, Roodspere had been asso- 
i in what was then the obscure, ana scarcely-noticed party that 
began to diffuse so much alarm. His ardent desire to acquire 
ew learning, of which Cranmer was one of the most distinguished 
ers, recommended him from the first to him. He became Cran- 
I pupil — his beloved disciple — and was by him initiated in all the 
astic science then deemed the fitting preparation for the queen 
irown of all, theology. His eminent talents, his mild and unas- 
Qg manners, the shade of melancholy on his character even, soon 

nim an object of deep interest and hope with the congenial, 
$h more irresolute and learned, Piaster and his associates. The 
circumstance against him wr , that he was believed to be under 
ardinal's patronage. No nearer relationship, though surmised 
umourcd, was for a long while credited, for he himself never 
ed to any, and Wolsey's conduct could not readily \ie coiic^^aJoe^ 
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with the supposition. Dnrini? Eoodspcre's lon^ abode ii 
versity, notwithstanding the reputation he acquired, he n 
marks of special notice, savinj? some few which rather 
hostile than parental feelings. He was peremptorily indue 
priesthood ai an unusually early age, and before he could ha 
any notion of his own fitness, in order, as Gardiner openl; 
that the cardinal might relieve himself of the charge of hi 
ance by conferring upon him a small prebend in one of his < 
The due transmission of the narrow income thence derive 
singular pnjcaution which removed him from Cambrid 
Wolscy's visit there, alone testified that this great patron 
any further recollection of his existence. 

Tliis persevering neglect, or worse, disdain, might have 
influence in directing the current of Roodspere's mind, as 
fications and sorrows besetting Cranmer's unlucky marriage 
liad upon his career. But an intellect so bright and inw 
mined, could not long remain confined within the circle c 
environing the theological sciences of the a^. The narrc 
the unreasoning formulas, and peremptory dogmas of the 
metliod, could not long content his inquisitive and alread 
spirit. Luther had aippeared: his doctnnes had begun to 
world, and the attention of theological students was as : 
turned towards him and them, as that of astronomers to 1 
tion of a new planet or of a comet in the skies. The influe 
teacher, and the circumstances of Roodspere's youth, alik 
the first force of the impulse he received against the monas 
and abuses which had played no inconsiderable a part in hi 
immolation, and had, in fact, given her the woe of martyi 
out its crown. Cranmer, also, had his tale of grief and pen 
rchitC; the consequences of his lawful indulgence in 
beautiful and holy of the passions of humanity. And all th 
working together, produced open manifestations from Ex 
bursts of the flame a glow within—which might very na 
could not conceal from himself, have attracted the cardina 
and anger. The rigour he had recently displayed, in the a 
tion of his legative ofiice, against the reformers, also den 
great change in his policy, which had formerly been cc 
Binost favourable, to their practical views. Eoodspere wai 
. as ignorant as the rest of those not admitted to his confid 
Wolsey had formed the project of dispossessing a man man; 
junior, whom he could not hope to succeed, from the thron 
doxy, and that innovation had now become treason again 
projected spiritual sovereignty ! 

"let amicbt all these perturbing thoughts, Roodspere was 
out gleams of an infinite peace and satisfaction. After mei 
and struggles which only those who have-hun(? suspcnde 
abysses or religious doubt— who have had their most roo 
torn from them by the whirlwinds of new opinion— can c( 
had reached a secure standing place, where the dread i 
^at formerly beset him were powerless. He had passe 



MAKCHANT HUNNE. 29 

le valley of the shadow— Le had vanquished the hydra— he had 
itered a haven of calm and settled faith ! This was a vast ^ain— a 
riceless advantage ! And besides, he rejoiced that by quitting the 
'niversity he should enter on a course of action the consequences of 
hich would be confined to himself. Persecution and suffering, the 
mder-hearted hero of theology imagined he could endure, without 
irinking, so long as those whom he loved did not share his afflictions. 
Hoodspere arrived in London, it might almost be said for the first 
me, on this occasion. His former brief passage through it, on liis 
irrowful pilgrimage from Lymington, left few impressions on his 
•eoccupied and perturbed mind. But now, when he traversed its 
>pulous streets on his way to Westminster, and contemplated the 
ridences of wealth and power which the even then mighty city pre- 
nted on all sides, his spirits rose with the reflection that the cause 
' the Reformation was believed, by more than its friends, to have 
ade considerable, though covert, progress among the citizens of 
ondon — and still as tlie harvest of the ancient labours of "Wiclifte. 
n event that happened a few years previously furnished some 
rounds for this supposition to the hopes of the Cambridge reformers. 
his was the celebrated case of Merchant-^r as our ancestors pro- 
)unced the word — Marcbant Hunne which we must somewhat 
3tail, as it is intimately connected with the elucidation of certain 
ysterious events and personages in our future narrative. 

In ^neral it may be obseived, that if reforming notions had made 
ay visibly extensive progress in England, at this period, it was in 
le great towns. The great towns mmisned those early confessors 
ad martyrs whose names are scarcely recorded, but the sparks from 
^hose flaming stakes scattered everywhere the seeds of a conflagra- 
Lon which a sea of blood could not finally quench. The wealth and 
opulation of London, its enlarged intercourse, have in almost all 
ges of our history rendered it disposed to encourage new ideas, bold 
nd resolute in support of them. The affair of Hunne was, however, 
early the first to awaken any starth'ng sus|)icions of the spread of the 
ew doctrines among its powerful citizenship. 

Eichard Hunne was a citizen of London, an inhabitant of the parish 
f 8t. Martin-le-Grand, where he carried on the business of coui-t 
ailor. This parish, though in the heart of the city, was a dependency 
f the Abbey of Westminster, whose extensive possessions stretcheil 
a all directions beyond the district bearing the name. Hunne was 
wealthy, and apparently of a litigious disposition, for he had long 
endered himselt distasteful to those monastic superiors by his 
esistance to what they considered their dues, and he held to be 
isurpations and unfair exactions. It was no unusual resource of 
Icrical vengeance, in those davs, to place such an opponent under 
he ban of suspicion in the article of religious belief. !But from sub- 
wjuent events it appeared that in this instance the monks of Wcst- 
ainstcr could allege more reasons for the persecution to which they 
ubjected Marchant Hunne than the immediate cause of quan-el — 
^hich nevertheless touclied them in a vital point. 

Hunne drew on M$ head the Jightuings of t\xe cW^ W\^\.\i^'^\^^^ 
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gathered over him, by refusing to pay certain dnes claimed by the '•' 
curate of his parish on the burial of an infant child. The clerical 3 
functionary demanded as a mortuary the winding-sheet in whidi the 
little defunct was borne to the grave, or an equivalent sum in money. 
Hunne refused both, and with extraordinary audacity denied the 
right of the Church to exact either. The Abbey of Westminster, 
unwilling to be defrauded of its smallest gains, or owing Hunne a 
grudge for his imputed heretical opinions, took vehement part with 
its curate, and cited the recusant parishion^p before the proper 
ecclesiastical tribunal. This was the full chapter of the Abbey itself 
which owned no superior but the Bx)mau Pontiff Hunne had perhaps 
no great confidence in the impartiality of a court so constituted, tm 
but too craftily counselled by his lawyers, not only refused to plead 
his cause before it, but committed the still deadlier offence of appeal- 
ing to the civil jurisdiction. Not content with even this audacity, 
he indicted his antagonists in a pramunire for exercising an unlawful 
jurisdiction. Such he alleged to be that of the ecclesiastical courts, 
which sate by authority of the Pope only — a foreign prince whom be 
asserted to have no jurisdiction over the subjects of the realm. 

This resistance, which struck at the very root of their power, 
exasperated the entire body of the clergy to the highest degree. 
They retaliated with the utmost fury on Hunne— found or invented n 
the groundwork of an accusation of heresy against him — and succeeded 
eventually in lodging him in prison on that formidable charge. While 
thus secluded, the merchant was either driven by despair to put an 
end to his own existence, or, in the more general belief, was destroyed 
by the malice of his clerical enemies. 

Certain it vyas, at all events, that Hunne was found hanging in the 
prison belonging to the abbey of Westminster, and that a coroner's 
jury affii-medhe had been murdered therein. It is true that the jury 
was composed of London citizens, friends and supporters of Hunne, 
naturally disposed to place the worst construction on the circum- 
stances attending his immolation. ^ The monks of Westminster were 
also in ill-repute with the citizens in general, for there were several 
points in which their interests clashed. But whether conscious of 
innocence, or hoping to blind suspicion, they seemed purposely to 
assemble a tribunal of those most likely to prove hostile to tlieir 
exculpation. The results did not answer this astute calculation, if it 
was one. The London jury declared it was impossible Hunne could 
have destroyed himself in the manner exhibited: that he was not 
merely strangled, that his neck was broken ! and that other marks of 
violence and foul play were visible on his person in his place of 
confinement. 

The treasurer of Westminster^ by whose orders Hunne had been 
captured — an old monk noted lor his extreme severity and bigotry, 
whose office was similar to that of the archdeacon of a diocese — was 
upon this accused of the murder. The jailer, and a half-witted lad who 
occasionally had charge of the keys, were associated in the accusation. 
According to the London jurors these were the only persons who had 
motives or fneans to commit the crime. The ^a\\ex ^mdvt^t^ him.- 
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elf, or endeavoured to do so, by alleging he was absent from his post 
n the night of his prisoner's death. But he could onlv produce two 
r three of the disorderly reprobates of the sanctuary of Westminster, 
nd one of the monks, whoSfe jovial but dissolute character affixed no 
reight of credibilitjr to his evidence, to prove the pretended alibi. 
)n the other hand, his half-witted coadjutor, who was commonly called 
' Smiling Willie," lent a wild but horrible support to the popular 
pinion, m a revelation which he made at the inquest. He declared 
hat it was true he was left by the jailer, Joakin Mugwort, in charge 
f the keys and of the prisoner, whose violent demeanour had forced 
he treasurer to order him to be placed in a species of durance called 
he ** Iron Clogs," kept to restrain such refractory guests. These 
onsisted of a pair of metal sandals of great weight, rivetted to the 
joor, in which the prisoner's feet were secured hy latches and pad- 
M^s. Smiling Willie proceeded to aver that in the middle of the 
ifclit the devil, disguised as one of the abbey monks, entered the 
ill, and informing him that he had come for the soul of the captive 
ieretie, ordered him to open the way to the place of his confinement, 
t appeared that he recognised tliis terrific visitant by his horse-hoofs, 
. ghastly homed visage under his cowl, and eyes which shot out long 
ivid streams of flame ! Not daring to disobey so potent a command, 
le escorted the infernal apparitor to the pnsoner's dungeon, which 
ras at the top of a high tower called the Gatehouse of Westminster. 
ie was then ordered to remain at the door and deliver his torch to 
he fiend, who entered Hunne's chamber alone. The half-wit affirmed 
hat at this time Humie was firmly secured in the iron clogs, and 
iwake, for he saw his eyes gleaming in the sudden flash of the light. 
Be also showed great marks of terror and confusion at the aspect of 
lis visitor : but Smiling Willie was instantly signed to withdraw, and 
Jiras himself so frightened, that he remembered little of what followed 
3ut a sound of vehement dispute between the prisoner and the Evil 
Dne, concluding with a great uproar, after which was a silence of 
jome fifteen minutes, for he heard the quarter-bell of the abbey strike 
iwice, followed by the abrupt departure of the Evil Spirit, who rushed 
past him, and disappeared m a whirlwind of flame ! 

Unhappily for themselves, the monks of Westminster, whether 
juperstitiously or craftily, adopted this marvellous view of the case, 
md unanimously justified themselves and their officers by asserting 
that the devil had actually exercised this signal vengeance on the 
beretic prisoner ! But the Loudon jurors, on the contrary, adopted 
3nly so much of the evidence as coincided with their own opinions, 
ana concluded that Hunne had been murdered by one of the monks, 
1 worthy representative of the evil agency alleged. Old and infirm as 
the treasurer was, it seemed to them very possible that he might have 
strangled a man so shackled as Hunne was admitted to have been, 
who was also of slender frame, and past the age of physical energy. 
In vain did the treasurer prove, by the evidence of his fellow-conven- 
tuals, that he spent the night in an entirely different part of the 
abbey, engaged in devotion at the shrine of St.Edv?aI(i,m^\\^^^i^t^. 
Ihis defeflc?^ oal^ increased suspicion, siuce tbeie \«i«*s xlq cvcx^^V^ 
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could attest tlie positive fact of the treasurer's tarriance there. And 
if all had united in the assurance, it would have produced probably no 
effect : it was so much the interest of all to prove the innocence of tleir 
oilicial ! 

A wild and general ferment ensued. The relations of Hunne, at 
least his numerous issue by a first wife — a young widow whom he Wl 
played a very different part,— filled all men's ears with cries for jus- 
tice. Proceeding on the coroner's verdict, Hunne's children procured 
a warrant against the parties accused, and attempted to put it in 
force within the privileged precincts of the abbey of Westminster. 
But the treasurer pleaded liis clerical exemption, and refused to 
surrender, or to make his appearance before any lay tribunal, while 
his supposed accomplices took refuge in the Sanctuary of Wesi- 
minster, whither the officers of the city dared not follow them. 
Naturally exasperated, and supported bv the entire bodj of the 
citizens, the children of Hunne appealed to the highest civil juris- 
diction, and to the king liimself, with clamours that could neither be 
silenced nor evaded. Thence events arose, at one time threatening 
momentous consequences. The opposite pretensions of the lay and ec- 
clesiastical powers were suddenly brought into sharp collision. Cardinal 
Wolsey, as liead of the Engjlish Church, found himself placed in dan- 
gerous antagonism to the kin^, as head of the State. The party in 
the court, secretly banded against him from the earliest hours of his 
supremacy, managed to persuade the haughty Henry that his prero- 

Eative was in question, and that it was a fitting time to put some 
mit on the excessive power of the clergy. But Wolsey was not 
inclined to risk his favour with the kin^, even in behalf of the body 
with which his profession identified him. Perhaps he was in some 
measure governed by the little esteem or liking he had for the 
monastic order, whose interests were immediately concerned. He 
yielded the privileges of the Church, maintained so long in the face of 
reason and expediency, and sanctified by the blood of Iiis own patron 
saint, A'Becket. He surrendered the treasurer, who had submitted 
himself to his judgment, and his alleged accomplices, for trial before 
the civil tribunals. He even viqlatea the privileges of the Sanctuary 
of Westminster to effect this object, which the most daring princes 
aud statesmen had hitherto feared in any manner to assail. 

It was at this stage of the extraordinary case of Marchant Hunne 
that it took one of the most astounding developments the eyes of 
civilised man, not yet inured to religious persecutions and cruelty, 
had witnessed. The abbey of Westminster, seconded by the majority 
of the exasperated clergy of London, resumed the process of heresy 
against Hunno, dead as he was, murdered as he was alleged to be ! 
A great number of the chiefs of the monastic establishments of 
London, headed by its fanatic bishop, Eitzjames, and a competent 
baud of learned doctors, assembled in conclave in the Chapterhouse 
of Westminster. These courts of inquisition were usually secret 
oneSj as it was alleged, to prevent the contamination of heretical 
opimons being diffused by the very means taken for their suppression. 
Jt was so on to occasion \ but the results wQre made auaagiously 
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oi)en and manifest. The court proceeded in a trial of the defunct 
with all the formalities observed towards living persons accused of 
heresy ; examined witnesses, admitted the charges as proved, and 
condemned the dead body of Marchant Hiinne to suffer the penalties 
of the offence ! " The vile Lollardy of London," as an anonymous 
chronicler of the abbey calls them, were indeed struck Viith amaze- 
ment when they heard their opponents were resolved to assort the 
justice of their proceedings, by burninpr, as a heretic and suicide, the 
corpse of the man they were accused of having murdered ! 

Koodspere had more reasons than the sympathy natural to a 
member of the same persecuted sect, to keep this ghastly event iu 
his recollection. It happened that it was enacted on the very day 
when he arrived in London, on his paiuful journey from Lymingtoii. 
Turned from the gates of York rlace with tidings of Wolscy's 
absence at Hampton Court, he was advised by a charftable beggar, 
who observed his kindred destitution, to apply for food aud loa^^ing 
at the neighbouring abbey of Westminster. He was assured ot its 
hospitality and liberality to the poor, especially to those who either 
feigned or came on a pilgrimage to the shrine of St. Edward— a 
business which secured all who chose to allege it a week's dole and 
harbourage. This latter suggestion the honest country lad would 
not adopt— the former he did. But, to his surprise, he amved, not 
in the precincts of a peaceful abbey, among quiet monks, but in the 
midst of a tumultuous rabble, who guarded tlie execution of their 
lords' barbarous sentence on tne body of Hunne ! 

Though perfectly unacquainted at that time with the eircnmstances 
of the case, its dreadful accompaniments riveted the event in llood- 

Sere's memory. Nearly three weeks had elapsed since the death of 
unne, however occasioned, and his body had continued unburied, 
in the Gatehouse jail. Hitherto the monks alleged they kept it to 
prevent their enemies mutilating it to support tlieir accusation, wJiilc 
the Londoners and Hunne's relations declared it was done to prevent 
tlie evidences of their guilt being made manifest. It now appeared 
that it was preserved with the intention of visiting the senseless 
carcass^ vnth the punishments assigned to the supposed spiritual 
aberrations of its defunct owner. 

Iloodspere remembered the whole scene long after with tlie utmost 
distinctness. It took place in the churchyard before the abbey ; and 
though the execution of the sentence followed almost immediately on 
its promulgation, a great crowd had assembled to witness it. It was 
chiefly composed of denizens of the sanctuary — friends and clients of 
the monks of Westminster. The latter allowed as little time as 
possible for any feathering of the Londoners, which, in the excited 
state of men's minds, might have been attended with danger. The 
same motive, perhaps, influenced the monks in their determination 
that the execution should take place within their proper precincts, 
instead of in the more usual place of cremation at Smithficla. Some, 
however^ asserted that the abbey feared lest it should acknowledge a 
jurisdiction of the bishop of London ia its affairs, if tlaa ^xTDasVssass^. 
were inflicted in that prelate's limits. 

J) 
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Bx)odspere*s rustic and ragged appearance insured his admission to 
the precincts— the rural andvagaDond populations were believed to 
be devoted to the monasteries, from which they received many great 
benefits. He found himself, then, the spectator of a scene whose 
strangely horrible accompaniments fixed its minutise in his memory. 
The gallery over the great north entrance of the abbey church was 
crowded with the black-robed monks of Westminster, and a conclave 
of the high dignitaries who had adjudged Hunne's corpse to the 
flames. Mitres and croziers, and magnificent robes abounded in this 
assemblage of ecclesiastical magnates. The group represented, in- 
deed, the entire body of the London clergy. Three bishops were 
present, and nearly all the chiefs of the numerous monastic estabHsh- 
ments of the capital — black, white, grey, and brown — from the abbot 
of Westminster to the humblest prior, evinced by their attendance 
their hearty concurrence in the strange and terrible resolution about 
to be enforced. The abbot was an old man, of a noble and benevo- 
lent countenance, gorgeously robedj with a jewelled mitre and crosier, 
who, to his credit be it said, sate in his carved and gilded chair, or 
throne, with a look of much disquiet and distaste. 

Almost facing the north gate of the church, commonly called 
Solomon's Porch, was the Gatehouse prison, on the opposite side of 
the churchyard. It was a massive square tower over a deep archway, 
which admitted into the sanctuary town of Westminster, and was 
defended by a raised portculUs, as by the jagged teeth of a whale 
ready to close on its prey. Accordingly, it was commonly known as 
Jonah's jaw — but much more rarely than the one the prophet fell into 
disgorged its luckless prey. Between the abbey and this prison, to 
the west of the little church, or chapel, of St. Margaret, was a space 
of a circular form, with a huge granite stone in the middle, called the 
Place of the Ordeal. The abbey traditions averred that it was here, and 
not at Winchester, as rival traditions asserted, that the mother of the 
Confessor, Queen Emma, passed over nine burning ploughshares, 
blindfold yet unharmed, in proof of her innocence of the incontinence 
imputed to her with her spiritual guide. Bishop Alwin. It is more 
certain, that from an era as remote it was the spot where the judg- 
ments of God by fire, water, and personal combat, were allowed 
under the abbey authorities to such of their vassalage as claimed the 
privilege. But these barbarous appeals had long fallen into disuse, 
and the Place of the Ordeal was usually distinguished by a large 
wooden crucifixion set in a socket hollowed in the judgment-stone. 
This emblem of mercy and redemption was now removed, to make 
room for a tall stake, some ten feet high, set round with faggots and 
shavings. A cask oi pitch stood ready at hand to heighten the blaze; 
and from these circumstances, and the aspect of the armed yeomen 
surrounding the stake, with the abbey's badge of a cock on their par- 
tisans, Roodspcre was suddenly seized with the conviction that he 
had accidentailj[ stumbled on the actual performance of one of those 
prodigious species of execution which had long excited his childish 
horror and dread in the mere report. He turned, with an aghast look, 
to make the inquiry of a person near whom he stood— a man in a very 
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shabby suit of lawyer's robes, who was watching the scene with 
evident interest, and who seemed struck with the inj?enuous horror 
depicted in Ejoodspere's countenance. He informed him of the par- 
ticulars of the case with a degree of sardonic coolness, though with a 
brevity and clearness that denoted he was thoroughly acquainted with 
the facts. Nevertheless the vehement expression of Eoodsperc's 
horror and amazement, even at the calm and unimpassioned account 
he gave him, visibly stirred his curiosity. In his turn the lawyer 
addressed some careless but very skilful queries to elicit the ante- 
cedents of his strange companion, whose manner and conversation 
coincided so little with his rude and beggarly array. And somehow 
or another, before the dreadful spectacle they were to witness came 
to exhibition, the ragged rustic and the seedy-garbed man of laws 
had established a species of confidential communion, very singular in 
perfect strangers and on topics so perilous. 

The bailiff of Westminster, a man of knightly rank, in whose family 
the office was hereditary, with the assistance of his yeomen, hacl 
meanwhile cleared a space between the abbey and the Gatehouse with 
some difficulty, for the mob were packed as closelv as the cobble- 
stones of a pavement. As soon as this was effectca, the joy -bells of 
the abbey, called " Susanna and the Elders," began to ring merrily ; 
and, simultaneously, two processions emerged— one from the prison, 
the other from the church. The former carried in its ranks the con- 
demned corpse,, stretched on a bier, and consisted of the javelin- 
men belongmg to the bailiwick %i Westminster. The latter was 
altogether of monks, headed by the principal officials of the 
monastery. 

SLoodspere was horrified by the certainty that he beheld the body 
of Marcfent Hunne on the bier, though it was covered by a piece of 
black pitchcloth, from which a boot projecting in one direction, and 
a motionless purple hand in another, alone announced that the person 
of a human beinj? was concealed below. He heard the murmur of 
the rabble muttering " The heretic ! the heretic ! " and his companion, 
the man of laws, gave a still more emphatic recognition. " Let us 
push on, my good rural," he exclaimed, " and ^et as nidi the body as 
we can ! I must tell you that Hunne was my client— ana I long, above 
all things, to verify whether the poor man's neck is broken, as the 
jury say, by murder ; or shnply twisted, as the monks saj^, by suicide, 
or some director-devil! Thou art doubtless well skilled in the 
strangling of poultry, and may give us the benefit of thy judgment on 
the condition of this fowl of Diogenes ! " 

Roodspere complied, though too much horrified to relish the 
bantering tone of the lawyer, who perhaps, however, adopted it to 
conceal his own emotion; and thus availing himself of the route 
which the lattePs strength hurtled for them through the crowd, ho 
became a nigh spectator of the events that followed. 
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CHAPTER V. 

DOMINXJS SAKCGRAAL. 

Ev*n like a temple, where the owls retreat. 

And the bats lodge within long-moulder'd shrines, 

Ope but a window, let a sun-burst in, — 

And what a screaming anarchy awakes 

AVherc falls the light, or sounding footstep comes ! 

Robert Montgomery's "Lutdbb." 

According to custom, an orator was appointed to go through the 
ceremony of declaring the heresies of the condemned, and delivering 
the body of Marchant Hunne to the secular power. In this case, 
merely from hand to hand, for the Abbey exercised the civil judicature 
over its extensive domains. One of tlie monks of Westminster, in the 
black robe and white scapulary appropriate to the Benedictine order, 
presented himself for the purpose. The office seemed not to have 
been coveted by the dignitaries of the monaster;^, since it was con- 
fided to a young monk, whose personal characteristics, nevertheless, 
betrayed some remarkable fitness for the task. He was of a low 
stature, or else an habitual stoop in his figure produced the impres- 
sion— Icnn and sinewy, and distinguished by a peculiar writhing move- 
ment in his gait, and the ominous addition of a club-foot. The ijojiular 
imagination identified this deformity as an infallible characteristic of 
the Prince of Darkness himself, and a peasant boy could not be sup- 
posed to have unlearned the prejudice. Yet, in after years, when 
retracing the recollections of the dismal scene, Roodspere could not 
well imagine why he was seized with so profound a dread and dislike 
towards the person of a man whom he had never seen before,. and 
might never see again ! But so it wns. And when the monk — ^mov- 
ing with an irregular im])ulse, not unlike the writhings of a wounded 
snake— mounted the judgment-stone to deliver the decretal he had in 
charge, the impression produced by his peculiar malformation deep- 
ened in lloodspcre's rustic imagination. His head was disproportion- 
ately largC; ana his physiognomy combined some singular and startling 
incongruities. A forehead of great breadth and intellectual expansion, 
upper features all well and even nobly carved, could not balance the 
unfavourable effect of the lower visage, which was coarse and sensual" 
in a marked des^rce. Satyr and demigod seemed united in the expres- 
sion—so fraught with vehement and lurid passions, intellect, and 
l)owerful will, it was! The workings of a fiery though suppressed 
organization appeared amidst all the laboured calm of the countenance. 
Those dark, sultry eyes were in a manner caverned in the hollow 
arching of the brows, the nostrils quivered spasmodically, the blood- 
less complexion was overspread with a deep leaden pallor. The monk 
had almost the look of one who had hmg been a physical captive, and 
who, after years of vain struggle and resistance, had sunk into the 
apathy of the covered but not extinct volcano! He was still evidently 
nyoun^mau; but the baldness of the monastic tonsure, round which 
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tlie short black curls of his hair clung like soot, added very probably 
to the age indicated by that worn but imposing physiognomy. 

The post of danger is seldom one of rivalry; but Iloodspere's 
companion, the seedy man of laws, ai)peared to be struck with the 
circumstance that the office of delivering Hunne's body to the flames 
had been confided to this young monk. He made inquiries, however, 
which ascertained some reasons for the choice, lloodsperc shared the 
benefit of the information elicited from several of the bystanders, 
amoni? whom were two of the softer sex, wno, with great toil and 
h:izayd, had thrust themselves into a position whence they coukl 
obtain an advantageous view of so singular a spectacle as that ()t* a 
roasted dead body promised to be. The representative of the Abbey 
on this occasion, they said, was one of its youngest but most distin- 
guished brethren. His proper name was Bigod, and he was of the 
great branch of that ancient and most noble family settled at Chepstow 
Castle, in Monmouthshire. But he was called Sancgraal in his monas- 
tery, after the subject of so many of the religious and chivalric romances 
of the a^e— the Sanct Graal, or Holy Platter, from which the Saviour 
was believed to have eaten the Last Supper. The nobility of his birth 
procured him in addition the title of Dominus Sancgi*aal, even amon^ 
nis monastic brethren, with whom worldly distinctions were supposed 
to have no place. Another circumstance rendered it remarlcable 
among them. He was said to have been bom in the abbey church 
itself, the noble lady, his mother, being taken with premature travail 
in the sacred enclosure, whither \he had come on a pilgrimage to 
St. Edward. Dominus Sancgraal had been educated and brought up 
from earljr childhood within the walls of the abbey, and had long 
been considered as- destined to prove not only an ornament to the 
ordei; whose habit he wore, but to the entire church. He was already 
esteemed a master of scholastic theology, and a most eloquent preacher 
and orator, both in Latin and English. Moreover, he was popular, 
even among the Londoners, for his skill in church spectacles, and the 
extraordinary splendour of the dramatic exhibitions which, under the 
names of Mysteries and Moralities, were still esteemed fitting clerical 
displays, of which he made Westminster Abbey the theatre. 
^ A dozen contending voices heaped this information upon the qnes- 
tioning man of laws. The women added, that the young monk was a 
miracle of virtue and holiness, and that he held women in such special 
horror and aversion that he was never known to lift his eyes in their 
presence, unless in the pulpit or confessional. It appeared to be a 
received opinion throughout the abbey vassalage that this ascetic 
conventual, though he held as yet no dignity in the monastery, was 
the destined successor of the aged Abbot, Islip. His extraordinary 
talents, and renown for severity of morals and sanclitv, rendered him 
apparently a very fitting one. Recent services added to his claims. 
Induced, perhaps, in some measure, by gratitude and affection for his 
tutor and trainer, the imprisoned treasurer, he had taken strenuous 
part in the resistance offered by the abbey to the attacks pf that 
functionarjj's accusers, and was the main instrument in procuring the 
condemnation of the heretic corpse. With a detevmmaliow vxw^ eQ.\a^"?»^^ • 
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recalling the audacity of a St. Dunstan or an A'Becket, he had urged the 
Consistory of London on the extraordinary step it had taken, whereby 
the clergy evidently asserted the commumty of their cause with that 
of the Treasurer of Westminster, and their resolution to stand by him 
in the danger and tribulation he had fallen into. 

Considering all these circumstances, the man of laws observed to 
Ex)odspere, that a better choice of an orator on the occasion could 
scarcely have been made — and Dominus Sancgraal's discourse and 
demeanour fully justified the doubtful approbation thus implied. The 
young Benedictine awaited until the noise made by the populace, on 
the first appearance of Hunne's body, gradually subsidect like the 
swinging and clattering 9f sails and yards from a sudden ^ust of wind. 
Meanwliile, he kept nis eyes fixed on the ground with a sombre 
humility that, nevertheless, excited the awe and attention of his 
auditors more than the most vehement summons. When at length 
silence was established, it was of something deeper and stiller than 
mere curiosity — and then a voice of extraordinary volume and power, 
but carefully preserving a low and respectful tone, which wonderfully 
gained on a populace so little accustomed to any marks of deference 
irom its superiors, sounded yet to the most remote and indifferent 
hearing. 

Ex)oaspere lon^ remembered the chief matter, and some^ of the 
very words of this remarkable harangue. "Masters and friends!" 
began the monkish orator, in the insinuating manner he had assumed, 
" I am here by the commandment of my lawful superiors, whom I am 
bound to obey were it even to the death. Sancta ohedientia ! — we 
poor monks were therefore instituted, merely to obey— implicitly as 
the very mechtinism of men's hands, but more skilfully. Therefore 
I pray you hear me patiently, for I must do my bidding, whatever 
comes of it— to men's liking or against it. I am here to declare to 
you for what cause the miserable carcass of Richard Hunne is this day 
to be delivered to the flames. His soul already burns in the un- 
quenchable fires of hell ! whither he has cast himself, like him of old 
who plunged into the jaws of Etna, leaving his brazen sandals upon 
the rim to attest that himself alone had .done the deed I These are 
the articles on which Richard Hunne is condemned, whereon ponder- 
ing ye will well perceive both that he merited his fate, and that it 
needed no privy and contrived murther, as the raving Lollards of 
London pretend, to have brought him to his ^ust doom ! Is there 
any here will say that these following assertions are not of the 
foulest heretic pravity? If so. they are fautors and allies of 
yonder condemned heretic, the loul stench of whose carcass less 
taints the air than while ne lived his doctrines did corrupt men's 
consciences ! "^ 

"A sweet invitation to an argument," muttered the lawver to 
Roodspere. " The monks keep their meats, in sooth, too long before 
they cook them ! yet I could be nigh tempted to try conclusions with 
this smooth-spoken, lamenting young hyaena, forsooth ! '* 

The monk had, meanwhile, produced a parchment, portentously 
si'^ed and scaled, doubtless the sentence of the court which had 
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condemned Hnnne. But satisfied with exciting expectation, he con- 
tinued his discourse with an eloquence and power that excited the 
admiration and wonder even of the censorious lawyer, and riveted the 
attention of the populace. This monk, indeed, possessed some of 
the most valuable quaUties of a popular orator— vehemence, passion 
— a command of the most effectual and picturesque language— an 
imagination of singular splendour— and, notwithstanding the gloom 
and terror of his subject, a species of lurid gaiety shone like the play 
of lightning over his murky and tempestuous fancies, and a grotesque 
though sombre humour occasionally minded with them, always suc- 
cessftd in rousing the laughter of the multitude. 

" Bat I will give you my text first, good brethren," he continued, 
" inasmuch as an oration without a text is even as a ship without a 
rudder, or a steed without a bridle — or a woman with a tongue, which 
knows less of governance! ' Est blasphemia i?i castris!* There is 
blasphemy in the camp ! — ^Well may I say so since Hunne committed 
his heresies, and hath found so many favourers and supporters, in this 
very patrimony of St. Peter of Westminster, in the court itself of our 
most dread and religious prince! My masters, the text is from 
Joshua ; but albeit of holy writ, never was it truer than now ! Good 
sirs, minstrels and others who tell of the deeds of the holy knights of 
old (for of profane chivalry it behoves not us poor silly monks in the 
world's devices to ^ve our foolish opinion ! ) do oft rehearse the great 
combat of the vahant knight St. George with the pestilent dragon 
that ravaged the world in his day. God keep the good knight's soul ! 
We of Westminster have one of his noble limbs, his stalwart thigh, 
whereon the lance of the faith was so often couched of yore against 
the Saracen infidel ! Pearful and horrible to behold was that deadly 
worm ! Its vast mouth yawned like the pit of hell ; its teeth were 
shajT? and gUttering as scythes; its accursed throat black and 
devouring as the stinking sea-marshes of Essex! The scales of 
its monstrous bodjr were purple as the Syrian plague, harder than 
diamond, flashing with a blmding light ! Yet sirs, I tell ye, the draj^on 
St. George fought withal was innocent and harmless as a lamb frisking 
among tne buttercups in spring, compared with the dragon of heresy 
which hell has spawned upon the earth in our days under the name of 
Martin Luther ! The dragon of St. George did but devour the mortal 
carcasses of men — ^the dragon of Wittenberg devours their undying 
souls ! God, then, and our Lord and our blessed Lady to the rescue, 
for this dragon is fairly among us now ! 

"For truly sirs, what guided St. George on his woful way to the 
dragon's cave ? Gnawed bones, mangled remnants of the slaughtered 
wretches whose blood and marrow had glutted the infernal monster's 
appetite ! And what see we around us now, wherever we turn our 
sorrowing eyes ? What see we here ? " 

The monk indicated the motionless configuration at his feet, but 
without looking at it. Yet a stranse spasm distorted his visage for 
an instant^ and a deeper pallor settled on his countenance, as if his 
own imagination, without artifice of rhetoric, had raised a sufficiently 
appalling view. 



40 DOMINUS SANCGEAAlta 

" Wliat can we see through that pitchy bearing-sheet ? The de^ 
give it ye back for a mortuary !" muttered the lawver between his teeth. 

" Yea, here is tlie maugled carcass of one of the heretic dragon's fi 
victims— here at our feetl" continued the orator. "For that 
Kichard llunne was a most potent and pestilent heretic, none hut hu \ 
follows and followers (in bale also, I trust, Amen) will deny, in face j 
of the plain and evident truths wiiich now 1 shall rehearse ! ^ Our war : 
with limi bcL'iiis nut now ; from the very first of his dwelling in our 
boumls lio lias been a sharp pcsterer and perturbator of our peace. 
IVom tlio very first he refused our clearest dues, and disdained our 
sway. Even on our blessed saint's feast-day, he has ever refused to 
be so much as a tester to the decoration of his altar. But St. Edward 
has repaid hihi ! And on those occasions it was that he openly 
maintained one of his worst heresies, saying that the homage and 
worship paid to the saints was a rank idolatry ! Pinding there was 
no law to compel sinful men to what, on the contrary,^ were ever 
voluntary oircriiigs on that behalf, he next denied our right to the 
tithes and dues of our advowson of St. Msurtin's-within-the-walla, 
maintaining that tithes were not of God's ordination^ but of the 
covetousncss of bishops and priests ! But in that quarrel the might 
as well as well the right were with us, and we cast him in grievoos 
penalties, even as St. Michael trampled Lucifer ! We had then rest 
awhile from his persecutions ; but meanwhile he continued his secret 
wicked doings in spreading the pernicious doctrines of Martin 
amon^ the citizens of London, or rather those of another and stiU 
more detestable heresy which has latelv arisen in Prance. One Calvin 
is the devil's apostle there, who, dethroning Divine Providence. 
avouches that men and all they do are governed by a blind fatality! 
Among others whom he strove thus to corrupt was his wife, Maudelyn 
Brandwich, an honest man's daughter in the Viutry. But she being 
even more plentcously endued, as I have heard, with inner than out- 
ward graces, and very devote to our holy St. Ldward, turned a deaf 
ear to all his false arguments and suasions. Thence arose dissensions 
and jars between them : and now Hunne, espying that she was 
fortified in the struggle by the good counsels and reasonings of her 
confessor, our treasurer, who, for the church's sake, is, at this very 
time, suffering grievous persecution, strove to deprive her of her last 
support and consolation, commanduig her, under heavy threats, to 
frequent the abbey no more. But Mistress llunne, knowing well 
that God is to be obeyed rather than man, set no store by his pro- 
hibition. Whereupon he waxed so ireful and deadly in his cruelty 
and persecution, that she was obliged, being in danger of her life, to 
take refuge in our sanctuary. Truly, then, because our treasurer, 
as was his duty, persisted in refusing to allow her to be dragged 
thence by force, the infuriate and possessed wretch, her husbimd, 
invented the vilest and most calumnious reports against us— pretend- 
ing that our treasurer, an aged and mortified man, kept her there 
lor a carnal love and liking toward the beauty of the woman lierself. 

"Not satisfied with the propagation of tl)is most false and infamous 
scandal, Hunne continued to annoy and molest our abbey in all 
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Aimer of ways, stirring up his parochials to resist our claims in a 
xly — calling St. Edward a miclier and a thief, because we took his 
tar-daes by force, being thereto compelled by an undutiful resist- 
Kje. And, finally, when the infant man-chilcl which, Heaven be 
raised ! was the sole issue of the ill-starred union of that unhappv 
rl with old Dickon Hunne, fell a victim to his neglect and mal- 
eatment, after he had driven the mother from her home— yea, and 
le bitter nursing 9f his beetle-browed daughter, Margaret, who, I 
>ubt not weaned it with a dug steeped in viucgar— when the poor 
fant oerished, I say, out of his revenge and malignancy against the 
tfuged mother, and us who had saved her from his wild-wolf rage, 
5 refused one of the clearest and most ancient dues of the church, 
. the pavment of a mortuary on the interment ! Whence it came 
» pass tnat the child was buried without Christian rites, cast like a 
ippy-dog into a ditch ! " 

Tnis latter statement awakened a deep feeling of indignation in 
le majority of the audience, especially among the women. Sobs, 
ingled with groans of execration and wrath, were audible on all sides. 
Bcouraged by these signs* of popular adhesion, the orator adopted a 
>lder and haughtier tone in continuation. He proceeded to relate 
le desDerate resistance made by the " old miser," as he frequently 
yled Marchant Hunne, to the exaction of the just claims of his 
)iritnal lords, and his final recourse to the envenomed disobedience 
: an appeal io the lay tribunals, and the obtaining of the pramunire, 
hich. It successful, would have subjected the whole clergy of the 
jalm to the royal prerogative, and for ever have destroyed the holy 
ad necessary connection between all Christian communities and their 
ipreme mother and foundress, Rome ! But the patience of Heaven 
-as at last exhausted, and the incessant tears of our Lady of West- 
dnster, the orator declared, moved her almighty Son to interfere on 
ebalf of his menaced church. Inspired by these supreme guardians 
-Koodspere, young and ignorant as he then was, heard with speech- 
»8 horror— Hunne's ill-used wife made open confession of his 
eresies and misdeeds, and furnished ample justification of his aiTCst 
ad intended doom, which could only have been recantation or the 
^e ! But the wretch, according to Dominus Sancgraal, prevented 
lie solemn and memorable act of justice and retribution pui-posed, 
y taking execution in his own hand ! The fiend, according to equally 
redible testimonv, had come for his forfeit soul in person — had 
losened his bonds, and put the means of destruction in his grasp ! 
.nd yet, because the treasurer of Westminster had manfully done 
is duty in the affair—because Hunne's wile happened to be a woman 
f singular beauty, in the judgment of those who regard such outward 
cshly shows of corruption !— because it so chanced that he was the 
rst to visit the prisoner on the morning after his death and cut him 
own, that devote functionary was accused of murder !— of a murder 
iiich foiled his own most ardent purpose — ^by the open punishment 
f the ofl'euder to deter others from following in his damned steps ! 
Yea, there are some that scruple not to declare," continued the 
i-ator, " that a monk's robe and cow), much loin and^aTvd\^d,\it\ft 



43 DOHINUS SAKCGBAAL. 

found in the dnn^reon, and were by the treasurer surreptitiously re- 
inovod ! Tnlhiite lie ! Tor wliat had he else to do but to produce it 
and clear himself, if it belonged not to him ? And who could imagine^ 
if it (lid, that he would have summoned witnesses, with vehement out- 
cr'ivHj at once to the spot ? That he would have sent for a iory of 
the ijcrjured London Lollards to sit in judgment on the body? And 
whal needed \\c the blood of Hunne to shed, or its free curreDt 
1() choke in his old veins ? That wc had sufficient evidence to con- 
vict him of his heresies, here is the proof^that we have sentenced 
him dead, and that his body is here to abye the penalties ! A solenm 
trial has oeeu granted to the accused, and by the witnessing of his 
wife, Maudelyn Hunne, and many concurring testimony, he \rw 
found guilty of the charges, to the woful satisfaction of the entire 
(•onsislory of London ! Masters and friends, these are the accusa- 
iioiis in'oveu against him." 

J)oininus iSancgraal returned to the point from which he had 
diverged, and read, in a loud, and now imperious tone, the items of 
chiiient he held in his hand. From which it ar 



the i)archiiient he held in his hand. From which it appeared that 
MaudcljTi llunne, Kichard's wife, electing rather to bear witnw 
against her own heart's blood than to sin with it against the Holy ■■ 
(ji I lost, in the matter of heresy, freely and without compulsion, con- ' 
fessed that the said llichard Hunne had in secret keeping oivcn 
English books, prohibited and damned by the law : as the Epiatka '; 
and Gospels in English, Wicliffe's damnable works, and others oil • 
certain Frencliman, written in Latin, containing errors infinite-in ; 
the which lie had been a long time accustomed to read, teach, and - 
study daily. Search bein^ made for the said books, they were found : 
liidden under a plank in his sleeping-chamber. Among them, a BiUc •• 
of the said obstmat^ heretic Wicliffe, whose bones were burned to ^ 
ashes, and dispersed to the winds, forty and one years after his death, . - 
by order of the great and reverend council of Constance, which also ■ 
solemnly condemned his teaching as heretical. " This Bible^" con- I ' 
tinned the orator, " we found all scrawled over with annotations in I • 
his own hand, wherein, item, he taught, that bishops and priests he 
teachers and preachers, but no doers • neither fulfillers of toe law of 
God^ but catching, ravening, and all things taking, and nothing I 
ministerinff, neither giving ! 

"NCtem, he asserts the inevitableness of all things, and denies the 
iwgvjdence and almight of God. 

Item, his wife confesses and makes oath, that he wonld oft declare, 

inth imprecations of the most holy name, that he would in no wise 

wibmit liim to the decrees and interpretations of the church, but 

yonld nse his o^^ jud^ient in the Scriptures, to ^ide him anght. 

I^oi^ooth, ii ^^s his saying— What need of torches m daylight P As | 

tt tbe blin^ cnU^^ see by any light at all ! Item, he denied the power 

!P3 '^o^hin /if our Lady, for when his wife, being in the mortal 

Jgjfog and iliiiish of childbirth, called on our Lady of Westminster 
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5 of Christian men with details of the enormities for which 
s carcass is justly condemned to the flames ? If any man be 
s to know the specialty of these articles, let liim come to me 
and I will show to him the whole record. At present, kind 

and masters " 

' your mercy, my lord monk," interrupted a voice at this 
t, and, to Roodspere's surprise and admiration, his companion, 
yer, stepped boldly forward, and challenged attention. " Cry 
ercy ! but, by your leave, I must enter a protest on behalf of this 
lefendant at your feet ! He was my client, and I made his 
ea, and argued them all at length, and, whatsoever his wicked 
ly aver to the contrary, I maintain that Kichard Hunne never 
tlie clergy's right to all tithes, but simply to the mortuary of 
int defunct, which having no property, could forfeit noue by 
, attaint, or otherwise ! Likewise that all bishops and priests 
harisees and hypocrites, he nowhere maintained, out that ye of 
ioster, and my lord of London, who persecuted him to the 
were so, in his passion, he may have averred ! Truly or not, 
to clearer judgments ! But angry men, the proverb says, may 
What he spoke of the ravening and greediness of the clergy, 
ce of ye of Westminster in particular, not in general ! What 
he spoke, as denying the providence of God, was in no wise so ; 
her ne asserted its immutability and predestination ! Whether 
L those books or not whereof ye speak, I canuot say ; but if his 
ard him read out of them, it hath been to little purpose ! And 
poke scandal of your monastery, Grod alone knows it, and in 
od time will do hnn justice, and ve too ! Meanwhile, I must 
tell you to ^'our faces, if ye would, prove your innocence of the 
:uiltiuess laid to your charges, ye take an ill way, to muffle the 
thus from all men's sight, ana to purpose its utter consuming, 
ereby ye could hide it from God's eyes also ! Moreover, re- 
as ye do, to abide a fair, open, and legal trial of a jury of the 

ng the delivery of this astonishing replication, the Westminster 
jontinued to gaze in petrified wonder at the daring speaker, 
t. perhaps, like a pugilist in a country fair, dispTaymg his 

before a ring of gaping rustics, who suddenly perceives a gla- 
of equal accomplishments step forth to the encounter. He did 
»ver completelv from^ his amazement until the adventurous 

laws h^ completed his energetic protest. But he did so then 

orthodox style. 

ister Cromwel ! the heretic and blasphemous scrivener, who 
I Hunne's venom upon us for so long a season, and invented 
munire against us which still works to our detriment !— who 
jause why our innocent treasurer must either wear out his last 
a a dismal, plague-haunted jail, or betray the liberties of the 
I, and the Dlooa of holy A'Becket, shed in their maintenance ! 
irethren I ve who eat the bread of the Church at her gates ! 
a forth ; if ye would not St. Edward himself should arise from 
ulchre to accarse ye as bis false and ungrateful \iedLe&m«BLV* \ 
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This decree was instantly executed, and in tlie rongLest manner, i 
mob, consisting of the most ferocious reprobates of the sanctuaiy, 
ruslied in upon the bold man of laws, wno made an energetic bat 
useless resistance for some instants, during which Roodsperewai 
thrown down and severely trampled. "When he rose again he per* 
ceivcd Master Cromwcl— as it appeared was his name — ^hurled out of 
the abbey-i^atcs amidst a savage shouting multitude, who covered 
him with blows and mud. His voice was lost amidst the uproar, bat 
his gesture still evinced defiance, and he shook liis clenched fist, ask 
was thus violently hurried out, at the monk. The latter stood calrmy 
looking on, with folded arms and a smile of wifcl^eriug contempt ; hi 
rather, as it seemed to lloodspere, at the executants of his will tha& 
at his antagonist. He then proceeded in the interrupted ceremoniil 
as if nothing had occurred, read the sentence on Hunne, and the loi^ 
list of dignified signatures that followed the decree, with empbatio 
slowness, concluding with the formula of delivering the body to the 
secular power, to be dealt with according to law. He omitted, how- 
ever, the usual mockery of entreating the said power to show men? 
to the condemned, antf on the contrary pronounced, with relentlea 
emphasis, the words of the curse sealing the excommunication of a 
heretic :— " And may his soul, like his body, consume, burn, and stink 
in everlasting flames. Amen!" 

Dominus Sancgi'aal then turned to the high bailiff, and again indi- 
cating, without gkncing towards the muffled victim at his feet he 
signed himself with the cross, and murmuring in a lower tone h 
nomine Domini. Amen !" he descended from the stone of the ordeiL 
Then, and then only, did any sign of human feeling betray itself ia 
the countenance or manner of this statue of bigoted zeal. He stag- 
gered as he reached the ground, a dark flush visited his countenance, 
and drawing his mantle tightly around him, he avoided, with an 
expression of horror and disgust, a stream of dark liquid which had 
oozed from the already corrupted carcass. He tlien glided rapidly 
away through the opening masses of the populace, and a general 
movement took place towards the stake. Among the foremost of the 
pressing multitude was Roodspere, induced by a vague and yet ter- 
rible and absorbing curiosity, probably stin-cd by the lawyer's sug- I 
gestions. The bailiff's men raised the bier, the pitchcloth was ' 
removed, and the body of Marchant Hunne was exposed to the gaze 
of all who chose to look upon so sad a spectacle, festering in the gar- 
ments it had worn in life. The furred ^own and golden chain of the 
chief of an honourable ^uild still remained upon him, as if his ene- 
mies deemed the contagion of his heresies could be propagated by the 
articles of his wear. But all speculation as to the state of his neck, 
whether fractured or twisted, was prevented by the fact that the | 
girdle on which he was found nanghig was coiled around it so tighily ; 
that it was kept rigid even when the attendants raised the body. 

Roodspere averted his eyes with horror from the ghastly counte- 
nance, already far advanced towards decomposition ; or perhaps tiie 
fascination of a look darted upon him from the depths of a monk's : 
co'wl in the distance called it oS, and he perceived that Dominus I 
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mcgraars eyes were fixed upon him with a vague, unfathomable, but 
prible expression, wliich haunted him for years after. The monk 
^appeared the next moment under the arch of Solomon's Porch, fol- 
jrea by the rest of the brotherhood, chanting a dreary Te Deum, and 
3odspere's gaze reverted, in spite of himself, to the dreadful scene 
action. The body of Marchant Hunne was by this time lifted 
)!n the bier to the stake, chained to it, the faggots piled, and. amidst 
cmiversal shout of triumph from the mob, fired. But the neart of 
iphael Roodspere gave no echo, sympathetic as it was in all its 
c>rds, to that burst of brutish exultation. A sense of the injustice. 
e cruelty, the perversion of all reason in what he vdtnessed, swellea 
liis young bosom in directly contrary ratio to the applause of the 
oltitnde, and burst from his lips in a cry of horror and execration 
at pierced distinctly over all the uproar of approbation, and seemed 
:e the solitary protest of humanity ! 

Smoke and flame speedily obscured all view of the corpse ; yet 
oodspere continued to fix his horror-fascinated eyes upon it, until a 
lance waft of air suddenly gave him a last view of the consuming 
ctim ; and then either his imagination worked an hallucination on his 
rained vision, or else he saw that the girdle twisted round Hunne's 
Kjk being burned away, his head had fallen brokenly on his chest, so 
lat it seemed evident the spine was fractured ! But again the smoke 
id flames enveloped the martyr-corpse ; and in a few minutes only a 
*ap of black dust, piled circularly round the stone of the ordeal, 
;mained to testify that the act of immolation was completed ! 
Boodspere was hungry, footsore, houseless, friendless, utteVly 
ibansted by toil and privation !— yet he asked neither food noi* 
Kiging that night at the abbey of Westminster. 



CHAPTER VI. 

YOaK PLACE. 

A.11 so fast as that he may 
He rod to Charynge Cross. 

Kino Athei-stanb. 

'he approach to Westminster recalled to Roodspere's recollection 
be dismal associations connected with the case of Marchant Hunnc 
-which had never wholly ceased to haunt it— with reuewed vivid- 
icss. Tlicse clung to his memory more tenaciously from the myste- 
ious and enigmatical circumstances involved, ani the prodigious 
Icsecration of the holiest and tenderest rights of humanity ! . That 
lunne's own wife, the partner of his bosom, should have been the 
nain agent in his luial immolation, seemed to add an unknown 
pecies of sacrilege to all the other horrors of the deed ! Roodspere 
Iso remembered with as little satisfaction the subsequent part 
akcn by the cardinal in the affair. He had himself described tohim 
he scene he witnessed, with every circumstance of its horrors ; and 
lad reason to conclude, from Ms expressions of sympal\ietvi \m\^Xisyr 



46 YOBK PLA.CE. 

tion, that Wolsey would efficieni ly carry out his apparent resol 
brmging the accused parties to justice. But he afterwards ass« 
a compromise, which entirely baffled that object. Wolsey had d 
strong motives in the course he adopted. A natural esprit i 
—the earnest supplications of the clergy, who put every ei 
motion to prevent the scandal and detriment to their power in 
from a solemn adiudication of the case— the proud prelate's 
thwart the hopes liis enemies had conceived oi obtaining a c 
triumph over him— for the first time— these were incentives t 
trary policy. The obstinate resistance of the accused treasu 
the king's awakened resolution, compelled some subterfuge. 
Henrv required was an act of submission to his authority, foi 
readily brought to believe, what might have been the case, 1 
persons criminated were the victims of an unfounded popi 
mour. Accordingly, the treasurer bein^ prevailed upon, thou 
difficulty, to abandon his alleged cjencal immunity, and p! 
guilty before the royal judges, the lawyers who conducted 
on behalf of the crown were instructed to admit the p 
withdraw the indictment. ^ This was done, to the great : 
tion of the Londoners, with whom Wolsey was already ^ 
froiH popular, and who ascribed this negation of justice 
influence. 

The citizens of London Iiad, in other respects, no great < 
hold the cardinal in particular esteem in his capacity of prim 
ter to the imperious Henry. He punished some transgressi 
which they had fallen, with extreme severity ; and in all hi 
course witn them conducted himself with a haughtiness and a 
control, which, though enforcing compliance, excited deep and 
resentment. He helped himself ana his master very libera 
their coffers, whenever the capricious policies they pursi 
exhausted those of the state. The odium of all fell upon th 
ter^ whose despotic influence was even exaggerated in the 
estimation, and who, it was perceived or imagined, directed tl: 
cils of England to views of personal rather than of national ad\ 
The inspiration of his policy was, in fact, held to be exclusi 
own passionate ambition to ascend the chair of St. Peter 
imperial, now French, it was believed that Wolsey veered fi 
to the other of those contendini^ powers, according to the e 
he formed of which seemed likelier to aid him in achieving this 
ing object of clerical ambition. At the period we treat of 
completed the disgust and exasperation of the citizens by fo: 
new French alliance, which it was thought would eventuate i 
with the Eniperor Charles V. He had just returned from a g* 
embassy to France, during which he was supposed to have j 
arranged some sucn stipulation— one that could not but be ex 
distasteful to the Londoners, who carried on a lucrative trai 
the emperor's vast dominions. More especially, as the prove 
to such a course were considered strictly personal to Wolsej 
after favouring Charles in the colossal enterprises that had enc 
long previous^, in the capture of Rome, was Alleged to be dr 
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it parelv by anger at the emperor's refusal to dethrone his captive. 
Pope clement y II., and raise himself in his place. The projects of 
Henry, respecting a divorce from his queen, Katharine of Arrapon, 
irere as yet scarcely suspected by the people — who held her in a love 
emd veneration which would have greatly heightened their aversion 
to the cardinal's policy. Anne Boleyn, though famous in the court 
for the splendour of her beauty and wit, and tiie king's marked 
notice, was yet unheard of out of it. And certainly, Wolsey, though 
bent on the divorce, as necessary alike to his vengeance and eleva- 
tion, never dreamed he was leaving the way for such a successor. 
Nevertheless, the uneasiness of all classes had, of late, been excited, 
and the first portents of the contest had appeared, in the circulation 
of a report that it was found advisable to establish the legitimacy of 
the Princess Mary, by the solemn adjudication of a court which was 
to examine the validity of her mother's marriage with a prince who 
was the brother of her first husband, Arthur, prince of Wjues. Some 
doabts on this point, it was generally known, had been mooted by 
the Prench amoassadors, in aiiswer to a proposal to wed the 
princess to the dauphin. But as yet it was thought, merely with 
a view to have all cavil on the subject set at rest, preparatory to the 
alliance. 

Roodspere had lost no time on his journey, and he arrived within 
that assigned in his summons, in what was then the village of 
Charing Cross. The despotic {prelate's love of prompt obedience was 
well known, and if only suspicions were entertained against him, 
might go far to obviate them. He had also resolved to comply with 
the injunction contained in Secretary Cromwell's missive, ana seek 
in interview with him in the first place. The Reformers had some 
reiCton to hope that Cromwell bore a degree of favour to their views, 
from the audacity he had displaved in his patron's forays on the 
monastic property. But, at all events, lioodspere deemed it; 
advisable not to neglect any means of illumination on the dangerous 
and intricate patli before him. 

The traveller easily recognized Charing village by the lofty cross tiiat 
marked the last haltmg-place of the body of the beloved queen of the 
first Edward, on its way to final repose in Westminster Abbey. It was 
an octagonal structure of two stages, raised upon a flight ot steps, in 
the centre of an extensive though scattered group of farm-houses and 
cottages. It was elaborately fretted with Gothic ornaments, and sur- 
mounted by a cross, once riehlv gilded, but then, like a ruined noble, 
preserving its splendour chiefly in a name. The Golden Cross was 
still its designation— with little discoverable reason. But the buildmg 
formed a sort of market-place, where the farmers' wives of the abbey 
vassalage assembled to dispose of the lighter products of their 
holdings to the good citizens of London, who met them there half- 

The sight of this memorial of conjugal tenderness— this homage of 
love to death, and the consecration they had combined to make of 
their dread Junction on earth— afTected Roodspere with inexpliciible 
emotion. With all the fervour of his new convictioiis on da^xsi-aiutfi 
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points, he had never yet ventured to deem that any lawful indulgence 
m tiie most beautiful and powerful of human passions remained for 
him ! Love was a forbidden word in the vocabulary of the young 
and desolate. priest. His studious life and stren^h of moral principle 
— perhaps, also, the absence of any sufficient stimulus to passions as 

I)ure and exalted as they were vehement— liad hitherto preserved 
lim from the contagion of the almost universal profliffacy with which 
the clergy belied the professions they were compelled to make. The 
memory of his mother stood like a warning spectre beside the few 
temptations that crossed the path of a recluse academic. Neverthe- 
less, the sight of this triumphal monument of a love that died not 
with its object, and dared thus erect a trophy in the si^ht of heaven 
and earth — stirred some deep and innermost feeling in his nature, and 
struck a more profound sense of desolation into his heart. He 
passed on with a sigh that, perhaps, commenced the struggle of his 
warm and sympathetic heart with the isolating decrees of a churdi 
whose bondsman he had become in the ignorance of childhood. Then 
traversing a series of marsliy meadows and fields, now forming 
St. James's Park, he arrived before the battlemented enclosure d 
York Place. 

This was the name by which the future palace of Whitehall was 
then known, as the residence attached to the archbishopric of YoA. 
Known to all England— we might almost say, to all Europe-;-as tiie 
abode of the potent minister whom circumstances and policy had 
rendered the arbiter of their destinies ! York Place was of very con- 
siderable extent, the ancient Gothic mansion of Hubert de !Burgli 
having received great additions from the card'ual's architectural 
taste. At a subsequent period it was found sufficient to lodge the 
immense retinue of the English kings, but was not then too ample to 
accommodate that of a subject who had risen from at most the inferior 
middle classes of the people. A guard of tall yeomen- also destined 
to be a legacy from an ecclesiastic to the crown of England, kept 
watch and ward round the precincts of the palace. But the gates 
were open to all who chose to enter. Ready attendants took charge 
of Roodspere's steed— not. perhaps, without some silent wonder at 
its scraggy appearance, -ana the travel-stained garb of its owner. On 
his inquiry for Master Cavendish, gentleman usher of the cardinal's 
privy chambers, these also directed him into the great hall, or ante- 
chamber of the palace, where he was at the time, they said, engaged 
in the duties of his office. 

Much as Roodspere had heard and anticipated of Wolse/s magni- 
ficence, he was amazed, on making his way to this apartment, to 
behold the realization. As was usual in baronial residences, the hall 
was of great extent, and yet it was crowded with a multituae of per- 
sons of all ranks and conditions, awaiting to do homage to the pofent 
master — confounded in the vassalage of interest ! It was no wonder, 
for Wolscy united in his single person all the jp-cat offices of state, 
and dispensed their dignities and rewards at his absolute pleasure. 
He was in the zenith ot his power, blazing unrivalled as the solitary 
*\ sun. in an apparently cloudless sky of favour and success ! A narrow 
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passage, railed in with gilded ropes, and spread with scarlet cloth, up 
the middle of the hall, marked the line the cardinal would traverse 
through this mob of suitors. Helmets and mitres, plumed and ton- 
sured heads, were indiscriminately mingled in the throu'^s tliat 
pressed along those slight but magic lines of demarcation. Only the 
favoared individuals aidmitted to an audience were allowed to pass 
them. Bat the great extent of the chamber permitted a free circula- 
tion even among these numerous groups: and many diverted the 
iediam of expectation by walking up and down the ball, engaged in 
grave or light discourse, according to the mood of mind and busi- 
ness that brought them thither. Others sate apart, on benches 
placed in the recesses of the lofty windows, anxiously watching the 
rest, <x preserving the dignity of higher rank and station by tlie 
seclusion. But the most eager and adventurous portion of the 
suitors, in a singular variety of costumes, pressed about the doors of 
a lofty screen that divided off the upper part of the hall. Thence the 
cardinal usuallv made his appearance ; and his expectant worshippers 
strove to establish themselves on points of vantage about it, with all 
the impatience and rudeness of a modem mob awaiting the opening 
of some favourite place of entertainment. Even the energetic inter- 
ference of the ushers who, armed with long white wands, used them 
with little respect to persons, to keep order, scarcely effected the 
purnose. 

Tne proper household of the cardinal scarcely needed any addition. 
In all things rivalling, or rather eclipsing, the state of his ro^val 
master, he liad officers and a retinue of every grade, from a high 
chamberlain to a yeoman of the pastry. Among his household he 
also reckoned a number of young men of the highest quality, who 
were educated under his superintendence, and were proud to swell 
the glory of his state by personal attendance. In some cases these 
noble domestics might oe considered as hostages of suspected sires 
and families. But in the majority of instances they were rather 
pledges of a servile devotion that sought to flatter the pride of the 
puissant prelate, at any price. Nevertheless these youn^ nobles were 
educated with great care, in all the accomplishments befitting their 
rank and exnectations ; it could not but be with too deep a tinge of 
ecclesiastical dicipline* too slavish a deference for the person and 
will of their master. But there were counterbalancing advantages 
t<x) great to be overlooked by the rapacity and ambition of courtiers. 
The advantages of free access to the mighty cardinal's presence, and 
consequent opportunities of attracting his notice and favour, gave 
scope to parental emulation. The enjoyments of a sumptuous home, 
and an ample share in all the diversions of the court — the large resort 
of strangers distinguished by any species of merit, and the general 
kindness and affability of Wolsey's manners, reconciled the young 
men themselves to their gUttering servitude. 

Koodspere was not aware that he was addressing one of these high- 
bom domestics in the person of a gentleman, in the cardinal's liverv 
of scarlet and black, whom he accosted, to learn where Cavendish 
could be found. He was a joung man, gracdvQiy \W3i^\ ^^tAk^ 
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made, with a handsome but saturnine visage, nervously workin* at 
the lips and nostrils in a manner indicative of an irresolute and melan- 
choly character, not contradicted by the langour and almost gloom 
remarkable in his lar^e and deeply arched eyes. He was leaning 
with folded arms a^amst a projection of one of the windows, in so 
profound a reverie that he started when Roodspere spoke to him. 
JBut he replied, with great politeness, that Master Cavendish had 
gone into the palace to announce the arrival of the lord treasurer, 
and that if he pleased to tarry his return, he would point him out to 
his cognizance. 

Roodspere rcturaed his thanks, and had exchanged a few common- 
place observations with the stranger, when another made way towards 
them, who was evidently none with the party he had first addressed. 
Tlie new comer was a young cavalier, with the face and figure of an 
Apollo, whose appearance realised the pei-fection of manly beauty in 
unison with courtly elegance and grace. The brown hues of his 
complexion, and his dark flowing hair, were indeed somewhat at 
vaiiance with this classical ideal. But the brilliant sparkle in his 
eyes, and the rich colour that flushed his cheeks — evidently with 
vehemently excited feelings— would not have misbecome the sun-god 
at the moment when he prepared to pour his avenging arrows of fire 
on the Grecian camp. His garb exhibited the most elaborate splen- 
dour of the times, and far exceeded anything Roodspere had ever 
yet seen in the way of personal decoration. His breeches, widely 
stuffed to counterfeit a bulkiness made fashionable by the massive 
person of Henry Vlll., as well as his doublet, were of amber-coloured 
satin, quilted into a rich and complex pattern with gold thread. His 
sleeves were of an enormous size, pufied in half-a-dozen divisions. 
and, as was also his cloak, were of orange-tawny velvet, embroiderea 
almost to the effacement of the original stufP with gold.^ His high 
boots, of white cordovan, broadening about the knees as if intended 
to hold half-a-dozen limbs of the calibre of those inserted, were like 
vases of nosegays, so overflowing were they with curled ribands of 
every hue and colour. A little cap, of the brightest niby velvet, set 
with an aigrette of peacocks' feathers, shone like the ^em itself, 
by force of its rich hue, on his head. A laced handkerchief, doubt- 
less some lady's favour, was fastened with an air of defiance to the 
pommel of his ornamented sword, as if to provoke the envy and 
challenge of his rivals. On the whole it would scarcely have been 
possible, even in that magnificent court, to have produced a more 
glorious-looking cavalier. But with all these florid externals it did 
not appear that the courtly Apollo himself was in very festive 
humour. His first greeting to the noble servitor with whom Hood- 
spere had spoken, expressed as much. 

" So, my Lord rercy, I have buffeted my way to you at last. Why 
stand you here moping like an owl in the broad daylight? I brini 
you a message that brooks no more delay between pouring ana 
quaffing than the whizzing wines of Champagne ! Nay, not a jovous 
one, unless you take it so, for acceptance makes the value of the 
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*' What canst tbou bring me, dear George Boleyn, froin whence 
thou comest, doubtless, but what is of most joyful significance to me?" 
returned the saturnine cavalier, with a sudden beaming of animated 
expectation in all his features. 

" Why then, hearken ! It hath come to this at last— that the lady 
you wot of is resolved to declare open war with her adversary. And 
the;v who are not with her, she swears, shall henceforth be held to be 
agamst her!" said the handsome cavalier, addressed as George 
Boleyn. The Lord Percy— as it appeared the other was styled— grew 
pale as death as these words were uttered, and stared with aghast 
attention as the envoy continued. " Ycjl she commands that all who 
pretend to be her servants and lovers, of whatsoever degree, as they 
would escape her everlasting resentment and displeasure, on the first 
public occasion that offers itself, shall appear before all the world 
wearing a marigold flower on some conspicuous garniture — which 
henceforth she adopts as her cognizance and badge ! " 

"A marigold flower! Wherefore would my lady wear a yeUow 
flower ? Yellow is for jealousy," replied Lord Percy, with visible 
dismay and surprise. 

" Wherefore ? Do you alone of all the court know not the where- 
fore?" returned Boleyn, with passionate vehemence. "Methought 
it would have been the prime jest among you of the cardinal's vassal- 
age here, my Lord Percv. Heard ye not how yesterday, in the 
jSjitioch chamber, before the queen and all the court, saving his grace, 
the cardinal flouted my sister — likening her to the marigold, that 
spreads its gaudy leaves so broadly and boldly to the sun, as if to 
rival as well as woo its beams — these were his words—* that anon it 
sickens and withers in the noontide glow, and at night is but a feast 
for snails and caterpillars ! ' " 

" 1 heard, indeed, that his grace likened Mistress Anne to the mari- 
gold, but methought it was But in the matter of her complexion, 
which indeed resembles the golden brown of a field of ripe corn, with 
the poppy deep dowii in the ^low for the rich hues on her cheeks ! " 
said Percy, with visible agitation. 

" Navj my lord, it was full well seen of all who were present, that 
the caraiual woula have it thought my sister woos her own dishonour 
with the king. The queen herself seemed to assent therein by a 
wintry smile she gave, while all the women, who hate my bright 
sister for eclipsing them into unnoticed darkness, laughed like a clut- 
ter of sparrows flying at some glorious jay of the woods that should 
sally forth in all its spangled bravery ! " returned George Boleyn. 

Quoth my lord so ?— George ! and, truly, is it not strange that 
ever since her arrival in the court she has been so sharp a pesterer of 
his grace, on whom I must depend wholly for freedom ever to be 
hers ? While with the king, whose favour for her to win is the very 
death of my hopes ! — ^with the kin^, in very sooth, George, she is too 
lavish of her company and witchenes if, as she would have me think, 
she means me well ! " said the Lord Percy, with a vehemence of 
emotion tliat vanquished for the moment his habitusxl Umoto^^s^'^.'s.^ 
and caution. 

, E 2 
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" You have it in your own power, had ye the will, to cure yourself 
of all (ears on that score, Lord Percy!" replied Boleyn, with equal 
wartntli. " lUii well thou wot test, Henry, that her sole purpose in 
sfickini^ th(; kiiii^'s notice and favour is to win some powerful pro- 
l(!(',tinn iiLcaiust ilio cardinal's inalij^n aspect towards your plighted 
loves! TIh; rost is n()ujj:ht but false Icasings and inventions of my 
hitter wile and her comates, whose evil tonsjues, finding only charms 
and j)crf(ictions in my t>ister, do turn them also against her ! Believe 
iiu; unless the Italian's proverb stand, that a million lies make a 
truth -IhfTc is no more m their report than of light in the pit of 
h(^ll ! Tluj king loves music, and mirth and minstrelsy — and of all 
niy sister is so sovereign a mistress that 'tis no marvel he delights in 
her soci(;ty— having also but so sad a consort to amuse liis leisure ! 
But for Aniuj iioleyn to curry favour with the cardinal, it is not 
possibh; ! IShe cannot abide his pulled pride and insolence — ^whicb, 
(jlod h(5 knows, how others endure is more than an infinite marvel! 
And knowing, as she doth, how he hath betrothed you to the Lady 
Mary Talbot so rivetedly, it would seem, by his high and mighty will 
and nlcasure tlierein^ that you dare not even clank the chain lest you 
should as('(;rtain it is not so fixed to the dungeon staple as married 
men find theirs ! " 

" 1 have hopes, if she would but give me time, and second me by a 
humility and compliance with my lord's humours ! But well all men 
know ho will endure no emulation in his highness's favour, from any 
of whatsoever degree or sex, much less one of the Norfolk blood ! " 
replied Percy. If she would but imitate your pliant father, George ! 
air would go well anon." 

" Why, what hath he gained by keeping ever a willowy back to the 
wind P " said young Boleyn, scorn dilating all his handsome features. 
" He has served your lord till it seems he is past service — or else it 
is for his daughter's sake the cardinal deems so, who hath advised 
him frankly to go to his sheep-shearing in Kent ! let, by the passion 
of our Lord! were not your cardinal the most iealous dot-ard in 
Christendom, he woidd heed my sister's quips ana cranks no more 
than the lordly buU the fluttering of a butterfly over his pastures, 
when, belike, no raises his head, stares for an instant, and then grazes 
on ! But were I like thee, so great an earl's heir, I would set as 
httle store b^ a proud priest's vea or nay as any of your ancestors of 
a Scottish kmg^s, when he would ride beyond the border ! " 
, How can ho sail whose ship yet grows in the forest ? Or who 
hath his hunger sated with the expectancy of a feast ? " returned 
^ercy, adding with a start, for his eye at that moment encountered 
Itoodspere's ; " but, hush ! here is one too nigh at hand, who 
j"*y overhear what is said, when there is an end, indeed, to all 

. Nay, my Lord Percy, for I have purposed all along that he should ! 

-W IS an open war. I tell you, now ! and mcthinks a beggarly clerk's 

roDe assures us ot a certain espial to his grace ! " said George Boleyn, 

ma iiigh and haughty tone, and looking at Roodspere with an 

pression of d^^ance and contempt. Percy also gazed at him, but 
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with a very different one, of alarm and almost of supplication in his 
eye, 

" Nay, sirs, ye need dread none espial in mc— I have more reason 
to fear such on my own behalf," replied Uoodspere, without appcaiins? 
to notice either demonstration. " I have heard as little of your 
discourse as I could hinder myself, being firmly wedged into this 
niche, and, as I thought, in too public a presence to run risk of over- 
hearing secrets. But, be it as it may, 1 shall report none. I am a 
poor scholar of Cambrid^ who have no concern nor understanding 
in court matters, nor desnre any." 

" Por my part^ thou hast good leave to report all thou hast lieard ; 
I will deny nothmg I have said. 1 trust it is not treason yet to ^vea^ 
a lady's favour, and be proud of it— as I will, anon, in every presence, 
wear the marigold ! " said Boleyn, with impetuosity ; but continuing, 
in a tone in which it was difficult to say whether jest or earnest pre- 
dominated, " So, you are of Cambridge, master scholar ? 1 trust then 
you are not tainted with learned Bilney's plague, and come among us 
to be medicined with fire ? " 

Koodspere was rather surprised at the tone of this remark, and 
still more at the eager and inquiring gaze fixed upon him by the 
handsome cavalier, which seemed to seek some signs of mystic 
recognition, such as the ancient adepts might have exchanged, iii his 
coontenance. 

** If I had caught Bilney's malady, mayhap his remedies might yet 
not serve to my cure ! " he replied, with a significance not lost upon 
either of the previous interlocutors. 

" Why then, if you are one of Bilney's men, are you summoned 
before the Legate's Court^ to be purged of your iniquity ? " said 
Percy, shrinking back as if from fhe approach of a literal conta- 
gion. 

" I am a friend of Bilney's. I have been his pupil in the Greek 
and Hebrew, but what mine iniquity therein may be, I am yet to 
learn," replied Kx)odspere; but still rather addressing himself to the 
younff lord's companion. 

" Why^ then, if your leisure should serve for such a purpose, I 
would fam learn from you what it is that Bilney hath said and done 
to put our black cattle in such a turmoil, as if a hornet were in all 
their tails ! " said George Boleyn. "I should be glad to sec you, 
master scholar, in a poor house, which an angry goodwife I have 
sometimes permits me to call mine own, in the Strand." 

" I know not what liberty of acceptance may remain to mc ! 
Whether the cardinal — whether I have not in somewise have offended 
so as to make my visitation the less to be desired, sir ! " said liood- 
spere. somewhat confusedly. 

" Oh, the master of my house doth not ask the legatine court's 
pleasure as to who shall be welcome therein ! But, perhaps, you arc 
in danger of seeing the inside of the Lollard's Tower at Paul's, or of 
the Gatehouse of W estminster, first ? " replied Boleyn, carelessly in 
tone, but emphatically in look. 

** Tut, George ! his business is with the gentleman, ot the )^w^ 
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clinmljcrs, and lo yc wlicre lie comes ! This is Master Cavendish, 
sir !" interrupicd Ijovd Percy, with niimifest uneasiness. 
^ "But he h:ith otlicr business, meseems, at this moment! Oh, by 
St. "Venus, he is iuisteninjif him to mect-a flutter of nuns at the arate— 
who liave n flairs, doubtless, with the Le^ate/s Court ! " said George 
Boloyn : and, indeed, as he spoke, the historical official mentioned 
busthid so hastily passed aloni? the reserved way, that Lord Percy failed 
in an eilbrt to attract his attention. And veritably Cavendish's object 
ai)pfiared to be to receive a rather numerous procession of nuns, in 
tin; bhiek and white Jknedietine robes, and closely veiled, who now 
made their appcariuiee within the j^'eat folding doors of the hall. 
With a deicrence paid cither to their sex or to some occult protec- 
tion, ^Master Cavendish admitted them also into the pale kept for the 
cardinal's passage, and returned, ceremoniously escorting tlie group 
along the line. Thej[ passed liood'?pere and the cavaliera witli w^liom 
he was in confabulation, who had thus an opportunity of observing 
that it consisted of about a dozen eloisteresses, headed'by a lady of a 
tall and portly figure, who seenied to be tlie superioress, and was 
))robably abbess or prioress of some wealthy community, by tlic 
respectful style of lier reception, and the general appearance of 
herself and retinue. Indeed, she had adopted in her array all the 
luxury and ornament in any manner consistent with conventual 
costume. Her robes were, it is true, of black stuff, but were of tlie 
finest woof, and her under vestment, whnple, and veil, were of the 
richest silver lace instead of plain linen. She wore a rosaiy of gold- 
smith's work at her girdle, of which a queen might have been proud, 
and carried a crosier of wrought silver with as much stateliness as 
if it had been a sceptre. 

The rest of the nuns wore the sombre habit of their order, also in 

extremely fine materials, and, very possibly, of their own manufacture. 

But among them was the figure of what appeared to be a young 

girl about seventeen, who, being dressed altogether in white, was 

evidently a novice not yet professed, or only so far as enabled her to 

aasiunethe first, or white, veil of probation. The slender beauty and 

8*^^ 4k *j® ^"™""^ *^*** apneared in this snowy costume, like a lily 

■JJjdtlie d^^ reeds ana onlrushes of a standing pool, attracted 

ffvaeral obaervatioii--and especially that of the three young mcjn who 

y^*^ y>tompg the advance of the group. And some likelihood 

^ru jrT? ^^ * ™*^^ distinct survey, for at a little distance farther 

»^ QavoDdisii invited the nuns to enter one of the numerous arched 

' Jjjy> in the hall, set like the cells of a honeycomb along the 

lliflse formed convenient waiting-rooms, only allowed to 

1 individualst being separated by gilded railing from the 

^^^-~ — > and movement in the main approach. The one in which the 

m^f^wcre now ushered was nearly opposite to lloodspere's station. 

jtorry, what goodly magpie sisternood is this ? Canst thou tcU 

^ -^^-S" '9 A^^ first PaJ?e of the body to his ail-but holiness the 

?fcte r said George Bole)!), after a brief scrutiny of the train. 

Tt wijanie Juliana Bixxxas, the Prioress of Clcrkenwell," replied 

Or that I am as well assured as a man can be of a veiled 
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visage, for 'tis not lier first visit liitlier. Yet she cleared herself pass- 
ing well heretofore. "What can be her summons here to-day ?" 

" I will tell jou, Harry Laekadaisy, as one who should know, hciir;]: 
so bosomed m the abbey secrets as I am, whereof Clerkcnwoll 
nunnery is a suffragan priory !" said the voice of a fourth speaker, 
who now joined the three previous interlocutors, lie was about their 
own age, of a stalwart person and commanding features, and evi- 
dently of distinction, but with a haggard and dissolute expression, 
doubtless achieved in a long course of licentious indulgence. These 
traits were not unsuited to the style of his costume, which was of 
soiled and tarnished stuffs, yet liad been 9riginally of the richest 
materials, and profusely ornamented with jewels and embroidery. 
But only traces where these had been plucked off remained to testily 
their former presence. Altogether the new arrivant liad the air of 
some desperate adventurer, whom a career of profligacy and extrava- 
gance had reduced from a proud station to one of almost abject 
Destitution and recklessness. 

"Well, what brings my lady prioress among us to-day, Bigod ?" 
said Gteorge Boleyn, addmg with a satirical smile, " It may be in- 
finitely to the bettering of thy fortunes if she be the lady of whom 
we have heard in the court, in whose service (clambering the ivy on 
the nunnery walls !) a knight of St. John broke uis neck of late. Thou 
hast but to nmster some of the looks with which ye won the French 
ladies at the Field of the Cloth-of-Gold, where 1 have heard you say you 
carried two of your best manors on your back." 

"Curses on the Field of the Cloth-of-Gold! — and on the Jew 
villains that lent me the money to make a gorgeous fool of myself 
tliere with the rest, and would now squeeze the maiTOw out ot my 
bones to pay their usuries!" returned the person addressed by the 
name of Bigod, with something of fury in his tones. 

" Why dost thou not rather curse the haught upstart, to swell 
whose peacock pride — " began Boleyn, when Percy interrupted him 
with alarmed precipitation. " George, art thou mad ? The cardinal 
owes my Lord Bij?od thanks for his duteous service there, and will, 
doubtless, make him his losses eood some day." 

"Dost thou think, dear lad, he m\[ ever ^ve me the lieutenanev 
of Calais, for which I besiej^e him dav and night ?" said Lord Bigoci, 
for such it seemed was his title, who was, doubtless, one of those 
nobles whom the ostentation or iDoliey of Wolsey had led into extra- 
vagances, in the famous interview oet ween Henry VlII. and Francis I., 
which for ever afterwards crippled their means, and reduced them to 
his dependence. 

" Ajr I when his grace no longer finds the revenues of Calais of use 
in his own treasury ; and if thou canst unmake thyself, and cease to 
be thy mutinous brother of the abbey's brother," said George Boleyij, 
with a derisive laugh. 

"I would I could, so that llic dead halt were made by him," 
returned the affectionate relative. 

" Nay, man alive ! It were enough if thou couldst wm thy saintly 
brother to fi submission," remonstrated Pci*oy, 
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" It is impossible ; he will listen to no reason," said Lord Bigod, 
with angry vehemence. 

" What concern have reason and thou together, that thon shonldst 
urge aught in lier behalf with thy brother, Prior Sancgraal?" said 
Boleyu, smiling. 

" This much— that the cardinal doth all but promise me the lien- 
tenancv of Calais, if I can win the peevish fellow to a submission. 
And wliat can be more unreasonable than for a man who hath resigned 
his birthright, and all other his possessions, in favour of a younger 
brother, to scruple to grant him a little favour, which would yet 
crown all the rest at last ? Is he not a saint, and is not his pro- 
fession, moreover, humility and self-denial ? But his eyes flamed 
like a demon's, when I but proposed the thing. He called me a 
worser Cain, wlio would destroy his brother's soul ! All but spumed 
me out of his cell, and bidding me go like the reptile I was, and lick 
the dust of the feet of him who had crushed me into it, said that the 
janitors should have orders not to admit me again into the Abbey, 
and so wished me an eternal Grod speed to the devil ! I was so vexed 
when I came out— so adry with rage — that I ran like a mad do^ into 
the Sanctuary, to St. Julian's, swallowed a bucket of some kind (rf 
wash, and lost the ducats you lent me, Grcorge, at tables with a big. 
swearing deserter of the wars, who vowed to all the fiends he hao 
parted with his inheritance, as I had done, to swell the cardinal's 
pomp, in the fields between Ardres and Guines." 

"What quarrel hath the cardinal with Prior Sancgraal?" said 
George Boleyn. " Is it the old matter about the suppressed 
monksties?" 

** All manner of matters ! But what lacks this whey-faced cleik, 
who stands gaping at us so earnestly ?" said Lord Bigod, observing 
Boodspere for the first time. 

"I was awaiting, sir— if you speak of me— to learn for what cause 
these ladies of Clerkenwell attend the legate's court P" returned 
Boodspere, overlooking the insulting tone of the speech, in an ap- 
pwjently very anxious desire for the information thus solicited. 

" St. Venus ! they have thrown back their veils ! And, grood troth, 

yonder novice is as sweet a blushet as ever mine eyes alighted on !" 

exclaimed Boleyn, with sudden vivacity. The two young lords and 

, lumself then first noticed a spectacle which had been for some time 

noting Boodspere's attention. 

The nuns had been comfortably ensconced by Cavendish's care in 

one of the recesses mentioned above, where the prioress and some of 

xier attendants were furnished with seats. The novice reverently 

ook a station behind the chair of her superior, and for several 

Jninutes all was silence and timid observation among the recluse bevy 

t-Jius suddenly brought into the full glare of the world. But by-and- 

bye they began to exchange remarks ; a buzz of conversational 

wiiispers arose like the murmur of bees in a hive, and once or twice 

the light flutter of a laugh was audible among the gentle group. 

Lnen, as it seemed, finding their veils too close in the crowded 

«!caosphere of the hall, the prioress gave a general permission, per^ 
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haps command, to remove them. Herself authorized the exposition 
by example, and, throwing back her veil, revealed the plump high- 
coloured visage of a handsome woman of middle age, who was 
certainly by no means ignorant of her own advantages. The glance 
of a pair of sufficiently bright but bold and roving eyes, after 
wandering for a nerioa among the crowded assemblage, singled 
SiOodspere out. ana for some reason or another continually reverted 
to him. But he speedily forgot to take any notice of the circum- 
stance. His gaze and indeed liis entire faculties became absorbed in 
another contemplation. 

With the implicit obedience of the cloister, the nuns imitated tlic 
action of their superior. The young novice also ; and Koodspere's 
attention, aheady attracted towards her by a vague sentiment of 
compassion, was at once riveted by the exquisite and touching 
character, of the beauty thus displayed, with all the unconsciousness 
of virgin modesty. 

Never before had the vpung reformer's gaze lighted on so fair an 
apparition of female loveliness, even in those dreams which visited 
his youthful slumbers, and haunted him wakingly, in spite of his 
conviction of the superstitious nature of his thaldrom, with associa- 
tions of remorse and dread. A girl in the earliest years of woman- 
hood tras before him, shining like a sun-clad seraph, in the vivid 
illumination of the vast window — the exquisite outline of whoso 
features was matched by the lovely bloom of a complexion which, in 
delicacy and warmth of colour, resembled a lily fraught with the rosy 
glow of a summer sunset. An incarnate lily, indeed, she seemed in 
her virgin modesty and sweetness, bending with cloistral humility 
and bashfulness over the prioress's chair, in her snowy robes ! By a 
trick of the same natural association, the clustering ringlets of her 
light golden hair seemed like the curling of the honeysuckle on its 
scented tendrils round her blush-rose visage. But it was not merely 
the beauty of the young novice that fascinated Eoodspere's gaze — 
nor even the divine light of purity and youth that environed her 
with a kind of lustrous halo. It seemed to him that there was 
something familiar and yet unknown to him in the features of her 
face — as if he had seen it in some previous state of existence, in 
some platonio world of the past ! Pull of this puzzling thought, he 
gazed so earnestly on the youthful novice, that her eyes were com- 
pelled by the stramge fascination exercised with those wonderful orbs, 
to encoimter his. The glance from the clear blue liquid depths thus 
disturbed still more startled Boodspere, and though he perceived 
that the novice's lovely colour deepened to the glow of a carnation 
with modest surprise, and that her gaze sunk from his, and arose not 
again, he could not withdraw his observation until Bigod's excLi- 
mation broke the spell. 

Nevertheless^ the baronial spendthrift, in a few words, explained 
the mystery. 

"By St. Botolph of Bigod !" he vociferated almost loud enough to 
he heard on the opposite side of the chamber by the nuns themselves, 
*'this mask be etout old Sir Amias Paulet's oipkati \i^Y£^'9»^) ^>^ 
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whom tlie chief wrangle now is between my brother and the cardinal's 
court, and conccrnin'? whom my lady prioress of Clcrkenwell is doubt- 
less in question to-day ! Sancgrraal and his nuns have bewitched her 
into the notion that she can only save her soid by becoming one of 
them, and the cardinal is mad to see a wealthy ward of his court of 
chancery snatched out of his hand and sift under such crafty religious 
shows, that he cannot very churchraanly gainsay it." 

Roodspere then comprehended, with a sudden rush of emotions to 
his heart, that it was a aaughter's resemblance to the doughty lord of 
Hinton St. George, whom he scarcely knew whetlier to remember as 
a persecutor or a protector, which had thus cauglit and perplexed bii 
attention, lie recollected immediately that Sir Arnias had tm only 
childj and that it was supposed to add to the asperity of his temper 
that it was a female one. But the youn^ heiress was still an infant 
when her sire's misfortunes compelled hnn to reside at a distance 
from his estates. It now appeared that he was dead, and had left this 
orphan to the contention of those whom in his life he had most hated 
and despised. death ! indeed but thou art powerless ! 
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He was a man 
Of an unbounded stomach, ever ranking 
Himself with princes j one, that by sustjestion, 
Ty'd all the kingdom. Simony was fair play ; 

His own opinion was his law 

Of his own body he was ill, and gave 
The clergy ill example.— Shakksi-earr. 

The lonijer Roodspere gazed on the novice's sweet visage, the more 
clearly did he recognize the noble Paulet features, softened and, as it 
were, spiritualized, into a peculiar kind of beauty which sugprefited 
the tliought to him that, if the great races of men had indeed their 
planetary angels, the orphan inheritrix of the proud name of the 
lords of Hinton might well be taken for that of her own departing 
lineage. A thousand associations of his own sorrowful childhood 
returned with the mere sound of that name: but now, by some 
strange magic, they seemed divested of their saddest hues, like dark 
douds that silver m all their skirts as they pass the moon. "What 
new light was this in lloodspere's soul that shed so balmy an efful- 
gence on those painful and thronging recollections of the past ? 

The eyes of the youthful novice meanwhile never reverted to Rood- 
flpere's fixed and fascinated gaze. She stood patiently as a wingless 
seraph beliind the prioress's chair, her long eyelashes pencilling her 
fair cheek, and shadowing their blue and humid depths like the golden 
«eds skirting a translucent lake. Yet the electricity of the glance 
wie Lad encountered spent not all its force in that brief concussion. 
A glow of fire lingered on the novice's cheek, her lips quivered, and 
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loodspere felt that she was aware he still gazed on ! And gaze on 
e did, in spite of extreme dread that he might offend— the certainty 
tiat he was adding to her timidity and embarrassment ; in spite of a 
scret consciousness that he was aceumulating materials for anguish 
ad regret in his own heart. His whole frame seemed gradually to 
waken to a new and marvellous vitality. A sensation more over- 
oweringlv delicious than any he had ever yet experienced glided 
brough all his veins— into his very marrow— with the subtle thrill of 
he element to which the imagination of lovers has so often likened 
heir delusive bliss! Yet was this rich emotion fraught with almost 
s intense a sentiment of sorrow and hopelessness. It was like a 
;limpse into Eden caught by a condemned spiiit through the eternal 
IMS 1 A vague apprchensi9n haunted him even as he gazed, rescin- 
ding tbat of the storm-environed traveller contemplating a rainbow, 
rhose aerial tints he fears will melt into their native heaven ere he 
an fix their lovely hues in his vision^and so leave him to a deeper 
lesolation and despair. 

While thus absorbed, Roodspere's ideas were, nevertheless, pain- 
■ully distracted by the conversation the young nobles with whom he 
lad spoken contmued among themselves. The licentious Bi^od 
3roadly avowed that he was laving himself out to catch the attention 
Df the pri9ress, who, it seemed, enjoyed a reputation not altogether 
discouraging to such impertinence. The church had ruined him, he 
said with his reckless audacity, and it was but meet that she should 
now lend some succour to his grievous necessities ! On the other 
hand, George Boleyn. with a more poetical appreciation, ran wild in 
his expressions of admiration of the young novice, and vivaciously, 
though certainl;^ with no lack of serious goodwill to the task, dis- 
cussed the possible means of carrying off so sweet a prize from the 
same much-abused personification. *' For I'll be sworn," Roodspere 
was shocked to hear him say, " that the church — which means the 
cardinal — ^who hath still his colt's tooth in his head, will not see 
her without having his lips set watering ! Yet for the monks to win 
her from him, andshut her up in four walls, as if the Lord were a 
Babylonish soldan who would keep Ms lemans safe, it were a full 
foul shame to all Christian chivalry 1" 

Percy endeavoured, but with little success, to change the current 
of this wild discourse. "Talk you thus, George," he exclaimed, 
" when you have scarcely been my Lady Wingfield's sworn servant a 
month's space, counted by the swiftest almanac of lover's sighs ?" 

"Long enough for any folly to last !" returned the gay cavalier. 
"But for the blustering threats of her foolish husband, 1 could be 
niph tempted to cast this embroidered kercliief she guerdoned me 
withal, to the winds, and take up with pure maiden white for awhile ! 
Thy colours will be piebald, Bigod ; mine shall be the vestal snow ! " 
"They were soon soiled with such wearing!" said Boodspere, 
with a sudden ebullition of indignant feeling. He was too little 
accustomed to the manners of the profligate courts of the age to be 
aware how much of this confabulation was to be taken for persiflage, 
and the light current vein of courtly raillery. 
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his ^ood favour than Ihe most potent peers and n(jl)lcs in all this 
glorious realm ! My lord will speak wilh you as soon as he has 
dismissed the Bishop of Lmcoln, the king's hi^hness's confessor, who 
is with him on a special business of the state that brooks of no delay. 
Meanwhile, I am to escort you to the privy chambers, where such 
preparation of banquet, music, and other festivity is made for you as 
night content his royal majesty's own visitation ! And, moreover, 
his grace gives no other audience this day ; and purposes not to quit 
his palace, but to yield him wholly to mirth and solace as with very 
pleasing and honoured guests. The high chamberlain, Sir Haiiy 
Guildford, hath it in charge to deliver so much to this worshipful 
attendance — among whom, as ye may well espy, are my Lords of 
Norfolk and Suffolk^ and the Abbot of Lichfield^ in full pontificals, 
faming like the grams of a brewage for an audience, and shall get 
none I And who are you, fair sir, who gaze at me thus earnestly ? " 
Much surprised with what he heard, Roodspere nevertheless 
Tcplied, without hesitation, that he had received instructions to attend 
ifpon Master Secretary Cromwel at that hour, and desired to know 
whether his honour was at liberty to receive a strang^er ? The gentle- 
man-nslier elevated his eyebrows, and looked at the querent with 
▼ery considerable doubt and interrogatory, lloodspere's shabby 
scholar's garb, much travel-stained and disordered, struck on his 
conrtly observation with, it was obvious, no very favourable effect. 
But a recollection seemed suddenly to strike him. " Forsootk if it 
be so that you are of Cambridge, and your name Eoodspere, Master 
Secretary has given me a stiict command concerning you, and will 
most gladly welcome you ! Follow with my ladies of Clerkenwell, 
and I will take you where you may abide his leisure." 

" So, Master Cavendish 1 what ails my lord cardinal, that we shall 
not even have the diversion of a fmwning glance among us to-day ? " 
interposed a voice ; and to Koodspere's great vexation the speaker, 
Georare Boleyn, and the Lord Bigod crossed to where he stood. 

"His grace expressly cooimanded no other reason should be 
jLssigned, save his good pleasure, sir," repliad the gentleman-usher, 
witt a dry hauteur ^ which evinced that he shared his master's dislikes 
as we]l as his predilections. " Madame prioress, will you walk ? " 

" If my arm might be of any stay, reverend lady prioress," began 
the audacious Bigod, pushing forward to that dignified personage, 
who, as well as her nuns, had now arisen, in compliance with Caven- 
dish's notification. 

" Or mine, to this youthful demoiselle, who seems to lack some 
assistance P " said Boleyn. 

" Peace, sirs !— these ladies are invited whither none come without 
his grace's especial summons ! " said Cavendish, with lofty stateliness. 
" Follow on, master scholar, and 1 trust my lady prioress will find me 
a stout enough prop for the nonce ! " 

Koodspere joyfully offered his arm to the novice, while Dame 
Juhana found it impossible to decline the profi^ered attention of the 
gcntleman-nsher, who then solemnly led the way along the reserved 
passage. George Boleyn and his companion were \d\., \j\\)ci \!iX>iXft 
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ceromoiiy of adicu^ to (Ljxcst as they best miglit the moiti 
cumsiaiiccs of tlicir rcbulF. 

" WJiew ! " whistled the former cavalier, after a pause, a 
ing into a laugh— but not of satisfaction. " The priest U 
l)itc and sup as usual ! Let us go and see how my sallow k 
Norfolk relishes cooling his heels so long in vain ! " 

"1 will be seen iu no such company," replied Lor 
*• Blessed Botolph ! deem you I said aught in his hearing ^ 
roguish clerk can repeat to my disadvantage ? " 

" Infinite matter ; and to mine— but I care not," retume 
wit h a gesture of vehement defiance. 

" If lie doth, by God's wounds ! I will cut his ears from 
though I be tbcrcDy compelled to eat the abbey scraps in 
tuary for the rest of my (lays ! " said the baronial prodigal, o 
with another still more fearful oath. 

The cardinal's court, as it might well be called, was 
breaking: up, but envious and inquiring looks followed the 
procession of which lloodspere made one. When, at ] 
reached the screen, and Cavendish, unlocking a door in it v 
which hung at his girdle, admitted the whole train, liad tl 
in the hall seen a select group let into paradise, they couh 
have stared more ^dgingly after them ! 

The screen admitted to a staircase so broad that a score c 
might have ascended it abreast, withoit ruffling each other 
pomp. This terminated in a ^uard chamber, tenanted by 
gentlemen-at-arms, whose special business it was to watcl 
safety of the cardmal's person. They passed unquestione( 
these guardsmen, to whom Cavendish was, of course, 
known, and who were besides busily engaged in throM 
Thence they entered a gallery of extraordinary length and 
ness, hung with rich silken tapestry. Cavendish paused ; 
middle of this apartment, ana politely addressing Roods 
quested him to remain in the gallery until he could sen 
Crqmwel ; and this he promised to do as soon as he had esc 
ladies of Clerkenwell to the apartments provided for their re 

lloodspere felt that it was impossible to offer any objec 
reasonable a procedure. Nevertheless, he felt an iufiuiti 
had not spoken a word to the novice in their hurried trau 
seemed as if millions of thoughts had crowded for utterai 
lips 1 A silent acquiescence was all he could command ; I 
Juliana luckily filled up the pause by the expression of a ( 
hope that the learned Cambridge doctor, as she now undcrs 
to De, would visit her at his earliest leisure, in Clerkenwell, 
her to set her mind at rest on the point,— whether she might 
withstand her novice's earnest desire to dedicate herse] 
service of our Lady, lloodspere liked neither the look no: 
that accompanied this invitation, yet he eagerly, almost pass 
promised compliance. The fair novice bluslied, wherefore si 
would have been altogether incapable of elucidating, wliile 1: 
sweet visage brightened like the flower, her prototype, in 
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I the sun. Little other ceremony of leave-taking ensued, and 
lish, escorting the nuns through a portal which gave a momen- 
impse into a stately corridor, Eoodspere was left alone ; and 
)efore had he felt so emphatically the meaning of that dreary 
It seemed as if some delicious strain of music had suddenly 
. some beautiful liglit become extinguished on his path, some 
st essence lost its dewy fragrance in the air! He was left 

sorrowful recollections and uneasy apprehensions, to doubt 
jpondent certainties, oppressed rather than aroused to curious 
by the deserted grandeur of the scene in which he remained. 
\e brief moments he appeared to his own consciousness to haye 
^ears — ^to have exhausted life—to have drained its sweetest 
t to the dregs, and to have henceforth only bitterness and 
for his vanished good remaining ! Yet even this new and 
mt sentiment was linked to an association which recalled 
acre to the consideration of his proper business and condition. 
?aulet was led before the legate— and was it a relenting father 
sm judge whom he was himself to face in the same personage ? 
ief of the tyrannous orthodoxy he had renounced, or the daring 
jcessful innovator, destined to pioneer the advance of a glorious 
ationP But while thus musing and endeavouring to plac» 
f and his mighty kinsman in some distinct relative light, Kood- 
ecalled, with a sudden sickness at heart, the hints he had heard 
; out concerning the cardinal's possible views on the orphan 

of the name ne had been taught to reverence earlv as to 
in that of his sire ! Was it not strange that he should have 
jd her reception in the recesses of his palace under circum- 

1 of such extraordinary ostentation of welcome? The cha- 
and manners of the prioress of Clerkenwell offered no great 
y for the safe guidance and protection of her charge. But 
)ere himself was now suddenly grieved that he had spoken so 
r against the orphan novice's apparent purpose of immuruig 

from such guardianship, even within the melancholj; walls of 
ery ! A profound gloom by degrees gained like a nightmare 
spirits ! and he comd have oeen tempted to venture after the 
s and her company, and put them on their guard against the 
s to be apprehended from the very circumstances that seemed 
sh any. The uselessness and impracticability of such an in- 
tion aid, nevertheless, occur to him with sufficient force 
irain any untoward manifestation — and one resource only 
5d. But it was one from whose inexhaustible fount help and 
ion flow to sustain the universe, as the light of the sun per- 
ls own vast but limited sphere ! One habitual to the recourse 
ronng champion of the cross, who believed that he had received 
onr and weapons and commission from the God of Sabaoth, 
ed to that Supreme Leader only an account of the maimer in 
le wielded them. But now it was to implore the aid of the 
e but all-pervading power of Good, on behalf of a hdpless 

and woman, that Ilaphael Eoodspere knelt, oblivious alto- 
cd bis own great needs. Unwilling that tm ^ oil ^^s^^Ns^sssk 
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should be observed, and, perhaps, mistaken for a pharisaio display, 
he stepped into a deep recess corresponding to one of tbe window- 
bavs in the hall below, by a series of which, along one side, the 
gallery was also lighted, llie deep, though motley-coloured shadov 
that iillcd the indentation from the lofty stained glass, emblasonel 
with the dusky colpurs of some ancient archbishop's anns. would 
cfTcctually screen him, he imagined, from notice. And »mlfiT^g <m 
his knees in this species of oratory, Eoodspere speedily becane 
absorbed in a passion of supplication and iirayer. 

1'he devote stranger had not observed that on each side of the recess 
he had selected were doors that probably admitted to interior chambers 
of the palace. And so absorbed did Roodspere continue in his pious 
exercise that he observed not the opening of one of these entrances 
and the emergence of two persons on tue thresh9ld. Tlie massive 
framework of the window, and its gloom of particoloured shadow, 
completely shielded him from notice, even if the parties had not been 
absorbed — which it was soon evident they were— in a conversation of 
great interest. It was not until the voice of one of the interlocutors, 
uttering some words in tones but little raised above a whisper, came 
to his hearing, that Roodspere imagined any one was near. ; 

" Said he so ? Why. then, harp well on tiiat string, brother Lincdn, * 
sith it gives forth such jangling music !" said this voice. " And^ in- 
deed, without any stretch of conscience, you may well urge any plei, . 
and all, in the proof that a marriage between a brother and a brotner^s . , 
wife is neither lawful nor blessed— nay, rather is certainJj most lawless 
and accursed, seeing that the very malison denounced m Holy Scrip- 
ture has fallen on our royal prmce! Eor he truly may be cidl^ 
childless that hath but a woman heir to succeed him in a realm than 
ever yet needed a good knight, with a sharp sword and a heavy hand, ' 
to rule it in any ([uictncss. Harp well that string, say I ! The shoe 
pinches him worst there, for notliing irked his highness more in fdl 
iJuckingiiam's treasons tlian tiie Cartliusian's prophecy that the crown 
should depart from the line of Tudor for lack of true inheritance. 
And so it may well chance if Henry leaves no other issue than tiie sour J 
Spaniard's daughter ; and who can nope fruit from a tree that for seven J 
springs has never blossomed?" 

" It is the barren fig-tree, my lord, that sh9uld be cut down," renlied 
the brother of Lincoln. " J3ut that is certain since your grace, wnoae 
purposes never fail, is thereupon resolved. Yet, indeed, my lord, I 
still must IVar his princely anger — which who may kindle and live? 
Should he cut nie short with his ILi! I am but lost, for it shakes men^s 
hearts worse than a sudden petard !" 

"Eear thou nothing, brother! When Wolsey is with a man, what 
sliould he fear in England? — whereas he may hope everything!" 
returned the first speiiker, whom, with something nigh akin to the 
sensation described by the confessor of Henry YIII., under the petard 
simile, the unseen auditor could not but understand to be Wols^ 
himself! But simultaneously he felt that to have overheard the 
smallest part of this disdogue was sufficient to cause his ruin, and that 
his on}y chance of safety was to remain undetected. Hoping the oqb 
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ri would be as brief as it \ras sudden, he held his breath, and 
jd kneeling as fixedly as a statue of prayer, 
most best lord! I trust me wholly to your disposal aud 
^— I am as clay in the potter's hands, and verily do never 
liat what I am, and eke what I may be, are as much of your 
as the first man of our Lord God's T* was the Bishop of Lin- 
;ply, which, however, subsided from its tone of bksphemous 
n to one of querulous anxiety as he continued, "out in a 
of such high and dangerous concernment, mcthhiks I would 
) farther in than as I shall see others, and specially your grace, 
aud-in-hand with me !" 
lu unbelieving Thomas, thou! What wouldst thou have?" 

I Wolsey, playfully. " Have I not told thee that 1 have con- 
dl in Erance, and that as soon as the repudiation of this aunt 
smpire is completed, our kind's marriage with the gracious 
s of Alenyon is assured by all reasonable plights ; and above 
le Frenchmen's interest running so evenly with the plan that, 
i as it were sundering two already mingled streams, they cannot 
rated by any malice or invention ? " 

; Duchess of Alen^on is a widow, my lord ; I know not how 

II chime in with his grace's known fantasies?" observed the 
)r, with continued hesitation. 

lat though she be a widow ? She is none the less the wittiest 
asantest-spirited lady of the world ; and ^lo liath the nicest 
nent to espy the like merits in others!" replied Wolsey, testily, 
though she be a widow? I have persuaded him out of harder 
J than this foolish repugnance to sit down after another at a 
•or who can tell what he weds when he weds a woman? " 
good troth, my lord, unless an an»el from heaven chose her— 
• grace ! " returned the courtly bishop. " But I fear me the 
will not be so easily accomplished as your wisdom deems, 
it must needs be acknowledged that hitherto the very elements 
1 to have it in com mission to obev you ! " 
lerefore not, brother Lincoln, wherefore not ? " said Wolsey. 
le fretful impatience of a spoilt child of fortune, thwarted 
e favourite toy. "So far, all goes as I would have it! The 
Highness is utterly wearied and disgusted with this lady's 
boly humour, aud her autumnal years that han^^ not, as the 
5 of the seasons should, with lustv fruit. He hath greedily 
1 our suggestions concerning the unlawfulness of his matrimony 
8 brother's wife— and, let me tell you, once put a thought into 
,d, and you shall easier draw out the wedge from the unriveu 
He hath applied the light of his own wit and learning to the 
int of the case, and finds that the irrefragible doctor, on whose 
I he places more stress than on all the Scriptures, which yet 
nsentaneons— that Aquinas himself condemns his couplmg 
! The Pope cannot and doth not refuse an equal hearing of 
se. Nay, 1 will be plain with you ; his holiness hath alreisuly 
myself and Campeius joint legatine comraissioiiew,'^\l\i wss?^^ 
, to adjudicate upon it Daily I expect bia wm«l---«sA\i«SMf-« 
p 2 
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ad Pope Clement b, under oblization almost ot' life and limb to oui 
prince, Ca.inpeia? Liinseli so wealthily beneficed by his favour in 
Enzlaiid— tliey canrjjt think to refuse, so bish majesty impetrating, 
the necessan- condescension to his desires. The queen herself knows 
nothing of the plot, and hath fallen prettily into oar pretene^ that 
these proceedings are merely to stablish, beyond cavil, her dausnter'a 
title. For the rude pec-ple, I take tiiem into none account, ana—" 

" I crave pardon, ray lord ! but, is your ^race so well assured the 
queen suspects n9thing of this practice?" humbly interrupted the 
less sanguine politician. "'How is the abrupt departure, witnoutany 
ceremony of leavetakiu?, either with the kmg or with your gmoe, to 
be explained, of the Spaniard's ambassador? And if once the 
Emperor suspects what is in hand, he will scarce fail to let his holineai 
understand your proiect of dispossessing him of the holy chair, ob 
the proven charges of his simonv and bastardy." 

" unby so, let be, the nope will still not dare to quarrel with us axid 
!France, his now only allies and upholders I" returned WoLsey, with 
vehemence. 

" Unless he makes friends and common cause with the Emperor: 
which is like enough, beinsr, as he now his, wholly at his power ana 
mercv, my lord," said the Bishop. 

"But he hath already confirmed us our commission, under lead and 
wax, and I will make such diiisrence that he shall not have time te 
revoke it, were it for his life !" returned Wolsey. " Ga go ; dofit 
thou think I have lost the trick of policies, my Lord of Linoofaif 
But what makes thee imagine that this infinitely secret matter^ lodged 
in three bosoms only, can have oozed forth to the light ?" 

"Why hath his holiness appointed Campeius to the office, a crafty 
Italian, and subjected to pohtic fits of the gout ?" said the bishop. 
"And do not all men observe with how infinitely less than the respeot 
due to your greatness and merits, which overtop it all, the queen 
entreats you of late? Yea, though methinks she no otherwise 
cherishes her pert French waiting damsel, Mistress Boleyn, she en- 
courages all the onslaughts of her prate on your grace — which Teiihr 
our blessed Lord himself might scantiljr, with patience, have endured r 

" You are right, brother ; you are right !" replied Wolsey, in tones 
that changed suddenly and remarkably from those of exultant hc^N^ 
to the churning of deep though suppressed wrath. " But our lady 
queen, forsooth, is too precise and peevish to sec any good in u^ 
because we live not after the fashion of the mad monks of Montsenrat; 
on herbs and water, and mumbling orisons till the angels themselves 
be aweary of the drowsy drone ! But she will kno\y herself not to 
show so crmincly in men's eyes when she stands convict — as soon ahe 
must, on evident canonical reasons — of this incestuous marriage with 
her husband's brother! But for the tart-tongued wench of whiom 
re speak, she needs no encouragement but her own audacity and wu- j 
glness, that will needs send her to try her moth's win^ in the torch! I 
^*^1 I am well informed my foolish enviers and ^insayers in ibti 
ith the Howard faction to the boot, have joined hand add 
her to my perdition ! Ay, named her their she-Sampsoi^ 
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thst is, to pull down the Cliurch itself about our ears ; for, save the 
mark ! she hath her judgment also in religious matters, as well as 
ill the sway of a satin robe, or the slash of a piiiked sleeve !" 

"But I do marvel your grace, knowing this — knowing this gorge- 
ous lady for your enemy and detractor— should suffer her so near tlic 
king's person, whom she Jays herself out so lavishly to win — with 
what firood success none can doubt that watch his dotage over her !" 
replied the episcopal confederate. 

" I was to blame, in sooth, I was to blame !" retunied Wolsey, with 
a depth of regret and bitterness that even startled his suggestive 
counsellor. " I thought it was but a matter to amuse his grace, 
while I toiled in niy deeper policies, not dreaming— but thou sayest. 
brother, 'tis so ! — I had thought to have found the business concluded 
on my return, according to his highness's wonted fashion, whose 
fleshly appetites have ever yet surfeited in the glut of possession, to 
the death ! Yet you are the king's confessor— and you say you have 
not found occasion to shrive him of the transgression whereof I know, 
three months agone, he would full fain have dre'ed the penalties. 
How may this be ? Her report in France gives ar^ment of all vanity 
and aco(»tableness — yet the king speeds not in his suit! Belike she 
thinks to play a deeper game with us than the rest, and market her- 
self to a chariness. But look to it. Mistress Anne ! the chapmen 
weary at nightfall, and leave the too thrifty butterwife to trudge 
home with her eggs unsold ! Even as light and unsubstantjal a ware 
do you market ! ^ut Wolsey will have no bidders with him for his 
kini^s love and favour! We will reign there, as ever, alone, as jealously 
as fie who suffers no creature in the heavens, or the earth, or the 
waters that we under the earth, to contend with His supremacy !" 

*'l would humbly counsel your grace to lose no time then, for she 
is hourly worming herself more aeeply into his highness's favour. 
Yesterday, when he knelt to me at confession, he twice uttered her 
name, instead of our Lady's, in his prayers." 

"Ay, indeed !" said Wolsey. in uneasy and exasperated tones. "I 
will take thy counsel, be well assured, brother ; and, besides, the 
king expects from me the gratification of all his humours, of whatso- 
ever sort. I will get him nis plaything^ and thereby acquire me a 
new daim upon his love, and mine enemies will find it to their profit 
to lay down their arms with those of their chieftainess. How have 
they so soon forgotten Buckingham ? In him I spared not the royal 
M004 of a Plantagenet ! But the mercer Boleyn's— if they anger me 
too far, even in a woman's veins— I shall not deem too dully-hued to 
be poured back into its native kennel by my provoked indignation ! 
Nay, worse may chance to her ! I have heard of her in France, that 
ifae favoured the new heresy there, and would frequent Louis dc 
Berauin's ravings in Paris, as an he spoke Gk)d's oracles. And being, 
as I am now, resolved to root out these malignant weeds of heresy 
with fire and plough throughout the land, it is not like that I shall 
spare one that would also entangle my feet to an overthrow ! Rest 
tnee content, lief brother, I shall find my way with this restiff jennet, 
too, ill mine own tiipe, I/eave the tjjsk to me, ior Im^i.-^ ^«^^^s^^ 
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I would not all men heard me, I have some little skill in breaki] 
women to tlicir paces !" 

The confessor responded with a low, acquiescing, profoundl; 
lerential murmur of cachination ; and tlien, after a moment's pi 
requested leave to kiss the cardinal's hand, and withdraw. 

Well, be It so. 1 have other iron on the anvil to weld. 1 
cursed monks of Westminster weary me more than all the rest o 
crew, said ^^ olsey. "Eut, no : you shall but salute the holy 
in our signet. U e are not worthy of more honour from an epis< 
brother now, nor shall be until we dispossess simoniacal Clement 
restore the Irco exercise of the Holy Spirit in a canonical electa 
the papacy. Prance has swoni to aid us in this purpose, on cond 
tiiat we assist him, tooth and nail, in driving the Germans oi 
Italy. Let be, let be ! it shall be seen if I answer not the mans 
■*^^,^ror*s mock : 'priests should be patient men."' 
f T?^,*.P^Tose so beneficial— nay, so utterly necessary to <he 
? xJ ^"ristendom— I am willing to put myself and my poor fori 
Jo the hazard," responded the confederate, visibly cheered. " ] 
J^nnstendom, only your grace hath the ability and will to aav 
^hurch, so tangled now in the folds of heresy. The pcrfit 
^niayne will live yet to repent his false play with the cards, s 
wiev seemed to win him the game." 

^ I shall leave something to reward my friends and wcll-wishc 

jC'nglaud whenever I go hence for Italy," said Wolsey, " and lo< 

flare the choice of my bishoprics here, brother, when I am sup 

an 1 ?i°* ^^^while, proceed on the path chalked out for thee 

u P 1 I ^ diligently to keep the king's conscience awake wh 

• i^ /^\^P^ slumbered, insensible to the warnings of HeaTen, 

^u/*-*^ aead-born sons. It is a wise and a most necessary polic 

soa-r^^^I^ ^^ realm, whose wounds of civil war are scarcel 

aa xvf °^®^» ^^^^^ ^* nought else. God be your speed ; and look 

JM^JJV* go^you take no skill to hide that you liave been wit! 

rrh^/3S Norfolk and feather-brained Suffolk alike will think 1 

«<y^^ they whisper against us when they shall see the king's cc 

^^^^ of one counsel and bosom with us." 

Mp^^^^tacki^y ^^^ iiciodspere, with all his anxiety to secure the dcv 

4f^ '^/ji's Jicccssury agent of his policy, the haughtj' cardinal extt 

^^■^ "^^ ^" j^ei^ell conoiescension no lurlher than to raise tlie bishop, 

^ ?j^^* ^ Vd knelt and kissed his reliquary, lie advanced not a 

7^% ^ ^ a *^i*^ threshold of the oratory, where both stood; and a 

f '%.^ey*^'ViiO«s dependent retired the whole breadth of the gallery 

Pb.^ nb6e^\^t»^i^^»it?c, he wonderfully missed perceiving lloodspere 

L W' AeJdP %& hi5 head and made his exit. 

^ ^ T^^^\, iiwilliiig espial's danger was now either that Cavendish i 

*^ "f b^,!^ rclnrii in search of him, or the cardinal come into the gi 

^ t-uPr icrn him. But Wolsey continued to stand at the door c 

^^*1 ai^^^ither watching his eonfedcvrate out or absorbed in re' 

k^^ tO^'^tr appeared to1)e the case, for.hc at last exclaimed aloi 
«>K*^I li*^^* 4 D contain the swelling .passion m his heart, Ay. Ki 
^^ i&l^^'^A t?^<>^/ and all the Spams I Lmpcror ot Germany ! 
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aples and the Milanese ! Inheritor of a New World !— with all 
)nde and power, and these titles of an earth-divinity, thou shalt 
that the butchers dog, as thou caUest Wolsey, can bite as well as 
, vaunt loudly as thou wilt that thou has drawn his teeth ! " 
id the cardinal withdrew, closing the oratory door after him, and 
ily bolting it within. 



CHAPTER Vni. 

TH03CAS CBOMWEL. 

And thus far hear me, Cromwel ; 
And when I am forgotten, as I shall be. 
And sleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me must more be beard o^say I taught thee. 

Kino Hknrt viii. 

moment the sound of the bolts ceased, Roodspcre arose from 
aeeling attitude in a state of indescribable ai^tation. But his 
aent £d not desert him, and he felt that he had not an instant 
le in devising some means of extrication from the perilous conse- 
268 of detection in such a position. It could scarcely be doubted 
ardinal would speedily hear of his attendance in the gallery— so 
the only hope of eluding his .wrath lay in the possibility of giving 

an inference that he might have been in it without overhearing 
mportant state secrets cuscussed between the minister and his 
"dmate. Fortunately, the gallery was of an extent to counte- 
} the supposition, if the listener apprehended were at its farthest 
VBLiiy. The superb tapestry that covered the walls, like the 
res in a modem gallery of i^, might well be supposed to allure 
jiffer the whole length of the apartment. The cardinal had not 
ea from the threshold of his oratory— and could not therefore 
B, firom his own recollections, whether this extended space was 
or not. At all events, it was the only means of obviating 
3ion that suggested itself to Roodspere. On tip-toe, and lightly 
\ silken figures in the tapestrjr might have stepped from their 
Bwhe followed the guidance of his inspiration. Chance befriended 

He had time to take his station at the end of the gallerv, and 
to be absorbed in the view from the great window there, before 
.-rival disturbed him. And then it was only a number of musi- 
tnning and thrumming their various instruments, as if preparing 
oncort, who crossed the gallerv, and entered the corridor leading 
at were styled the privy chambers of the palace. 

1 end of the eallery, where Roodspere stood, formed a circular 
oejit^ probably in one of the numerous lantern towers of York 
; isolated on all sides, excepting that on which it adhered to 
lain building. It was lighted also by a round window, from 
oircnmstance, he afterwards learned, it was called the " Bull's 

Or it might be, the courtiers (^ve it the desi^ation from the 
ntal fact that it commanded a view along the nver to the royid 
at Westminster; and thence it seemed ^ ii tVie \%^<^\^ ^ss.^ 
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insatiable minister oonld tjersonally keep up that observatioD oti tk 
court of his sovereign which they found to their cost he sektom or 
never relaxed. : 

An animated spectacle of river navigation was bebw Boodspera^^ : 
glance; and in the distance were the stately masses of the rpyd': 
palace, above which the lofty roof of Westminster Abbev was vinuf. 
£ut he took no notice of this diversified scene ; his mind was entirely t 
absorbed in the thoughts awakened in it by the revelations foreed^ 
upon him during his involuntary espionage. The glimpses he hijl 
caught into the secrets of Wolsey's character and policy stnid^ hia 5 
with a protracted amazement ! His domineering pride, his worldtr-A 
vices, his iutri^ing and revengeful spirit, could not, indeed, surprise .; 
any one acquamted with his history. But the project he had new 
formed to gratify those dominant emotions of his nature^ appearod": 
to Koodspere fraught with momentous consequences of a fardilferent ■ 
kind. The reformers had every reason to apprehend a most dangerooi . 
opposition in the influence of the princess, mother of the heiress of 
the realm, whom Wolsey thus conspired to remove from their wi^; 
Queen Katharine was a devoted adherent of the ancient tenets, sal 
was allied by blood to their most bigoted and powerful sapporten r 
throughout Europe. On the contrary, it was rumoured that the 
court of France, and Xing Francis's witty and learned sister espe- 
cially, were inclmed to favour the Lutheran revolt. Political motives 
i^uenced with them chiefly, perhaps, but not the less efficiently, in 
favour of the great cause ! Mi^ht it then be that the cardinal mm- 
self was raised as a blind but active instrument of Heaven in the work 
of the Reformation ? Until this period Exx)dspere had never consi- 
dered theologically the question of the lawfubiess of the king's mar- 
riage with his brother's widow. But the natural delicacy of his 
feelings was opposed to the propriety of such an union ; ana it must 
be forgiven to the weakness of humanity, if the infinite benefits that 
might flow to his trampled cause, from its dissolution, filled Bood- 
spere with an ardent hope — almost a conviction— that in the oracles 
of the Scriptures he should find its condemnation. Yet the perfidy 
and cruelty of the means to be employed did certainly stagger the 
reformer's eager conclusions. But evil men. he mused, like tempests, 
haiL and other disastrous agencies of Providence, could only work by 
the laws of their organization ; and Wolsey's unprincipled efforts tb 
attain the popedom might be turned, by superior decrees^ into thS' 
verv levers of its overthrow ! 

This idea wonderfully restored Roodspcre's coura^ : he ceased . 
even to dread the approach mg interview with his unkmd and formi* 
dable sire. His awe of his greatness had, indeed, magically dimi* 
mshed, contemplating the unsound inner carpentery of the colossal 
edifice he had reared in his fortunes, for the i^orant homage of 
mankind. The clay feet of the idol were too visible ! " Let ms. 
thank, and no longer blame him, for that he has shown me always sO: 

•uttle of a parent's kindness, that his gift of life has been to me cuily; 

4 sorrowful and unprized boon, such as ostentatious chance might ^ 
^^^ throw and forget in the same breath '.—-And if not love, vuy . 
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1 1 fear him ? This stately palace is but a theatre of poUation 
le ^littoring axemen ffuard a tyrant and a betrayer— tnis pom- 
retinue knees but a Juciferous ambition which also shall fall 
:he stars ! God be praised, I have so little cause to mourn its 

) sounds that interrupted this soliloquy were certainly not 
; for its echo. The musicians he saw arrive had evidently left 
doors agar behind them, in their passage to the privy chambers, 
strain of festive harmony came very distinctly, thoagh from a 
ce, to !Roodspere's sense. He listened for an instant somewhat 
ively. and distinguished a fine solo voice of a man, accompany- 
mselt on the lute with incomparable skill. The words he sung 
evidently those of some amatory ditty, in the taste of the times, 
»8 suited to the locality; one would have thought, than even 
^former's cogitations. But though a hired maker of sweet 
8, the musician's tones were full of passion and glow, as if his 
entiments were in some measure the inspiration of the strain, 
t might well be, for it was Mark Smeaton that sung, destined 
y 80 basely amorous a part in Anne Boleyn's tragedy, and who 
uready held to be the choicest minstrel about the court. This 
is lay : — 

Ota, that together— none beside— 

We twain were in the woodlands straying ! 
The secrets now my heart must hide 

Should burst like streams that go a-maying 
All through the meadows* golden flowers, 

When spring brings back love's roaming hours ! 
Arbours, with honorsuckle blind. 

Shall shield us from all eyes bewraying— 
The sunflecked daisies will be kind. 

And tell no tales to love's betraying — 
Doves in their bowers will but coo 

The more when they shall spy us woo 1 
Oh, that together^— none beside — 

We twain might dweU apart for ever. 
Where scarce the wandering sunbeams glide- 
In mossy caves, where frowns not sever 
Lovers that would be kind and true 

As, sweet, I fain would prove with you ! 

: strain, as we have said, was harmonious and tender in voice 
elody as the murmur of wood and water to the nightingale's 
it serenade— yet it troubled Roodspere, and lie was glad when 
sed. To whom, then, was this amorous homage paid ? To 
ears this melting descant addressed ? It came from the direc- 
t those inner recesses of the palace, whither the nuns of Clerken- 
nd their beautiful novice had been escorted. Could it then by 
41ity be intended for their delectation and enthralment ? If so. 
ibould Wolsey take such pains to please his submissive ana 
less visitants? A deadly sickness glided over Eoodsperc's 
as he suddenly recalled the laughing but significant reflections 
yrpe Boleyn and the Lord Bigod, on the novice's presence in the 
orthe prioress of Clerkenwell. The announcement made by 
idish of the festive solemnities awaiting tbem—MtO!C^)^\x^^\^^'' 
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liar in hia manner— also recurred with painful vividness to Boodspen^s 
fancy. Could it possibly be that^ after having crushed the lather h 
his severity, an excess of venzeance — or a still more lawless m 
baneful passion— urged the cardinal on the debasement of the diild? 
If it mignt be so, what hope of escape was there for an inexperienced 
and unprotected nrl, in the power of the subtle, eloquenlC magnifi- 
cent, and dreaded Wolsey ? Yet did this seem so cruel and oam* 
a Heated a wickedness that Roodspere, with a shudd^, strove to 
ismiss it from his apprehensions. It seemed such a desecration d 
nature as even the stem lawgiver of the Hebrews haa forbiddaL 
when he declared that the kiashould not be seethed in the milk oc I 
its dam. Remembering also the prioress's'demeanour and repute^ be 
took consolation from the thought that she might be the object of 
this gallant and sumptuous reception. Roodspere was not den» read 
enough as yet in the dark lore of humanity to nnderstancT whit 
charms innocence and purity may possess to the jaded senspalisk; 
and. how the fiend himself, m the beginning of ev4 took delight in 
their corruption and debasement ! 

What would not Roodspere have given, as these thoughts chsaed 
and contended with each other in lus mind, to have passed Bpagneti- 
cally into the mysterious penetralia of this glittering palace, and with 
his own eyes have satisfied himself of the safety of the youthful daugh- 
ter of his once lord ? An irresistible impulse had, in fact, drawn mm 
some paces towards the adit by which the musicians entered to the 
scene of festivity, when, luckily for himself, his steps were arrested 
by the abrupt entrance of two persons. In one of them he recog- 
nized Cavendish. The other was a man of square and strong-sefc 
figure, in the furred gown and cap worn by persons in the profession 
of the law — in whose countenance it was hard to say whether a 
character of subtle though smiling sagacity, or of determined ener^, 
predominated. And equally difficult would it have been to decide 
which qualities were in ascendancy in the moral composition of 
Thomas Cromwel— for he it was, — who was destined to play so 
memorable a part in the changeful tragedy of the English Reforma- 
tion. The gentleman-usher's formal introduction was scarcely neces- 
sary to announce the identity to Roodspere, who was struck with a 
conviction, at the first glance, that he had previously met with some 
similar personage of the name ; though where and how he could not 
for a considerable time call to mind. 

The circumstances of Cromwers career accounted for much of the 
singular combination of personal and mental qualities which were 
destined, at no distant i)eriod, to set him so prominently on the stage 
of the world— all of which were essential to the great agencj events 
had in store for him. The son of a blacksmith, his strong-knit frames 
sinewy hands, and peculiarly muscular right arm, still indicated that 
his earliest years were spent in the toils of Tubal Cain. In succes- 
sion, he Jiaa been a merchant's clerk, a soldier of fortune, and a 
lawyer ; and in these capacities, in the course of a wandering life, be / 
had acquired the most extensive knowledge of men and of the worhL , 
a tinge of misanthropy, not far removed nrom soom of mankind^ vfi i 
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k fusility of principles too nigh akin to indifference to any bnt sucli 
18 served his own purposes and ambition. Nevertheless, Cromwel 
ras capable of the most generous and kind emotions ; possessed iron 
lerve, and a resolution which no difficulties could daunt, or obstacles 
KHild baffle. , In his last vocation of the law, he attracted tl)e atten- 
Ion of Cardinal Wolsey, by his activity, his audacity, his ready inge- 
luity, and his poverty. Por Wolsey loved to make his creatures 
ibsolutelv bis own, by making them from nothing ; and the future 
iarl of Essex, and main agent of the Kcformatiou, owed the bcgin- 
ling of hb fortunes to a Church which he was destined to overthrow, 
)ut which, in the end, retaliated upon him with a like destruction, 
L8 the dying scorpion leaves its sting in the marrow of its crusher's 
;rasp. 

Cromwel entered speaking to Master Cavendish. " How ! — ^he will 
€eno one to-day though he brought him the news that Pope Clement 
lad died of the pip ! Well, well, our scholar's business can abide 
lis grace's leisure better than a poached egg. But what is all this 
hmniming and skirling in the privy chambers, Master Cavendish ? 
Rethought you told me even now that the nuns of Clerkenwell only 
ffere there — whom such piping revelry, methinks, should rather 
iffrisht than delight?" 

"I spoke truth, master secretary — they only are within — at a most 
iostly and especial banquet with my lord ! — save that there arc certain 
nusicians posted in the Seven-Deadly-Sins' gallery, and Fool Patch 
s set to keep the ladies in laughter and merriment, if it should chance 
ny lord's sadder affairs make him to muse," replied the gentleman- 
isner. 

" Good, good '.—but the proverb will be marred— one fool will not 
nake many— he will find them ready made " said the secretary, with 
»me asp^ity. " Prithee, canst thou tell me, brother, whether a 
certain sim^deton novice they call Lily-Yirgiu be iu the train of my 
oily lady prioress ? " 

" Doubtless, master secretary, sithcnee my lord bade me prepare 
lis oratory for her reception, where he intends to examine her con- 
science in some matters wherein she hath displeased him," replied 
[^vendish. 

•' Ay, indeed P " said Cromwel. " Well, no matter— his grace's 
ffisdom and discretion may well provide a remedy for what is amiss ! 
Wiicre is this scholar of ours ? Welcome to York Place, worthy and 
.earned doctor!— for, I doubt not, you are such now in degree as 
well as in ment," he concluded, courteously removing his coif. 

!Before this address was made, Roodspere was aware that he 
aecamc an object of indirect but keen scrutiny on the part of his 
X}rrespondent. He was scarcely prepared for the easy frankness and 
jordiality of its tone ; and he replied with visible hesitation, " I have 
ibeyed my lord legate's command in all things, master secretary— and 
hath the University," and was silent. 

" In all things, master scholar ? " returned Cromwel, with a good- 
umoured but strangely sip^ficant smile. Then, tuniiug to the 
eatleman-usher, "We will not trouble youfuitber, ^v^sXc? CwiXi.- 
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dish ; go and help the fool to entertain my kdv piioress and her gi^ 
gccse— whiles his erace uses his wondrous eloqneiioe to laing theff 
snow-fcathercd puDet, or Faulet, to her natnnd woman's senses! 
Little enow, forsooth ; but enough, I should opine, in the end, to 
kncT) her out of a nunnery ! Nay, orother GaTendish. be notoffcnikd 
with me— a wise man may play the fool when it senres hia toiB— and 
better than thou have held tne candle to the deril wben he walked 
their way." 

" You arc ever at your dark jesting. Master Cromvel; Iwl; I thank 
my (jod, 1 understand no more than suits with the duty w my place!" 
rej)lic(l tlic gcnitlcnmn-usher, rather pettishly. 

"Ay, we should thank God for all things of grace. Master Caren- 
dish ! But, to speak plainly, brother, thou knowest where two ue 
good company, the third should step out to see how the wind Uots! 
My business is private with this reverend young man." 

Cavendish bowed, still somewhat out of iiumour ; but compreheod- 
inff that his presence was not required^ he withdrew, with a probracted 
sidelong glance at lloodspere. 

" He will make no odds when he joins my lord's fool^ howbdi!— 
there will be a pair of them," continued the sarcastic secnstaiy. 
" But, l)ef()rc wc talk, let us see if the doors are closed, and Mister 
Cavendish's fox-slippers glided elsewhere. He is a good old lid, 
but loves to bo in all men's secrets better than they to trust then 
to him." 

Somewhat to Iloodspcre's dissatisfaction, he proceeded on tinio^ 
and carefully aHccrtaincd that all the doors opening on the gallaT 
were closed -that included which had admitted the sounds ofreveL 
lletuniin^, he made a gesture to Bx)odspere, and led him back to the 
circular cnanib(T at the end of the gallery. 

"All is well." said the secretary, smiling at his visitor's intent 
expression. " The cardinal's ffrace is at his noon repast, which 1m 
hurries not on a fast-day, and this is a feast-day it seems I My felbw, 
Gardiner, God be praised, is wrangling with the pope's jailers in 
Home, and wc have a little peace of nis viperous tongue. But by all 
the holiness he will fmd, or carry there, ne will owe me an ill tun 
when he conies home, and Icanis how I have ravelled one of bis 
choicest webs of policy, and brought you hither, face to face with the 
cardinal ! " 

" Did Master Stephen opjDose my coming to his grace's presence?" 
said lloodspere, with emotion, though not much surprised at the 
intimation. 

" Ay, and would, if he might, all other access, for he is as jealous 
of my lord as if he had bought the fee-simple ot his favour with his 
immortal soul ! — which it may truly also be that he hath," said 
Cromwel. " But I see now why he misliked and disserved jouthe 
most I Howbeit, he is away— on his secret Roman embassy, K)r80otii 
— and other counsels prevail. Kno\y ye not that he had persuaded 
the cardinal, on the credit of a lunatic friar's astrology, that it were 
more fatal for him to meet thine eyes than the basuisk's P Good 
faith, I had much ado to reason his grace out of that dotage, albeit 
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w belter how false Hopkins's i)rophecies had proved in 
am's aiTairs! The astrologer said the good duke should 
rown — and so deprived him of the head to put it on! 
. these late matters came to pass, I might in no wise 

w nothing to have commended me, of late, to the Cardinal's 
vour ?" said Bx)odspere, with some secret consciousness to 
iry mantling on his brows. 

! not thy company-keeping with the Cambridge Lutherans 
adrously bvin^ and most eloquent epistle on behalf of 
Iney ? " said Cromwel, laughing outright at Roodspere's 
I and perplexed expression. " But on the whole, it did thee 
took occasion thereupon to recite to his grace the fable of 
had a son of whom the astrologers predicted he should be 
by a lion. Upon this the lad was, for great carefulness, shut 
rong tower, wherein were divers pictures of men and beasts 
use his imprisoned eyes ; among them, of a lion ; which he 
Dutemplating, out of measure enwrathed with his captivity, 
'And thou art the cause !' and strikes the canvas a fierce 
erein was a rusty nail, which, piercing his hand, festered to 
round ! This fable I told the cardinal, who, spying my drift, 
at last^ permission to send for you to his court, on an office 
I require but Kttle of your presence in it, yet give you meet 
advancement. But so much of what from time to time has 
us by envious spies concerning you and your fellows. I have 
, softened, suppressed, and otherwise garbled, that I dreaded, 
•ewamed, you might, in your interview with the cardinal, 
n some intelligence to him unknown, and awaken the sus- 
hLs watchful nature." 

ere looked amazed, but kept an embarrassed silence, 
irvel wherefore I should cherish you whom — unless in some 
rling dream, long agone — I never remember to have seenP" 
Dromwel, more gravely. " But from the first I liked of ye, 
there must be somethinj^ good in ye, when I understood how 
gainsayer and crosser, Stephen Gjardiner, hated you ! Then 
oal would oft speak of you with good affection, and regret 
lust hold ye at distance— nay, he took the less delight in 
report of your learning and virtuous commendation that 
jersuaded him they rendered you the more dangerous and 
r fulfilling the prophecy !" 

er gave Master Stephen cause of offence, that { wot of," 
ispere. 

cause of offence doth the pheasant give to the weasel, when 
3 eggs ? " returned Cromwel. " He saw the Cardinal had 

rior you, and feared your promotion might balk his own. 
his friends'. But, for my ^art, I thousht that one good 
cved another; and awhile ago his grace told me his attention 
.limed to my admirable qualities by your commendation/* 
ineP" repeated Koodspere, after an instant's recollection, 
I did, indeed^ speak once or twice to bis graiCQ coTi^^ro^^^^ 
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courageous carriage of a man of laws, of your name, on tlie horrible 
occasion of the burning of Hunne : but knew not—" ^ 

" Was it cveu there we iirst encountered? This is strange!" ex- 
claimed Cromwcl. "I do, indeed, remember me of a taU, Tagged 
youth— ghastly with famine and fear— with whom I gossipped bSfoie 
the broil began ! None other." 

'* I was he," replied Roodspere. 

" I say that this is strange, considering on what special bnsidess 
I have procured your recal. It might go sometliing to persuade one 
of a faith shaken by watching how this world wags, that an avenging 
Providence indeed mixes its might in men's affairs!" said tLe secre- 
tary, with some visible and certainly unwonted emotion. "Batvas 
it indeed thou in those begjrar weeds ? Ay, truly, thy tongue was 
tipped with fire, even then ! Be not ashamed that I should remember 
ol you in your poorer estate, sith the cardinal has told me your whole 
story, master scholar ! Neither be shamefaced to own so glorioiu a 
sire — lest peradventure you countenance Gardiner's lie, for the which 
I once heard the Cardinal dismally rate him, that you were his enemy, 
Sir Amias Paulet's, own misbegot !" 

" He lied, indeed ; most utterly — most malignly, there !" returned 
Roodspere, with a vehemence he very rarely used in speaking on the 
subject, that evidently pleased Cromwel. 

' Mahitain your true parentage then apertly, and especially to the 
cardinal — who is something olfended with your close concealment of 
the fact at Cambridge. He dreads no scandal now — he is no longer 
a parish priest starving on a glebe that scarcely keeps a sheep in 
nmggots," said the secretary. " I see well my whispering genius is 
no cogging devil, but a true counsellor ! The cardinal already lovei 
yrou so as methiuks only forbidden inclinings do— for seldom one 
oveth his lawful son, or his wife, or anything else that he may- keep 
with the commandments, as Pope Borgia did his queans, and his 
Cffisar, and his ill-got dominion ! MaiTy, then, you have only to show 
yourself benignly on your part, and we shall more than balance aU 
Gardiner's sway and counsels, that do as continually thwart me in mf 
acts as the devil doth all good ! But now, ere you coast the carding 
it is fitting you should know on what special business I have procured 
your recal. Can logic teach vou that r " 

" Since I am not summoned to answer any imputed offence, I must 
conclude some privy purpose of his grace's own!" Hoodspere 
answered. 

*' Well ijpasoncd in Ba-ra-co, niaster scholar ! — your ergo is fairly 
drawn," said Cromwel, smiling with the mixture oi mild contempt a 
man of the world might well feel for the scholastic logic of the age. 
" But, forget not, I am the middle finder of the syllogism ; for it waa 
1 who sujrgcsted how profitably you nught be employed in the matter, 
reciting how, after your sermon, in Jesus', against the life monastia 
Ihe monks nigh tore you to pieces as ye came down from the pulpit I 
The cardinal thereupon owned vou were well fitted for the office we 
needed one to fill, and was besides moved with vour evident dangeij 
ahidins' among the buncing bhwk cattle yonder!" 
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" I do indeed esteem the monks' whole sysf em to be founded on a 
fallacy — to be a web of snares and delusions for the human soul! 
But may it then be, Master Cromwcl, that the light from Sinai has 
descended so deep down in the valleys, that the truth aud simplicity 
of the Gospel should also find favourers in the very centre of the 
En'ptian darkness that overspreads the land ? " exclaimed lloodspcre, 
with rash eaffcmess. 

" I hate the monks, and specially those of AVcstminstor ; there is 
gospel enow to serve the turn," said Cromwel, drily. " But, 1 prav 
you. Master Roodspere, if you would not brinp your friends, as wt-ll 
as yourself, into jeopardy, speak not this shiblx)lcth of \ifi;\\t and 
darkness aroonfir us ! I hate the monks, and they me ! Truly, there 
is such feud between Thomas Cromwel and all colours of tlic cowl, 
that either thev or I must be rooted out of the land. I am of tlioso 
who cither maie or mar themselves utterly in wliat they undertake ; 
and I have special cause, as I iiave said, to hate tlio vVcstminstiT 
monks. Heard ye how their rabble treated me when they liurtled me 
into the sanctuary p Tliey beat and abused me into every colour of 
the rainbow, covered me with tar — rolled me in Huune's ashes, ami 
would have murthered me as a makeweight to his tragedy, but tliat 
tlie monks erew afraid, and sent orders to have me turned adrift ! 
And now wul you aid me in such a work as to bring just judgment 
upon them — ^uot merely for their murther of liuniic, but for all otlior 
their crying enormities, that do daily call down upon them a blacker 
shower than of old made Sodom and Gomorrali wastes of lire and 
flame?" 

" With whatsoever means He who sent that destruction down of 
old might sanction now!" returned Koodspere, with a vehement 
kindling of opinions which recent circumstances hud roused to the 
strength of passions in his heart. "But how say vou 'murther,' 
Master Cromwel ? Deem you, as methinks the Lonuoucrs did, that 
Marchant Hunne came unfairly by his end ?" 

"Did I say * murther P' " repeated Cronwell, musingly. "Good 
troth. Master Logic, that is one of the maziest of the puzzles 1 do 
expect you to read me aright in the abbey of Westmiuster. But, in 
faith, I cannot well sec what the monks were to gain by murdering 
him, seeing that they had him trussed aud ready for the spit, on 
lawful provocation ! Unless some portion of what I did once take 
for a jealous old man's ravings can oe true ! Else, indeed, I cannot 
devise why the monks should take on them so odious and unnecessary 
a deed!" . 

" W hat jealous raving^ master secretary ? I hojird, mdeed, Hunne's 
fife bore testimony against him; but on matters of relig^ion only !" 
said Koodspere, with much interest. 

" You shall hear further—though I well believe your zeal needs 
ittle quickening," said Cromwel, with a smile. "I was Hunne's 
idvocate and legal prompter in the business of the mortuary, as 
loubtless vou have heard ; and he confided so wholly in me, that I 
earned vuat were his suspicions of his wife — ^which were not un- 
upported by strong seemings ! She was a young and ^ais^i ^^\&»s^ 
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I have heard, for I msver saw her, but of a wilful wit and W8 
told m^ she could dance most ieetishlv, and sing like a 
May— whereas Hunne was an old man, of a studious, morose 
much given to religious researches and inquiries— and, of con 
no doubt, as the monks suspected, more than half waj gO! 
the new opinions. A jealous old nunks, I can well imagi 
and one that kept a gloomy house overhead. C9ntrar^wisc 
accounts, his wife was given to the sports and junketings 
and marvellously devote-— to the shows, feast-days, and merr; 
of the Church ! Hunne's house was likely enough to be i 
to her, so, for he was of the new kind of Lolhurds the Fr 
got among them, taught by one Calvinus, who do beHei 
shall be saved umess ms visage vinegar milk, and his garb 
the ^llows' ravens ! 

" Hunne himself confessed to me — ^not in such form, mayl 
not content with worrying his own mind to lick a file si 
must trouble her silly woman's fancies with his heresies. Ji 
left him as oft as she might — at least so he made his plain 
at home with his wisdom, and sallied forth on all mannc 
games and festivals, whicn our merry-go-lightly Church ke 
the name of saints' days and pardonings. Above all, frequ< 
abbey of Westminster, under plea of a special devotion to St 
Bather, meseems, because there are to be seen the gaudi< 
and the goodliest gestes, and romances are told in the sen 
the most luscious sweet music is to be heard in the woi 
from the lips of youns choir-boys and novices, whom the jo! 
choicely pick out of all their vassalage for the puri)ose. 3 
took it into his husband's head that worse ill might con 
gadding than a cold hearthstone at home. Of old, he \ 
sons of God could see that the daughters of men were fair, 
are quick-sighted enow in such matters still ! In brief, Hu 
his wife's devotion so ill at last, that he forbade her to 
Westminster any more. Thence auarrels endless arose 
them ; and, so powerfully wrought Heaven's grace vnthin 
I heard from many quarters^ she would to Westminster, b 
whether her husband willed it or nilled it ! 

"At last a child was bom to them, and there was rest in 1 
awhile to nurse it. But all of a sudden, the rage broke o 
than heretofore. Mistress Hunne woula go to give thank 
firstborn to St. Edward. But piously unwilling to vex he 
she went to the churching alone, as to a holy work thut n 
witnessing. Natheless, oer step-daughter, who loved her 
was indeed the older and the craftier of the twain, took can 
old Marchant Hunne : and he followed after her in a flaming 
bring her back by the hair of her head. Now mark you 
averred to me!— -One of the monks there, suspecting no 
willing to do a brother a mischief who shamed all the re 
learning and sanctity, secretly informed Hunne where he nr 
his wife— not even in one of their snu^ chapels and confessic 
inacehm the loof of the abbey, which this holy voung Di 
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)eak had fashioned himself, and named after a canonized 
aeirs of yore — St. WuliSn's Hermitage ! Tlie false brother 
abbey Almoner ; but you must care never to divulj?e the 
3k in the affair, or Prior Sancgraal would speedily deprive 
^ll-assured and watchful spy and coadjutor !" 
Sancgraal ?— the name haunts me !— some such Strang one. 
the monk had who gaveHunne's body to the flames ?" said 
!, on whose memory the particulars of that hideous event 
itely impressed, and who had heard so much of late to 
m. 

50— he was but a simple monk, then, of his degree, if not 
dities,'* continued Cromwel. "But, peace— let me tell my 
B certain. Almoner Benson meant no ill, and that he told 
Hunne how the case stood purely to quiet his alarms, and 
Qg pains in his brows ! But rather it added to them— for 
his wife had always assured him that her confessor was a 
ied old mummy of the abbey, whose chief pleasure is to 
jelf for his offences, and to narry the vassalage with all 
exactions — one Eather Gislebert, the treasurer. But now 
d that it was our beatified Dominns Sancgraal, who even 
'enowned for his bitter zeal against the Lutherans, and the 
)ws and legends he devised to please the people. I own 
IS already also held to be a saint — ^but then he was but a 
e! — withered and deformed, it is also most true, but 
irith a magic that wins well with women, in the marvels of 
and in his glozing tongue ! Be it as it might, Hunne was 
n as one possessed with all the fiends of jealousy. And his 
Dved chantable brother Quodvultdeus, of whom I spoke, to 
passion that — to convince him how mistaken he was— he 
m by what means he might mount to the Hcrmitasje, and 
wn e}\;s ascertain the groundlessness of his suspicions ! 
B afterwards avouched to me that of his transit he remem- 
e more than that the good brother, his informant, opened a 
X)r in the south-west cross, wherein were stairs tnat wound 
the first great gallery of the church. This he traversed, 
ing up a second flight, he came into a second gallery — 
o a third — and thence by a winding staircase, black as 
. strong-barred door, hung on the pulars of an arch, at a 
bt above the ground. I shudder still when I bethink me 
lerate madness men's passions will make possible 1 The 
J of St. Wulfin, it seems, is a vast loft in the roof of the 
tending over the chapels of the shrine and other most 
ildings of the church, to where it joins with the new chapel 
e lord King Henry VII. It is lighted from the great 
;he transept, at a prodigious height, by arched apertures, 
. scarcely a spider would seem to nave room to creep, with 
ifus hunch, to one who looks upward from the floor of the 
But Marchant Hunne, finding the door was barred, and 
aid make no one hear vnthin— yea, and yet discerning his 
ahushed cry, adventured to clamber Touud Wv^ \ii\Stfa <Mk 
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which the door was hunar, from an archway in the clerestory where 
he stood, to one of those narrow openings in the wall of the Her- 
mitage, having to stride the angle of the tower— an old man, pos- 
sessed and fnuitic with his rage ! 

" I must needs avow what Alarchant Hunne himself admitted: that 
he should have fallen, and been dashed to pieces in the church below, 
but for a strong arm that was stretched out from the Hermitage, and 
drew him across the gulf with a giant's grasp. Dominus Sancgraal 
himself saved him, Hunne denied not. Yet I know not how — ^unless 
he can indeed work miracles, or his heaped shoulders boast a doable 
pith and brawn ! But the wife was there, in good faith, with her 
baby child, and fury deprived Hunne of all sense of gratitude and 
thanksgiving. In vain did that godly young monk explain to him, 
that liis wife, discontented with his refusal to have her church^ in 
the usual form, had come to him privately for the purpose, not to 
infringe the obedience a faithful woman owes to her spouse, in all but 
unlawful commands. The contest grew between them; and Hnniie» 
like a raVing madman, accused the ^ood young monk of the sedac- 
tion of his wife, in plain terms ; which he right soberly denied, and 
retaliated by denouncing on him his secret heresies, and threatening 
him with fire and faggot for his meed. Thereupon Hunne snatdied 
the child ; and because the woman resisted, they nigh rent its little 
limbs between them, till the mother, fearing to slay it, relinquished 
the prize. Meanwhile, Dominus Sancgraal interposecL and Huime, 
finding no better could be done^ fled away with the babe, supposinj? 
iU bereaved dam would certainly follow I But it was not so ; and 
the next news were that Mistress Hunne had taken refuge from htx 
heretic husband's mad-dog rage in the Sanctuary 1 

"And thence no persuasions or entreaties — not even the cer- 
tainty that her child was withering and dying for lack of a mother's 
milk and care — could ever bring her forth ! So when the deserted 
thing perished, Marchaut Hunne took a new obstinacy, and refused 
to pay the mortuary on its windiusj-sheet. But in truth, it had none: 
it was buried, all the gossips said, as carelessly as a dropped lamb. 
It \yas about this season Alarchant Hunne came to me, as a client, 
having heard, I doubt not, of my audacity in pleading causes, being 
at the time rat-poor, and willing to make or mar myself, as my saying 
is, on any cast. You can keep a Lollard's secret. Master Eoodsperar 
—and know tliat Hunne bitterly averred the child was none of liis-- 
that a strange blood and lineaments most visibly showed in all its 
characters ! Mayhap the step-daughter's rancour suggested it ; bttt 
the thoudit worked like mad vcast in his naturallv choleric and 
seetliing blood. And indeed I also thought it sometiiing hard ky- 
folks should have to pay the monks for Durj'ing their own bairns! 
And so we resisted them, step by step, as all England has heard— 
until his implacable, overboiling rage, and my too deep skill, brought 
us both to the very pit eh of triumph and ruin in tne prarnvniref 
Oh, how he howled and hugged me for very joy, when I showed him 
iny law in Eichard ll.'s statute of provisors ! Our cardinal his 
ijojatcd that as much in exercising his legacy by the Pope's autho* 
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rity — ^but might makes right ! The monks were not so propped- 
and, finding themselves in a cleft stick, to get out of it, they reversed 
King Alexander's plan to solve perplexities, and tied a noose instead 
of cutting one ! And now, now say you. Master Roodspere ? 
Was it not fitting I should enter my protest on Hunne's behalf that 
day?" 

" Of proof direct, I espy none ; and it were scant justice to con- 
demn men on surmises and inimical conclusions," said Ex)odspere, 
with a judicial gravity that made Cromwel secretly smile. " Tiiese, as 
you have said, may be but an old man's jealous fancies— for truly, 
what needed the monks to do murther on a prisoner whom they 
oonld so easily have condemned to an open and lawful (as they deem 
it) doom?" 

** Unless to prevent Hunne's accusation of their young saint ! It 
would have given a blur to his reputation, and old Gislebert is known 
nigh to worship him, and to have brought him up from infancy to fill 
a niche !" replied the secretary. "But whither have we wandered 
from the marrow matter of our discourse ? Neither for justice nor 
revenge only have my policies been stirred against the monks of 
Westminster. I have infinite other reasons wherefore to begin with 
thdr abbe^! It is the wealthiest and mightiest monastery in all 
England—it sets itself up as the champion and protector of the 
rest — and were Westminster once ours, all the others would offer but 
a plucking of ripe fruit in season. I purpose, then, to bring about 
its destruction; and to render it the fitter. Westminster has so 
grievously offended the cardinal that our work is already three parts 
done." 

"Mean you that the Lord Le^te purposes the destruction of the 
monasteries of England?" exclaimed Roodspere, with astonishment. 

"Hbt, man, speak low '.—though indeed Thames only can be 
»4i8temng beneath these windows ! ' said Cromwel, sinking his own 
Umea, nevertheless, to a whisper. " Hearken ! I seek not to disguise 
firom TOO, Master Roodspere, whom I take into all confidence, satis- 
fied tnat you must see I am alreadv deep as the bottom in yours — 
t^ tlm cardinal projects no sucn mighty overthrow as yet ! He 
thinks only to frighten the Westminster monks into giving up their 
dispossessed brethren's cause, and yielding himself the swav in their 
monastery. He also hates tneir now prior, and is resolved he shall 
never be abbot, as the monks purpose when their present old man 
drops into the grave — whose time may be reckoned on the hour-glass. 
Bather he is determined to secure the election to himself. He will 
not succeed in this project — ^will go angry, and crush them all into 
the dust, like pismires beneath an ox's tread ! He who rolls a stone 
down a nill, cannot stoj) it where he will !" 

** But what can I do in the matter. Master Cromwel ? How serve 
your purposes ? " said Roodspere, 

"Like a terrier in a barn full of rats ! You are to go among tae 
Westminster monks as the lord legate's visitor, to search into the 
mystery of tieir iniauities, and furnish us with pithy tea?.OTka fet^\!iS!^ 
is to be done ! " replied the secretary, ^ .^ . 
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CHAPTER DL 

ULT VIKGDf. 

None but who saw 'qaoCh he) would ween, forsooth. 
How shamefully that maid he did tonnent i 

Spxnssk. 

As visitor to TTestminster Abbey, Eoodspere was greatly reliefied 
when he heard this expknation of the purpose of ms mysterious 
summons. Relieved from great anxietv on the score of the danger 
that might be involved in his own, to his friends and associatea at 
Cambridge: and from a still more depressing sentiment — the car- 
dinal's conauct towards him no longer wore iiues so uinaturalmd 
repulsive, but was explained to the more enlightened, and thence 
more indulgent, reason of the young reformer, by the supen^ation d 
the age and of the man. The affection and gratitude Wols^ had 
formerly inspired in him revived like the rich colours of a pictnrs 
when a skilful hand has removed the dust and rust of time. He 
forgot for a while his more recent unfavourable imuressioiifl, and an 
emotion of filial tenderness flowed round his heart like a stream long 
checked, that finds again its wonted way. The office thus indicated 
was in congruity with his opinioiis and favourite objects of pursmt. 
Against monasticism — meaning by that word the whole constitutioD 
and foundations of the monachal system— all the views and efibrts of 
tlie reformers were most vehemently enhsted. It was based on the 
two dogmas most earnestly repudiated and denounced by them — the 
belief in pulsatory, and in the efficacy of men's works to obtain the 
remissions of sins. The first of these credences in its practical woik- 
ings, in the sale of the indulgences, and in the demoralization ol the 
people, had been the very ongin of Luther's resistance. The seoond 
was utterlv opposed to the doctrines of men who ascribed all the 
hopes of human redemption to the expiation on the cross. Thid 
monasteries were still the mightiest strongholds of the papistical 
system, and covered Europe with fortresses of resistance and attadc 
Iheir destruction would also furnish the materials for the raising of 
those new structures of universal enlightenment and education wmch 
the scholarly enthusiasm of Roodspere had always suggested to him 
as the most certain means to advance the cause he had embraced— 
lighthouses alon^ the wreck-strewed and iron-bound coasts of the 
ancient superstitions which might guide remotest ages and natiom 
into redemption! 

The prospect of bringing to justice the possible perpetrators of thfr 
duHjful tragedy of Hunne — certainly his relentless persecutors — of 
probing the dark mystery of his fate to its depths — offered allure- 
ments to a natural curiosity, and a sense of the retribution due for 
such enormities. Not to be thrown into collision with the cardinal, 
and yet to be removed from any temptation or necessity of joining in 
Ai--— /•«-.Vjy^ enterprises, were additional attractvona to the service oa 
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wliich it seemed he was to be employed. His only reluctance was 
expressed in the few words with which he accompanied his acceptance 
of the office. 

"It is no part of my disposition to jAaj the spy and delator— to 
make myself the mouthpiece of men's ill report. But the wages of 
sin are as surely due as those of eternal life ! I will take the office, 
trusting also that therein I may find the means of opening a lantern 
in the darkness here too. So nigh the court — so nio:h the city ! — 
with so fair a pretext as the dispelling of the black fog of monkish 
imorance settled over Westminster! — whence could we expelthe 
drones, as hath been done elsewhere, it might become a hive ot learn- 
ing and true wisdom unto all generations. Master secretary, I accept 
the office." 

Cromwel smiled. " Put the wedge in anv notch thou wilt, so it 
but rive the wood ! " he said. " I wot well there is nothing like 
leather. You scholars are all for learning — well, no matter — there 
will be enow for all — let us not quarrel about the bearskin till we 
have caught the bear ! We must engage men by their interests to 
maintain a new order of things j Machiaval says so — a ripe Italian 
wit, and perfect master of all pohcy ! You will do yourself, and those 
who have befriended you, infinite good by your success in this office. 
And in what regards the earthing of the foxes, I will take the chief 
part of the toil and care upon myself, fori have a better nose, belike, 
for ill scents. Meanwhile you will prove to the cardinal, by your 
discreet handling of the affair, and obedience in your charge, how little 
cause he has to dread your horoscope." 

" But deem you veritably we shall find reasonable justification for 
so great a measure as the confiscation of a mitred abbey in West- 
minster P " said Roodspere. 

"If not, we must seek it— in the cardinal's indignation !" returned 
Cromwel. " He is already enwrathed with them, as I have told you, 
and not lightly, which you may well opine when you shall hear the 
causes declared. Now, firstly, the monks of Westminster have been 
the moat constant and earnest impugners of the powers vested in his 
grace by his legatine commission, and especially in the dissolving of 
the beggarly cells and endowments we have only as yet suppressed. 
They nave allied themselves with my lord's worst enemies in the 
court — with Norfolk, Suffolk, and the Queen— so that we are mightily 
harassed in all our doings. They have roused the whole order of 
St. Benedict against us, and bring us daily into worse liking with 
the people^ by their pestilent sermons and railing discourses. And, 
of all, their buckfaced saint is the prime leader and guide— the very 
hesfft and soul of the entire faction, which daily strengthens in its 
insolence^ and opposition. He has seen into our plans, and taught 
them their power of resistance. It is as if a herd of oxen, which tlie 
butcher was quietly driving to the slaughter-house, should suddenly 
become aware of tneir doom, and of their bulky power of beef and 
thews^ and turn with frenzied horns and roaring upon him. This 
rebellion hath also the rankling sting of ingratitude in it, for the 
cardinal shielded their treasurer and nis accomplices, to VVvfc «^^"3^ 
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increase of his own unpopularity, and the ill-will of the Londoners, 
besides sustaining therein so rude a jolt in the kin§;^s favour that 

Eerchance he hath never since sate so rocky-fixed in it a^n. And, 
esides all this, they have grievously offended him in a point of sway 
and jurisdiction wherein he is infinitely absolute and resolved— in the 
disposal of one of his wards of the Chancery ! " 

* Of the daughter of Sir Amias Paulet ? " exclaimed Roodspere, 
with an eagerness that might have excited Cromwd's observation, if 
he had not been very much interested in the subject himself. 

" Ay, 'tis the common talk ! — or have you taken special note of it 
because the father was the man who, for your sake, put ffour father 
in tlie stocks ? " said Cromwel, with a doubtful smile. " Truly, m 
this craft and misdoing of the monks, I also am in some wise a sufferer ! 
You know that it is one of the king's royalties to give the custody of 
the wards of his high Court of Chancery to whom he pleases— and 
the governance and care of a minor's estate is of good commodity and 
profit to us well-deserving lacklands and hangers-on of fortune in the 
court. Sir Amias Paulet's health being broken by his long dismal 
dwelling in the Sanctuary of Westminster, he died shortly after his 
release, in an unexpected suddenness, so that his daughter became a 
ward of the king's in Chancery ; which 1 understanding, made suit 
to his grace for the ^ant, and he being as liberal and condescending 
to those who serve him, as he is sharp and masterful to his oppugners, 
without more ado than asking, conferred upon me. Now you are to 
understand it was my ill-hap to put her for her schooling in the nun- 
nery of Clerkenwell, oelieving, as I had good cause, for a great service 
and redemption I had occasion to do to her of yore, that the prioress 
there was devoted to my will and interest. But gratitude hath a 
short memory, or greed stifled it— for. whatever my Lady Juliana 
pretends, she must needs have been all along aware of the artifices 
set afoot, shortly after his return from a long abode in the foreign 
schools of the same, by this Prior Sancgraal ! She well knew I had 
good hopes and purposes so to rear this youthful lady that, with the 
cardmal s favour and furtherance, and my diligence in the care of her 
estate and person, I should in a manner entitle me to herself in 
marriage, as a reward, who am now something of a ripe bachdor, 
and weary of my joyless freedom celibiacal ! Moreover, an alliaooe 
with so noble a name, and the patrimony thence derived, would, me- 
thought, have set me on the first round of a preferment — whidi I 
think yet to achieve in spite of all the ^easy-pated friars in the 
world ! But, lo ve, Clerkenwell Nunnery is a foundation and depen- 
dency of the Abbey of Westminster ; and no sooner did this ^ish 
fellow come home— for be it known to you Prior Sancgraal affects 
the tricks of the old miracle-mongers to the Hfe— than he took to 
meddling with everything, and among the rest with my ward. All 
unknown to me, poor innocent ! who was busied elsewhere, and sus- 
pected no such cuckoos in ray nest, he got to persuade Mistress 
raulet that the only mean to work her own salvation, and redeem her 
father's soul from the penalties in which he wrought upon her to 
believe he died, was to become a votaress of our Lady of the Assiunp- 
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tioD. And she, being a milky, blue-eyed simpleton, believed him, 
and j?rew to fancy she had a special call to dedicate herself to the 
life of a frog in a well ! At last she was emboldened by her advisers 
to declare as much to me— who, you may believe, utterly denied my 
consent. But, in scorn of my refusal, the nuns openly permitted her 
to assume the white veil of probation • and, with a marvellous obsti- 
nacy and boldness in one so weak ana wontedly meek, she avouched 
to me her firm resolve to put on the black one as soon as ahe could 
obtain her superior's permission to that effect. Finding no better 
could be done, and that her confessor, Sancirraal, worked her as the 
mere puppet of his will, I laid my just complaint before the cardinal, 
who, siding with me as a good lord should oy his vassal, ordered the 
damsel to ne brought before him, that by the awe of his person and 
authority, he might exorcise her contradictious demon, and win her 
to a submission. But, diavolo! as the Italian says, I know not what 
tricks of persuasion they had taught her • but after he had seen and 
conversed with her, of a sudden the cardinal took part against me, 
and wonld have me to believe that she was driven to her course by 
dislike and few of my wooing. Wherefore I was commanded to 
cease it utterly, and to give her assurance of the same ; after which, 
he said, he doubted not to bring her to a more reasonable judgment ; 
and his grace was pleased to add that it was great folly and presump- 
tion in a man so lowly bom as, without doubt, I am — having only a 
woman for a mother !-— to aspire to so noble an alliance. Howbeit, 
his grace, I sometimes think, means her a greater shame— if shame 
weiK ever in purple and fine linen, and under cloths of estate ! Why 
do you stare at me with such widening eyes, fair clerk ? " 

How mean you, sir? That the lord legate could project aught 
against the innocence of this helpless girl? " said llooasperc, with a 
look of horror that in turn alarmed Cromwcl. 

"I say not so— I know not so— I know nothing. His grace takes 
me not into his counsels, you may believe, in this matter ! " replied 
Cromwel. " It may be that the cardinal only projects, by letting 
her see the extremity of earthly glory and delights— by kind blandish- 
ments, and arguments which women can understand, in the shape of 
glistmng silks and ornaments — to wean her from her folly ! I am no 
jealous lover to suspect other ! But if so, I am fairly avenged on the 
monks— and, moreover. I have put into the car4inars head a firm 
resolve that whenever Abbot Ishp dies, himself, and none other, shall 
be his successor in Westminster. This is his project— ours must be 
to drive him on crushing the monkery by its ill-success— which is cer- 
tain, for they are possessed with a notion that Sancgraal was bom to 
their redemption, for that a lying-in woman, gone delirious, followed 
a dream to the shrine of St. Edward, and whelped him there ! " 

" Heaven, in good sooth, must be aweary of the system whereof 
these men and their deeds are the true spawn ! "said Roodspere, with 
a profound sigh. "But do you, indeed, suspect this man— these 
monks of Westminster— of being so much other than they seem ? " 

" Do I suspect the devil to be black, though he wear a surplice of 
snow ? " returned Cromwel, with vehemence. ** I "wiW le\\.^QV3L\!Mi\^ 
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r as lie slowly followed in Cromwel's steps.' So strongly did this 
Fork upon him, that an irresistible power appeared to check 
3 as he passed the door openins: to the inner chambers of the 
and to compel him to halt before that of Wolsey's oratory, 
at is the matter ? Why stare you so planet-struck ? " said 

ih I do you not hear voices, master secretary ? A woman's 
L lamenting, beseeching?" exclaimed Roodspere, turning 
)ale. 

lie cardinal's oratory ? Not I, indeed ! " 
ten, then ! " • 

i female voice could then be distinctly heard, in raised and 
;d accents— the voice of the daughter of Sir Amias Paulct — 
ing from the chamber. 

me forth, let me forth ! I will tarry no longer with thee, 
cardinal ! This is no holy shriving ! — I will say no more, nor 
I hate thee and all thy pomp and riches worse than the nend 
fiery claws ! I will go to our mother and my sisters ! Let 
ih m our blissful Lady's name, or I will make such an 
IS shall summon the whole world to witness how unlike a 
ttd holy churchman you do entreat mot here ! " These were 
ds. 

.ce, foolish girl!— like all thy race, of evil and undutiful 
I — whom canst thou summon in this palace that will dare to 
y will ? Yea, or throughout the land of England ? " returned 
i and imperious — else it could not have been so distinctly 
rd — and yet agitated voice of Wolsey. " Peace ! or I will 
f causeless clamours in a strange sort !— What ails thee, sweet 
3n^ to be so scared? What have I done to thee ? I might 
ram ! Were thy cheeks the fruit of Paradise that lured to 
n. I must needs have devoured, after savouring their sweet- 
Give me my kisses back again, if they displease tliee — I have 
ises for my gifts than to bestow them on those who show 
.ves ungrateful even in the receiving! But. nay. let them 
a thy snowy sweetness here— they are but the billings of a 
bird I What doth the harmless bee in the lily's bosom, thy 
kc, but gather sweets ?— How, pretty heretic, darest thou be 
lent unto us, our lord the pope's vicar ? " 
r ffracious lord !— you wot well, I have a peculiar call— I am 
ed to Him who is thy lord as well as mine ! I hate the glare 
world, and all its pomps and vanities ! Only by mv dedication 
edeem my father's soul from purgatory— mayhap from eternal 
Your sternness drove him thither ! for how could he believe. 
J you pardon me^ my lord ! — but I do oft see him in very 
u dreams, wandering like a shape of fire through the black 
>f hell, and shrieking to me to have mercy upon him and 
I his forfeit soul ! " replied those affrighted tones. The answer 
a lower but eager and impassioned utterance, which only the 
i hearing strained to the uttermost could have caught. 
bat have these mad monks put into her head?— ^"we^Vi Og^<^\ 
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I have plenary powers. I will set thy father free from all penaltiea, 
if thon wilt love me as I love thee ! Yea, boimdlesalj much I loTe 
thee, my little panting goldfinch ! Dost thou not see how briisht a 
cage I have prepared for my delight ? Wilt thou not, then, tany in 
it, and sing Sweet, sweet, sweet,' for evermore with him who, for 
very love, has stolen his gentle bird's nest, and brought it hither 
home ? Or dost thou doubt, my lily^ that I should fail in my promises 
—yea, and a thousandfold their fulfilling — when thou art mine? 
Dost thou think I could joy to go to my supremacy in Home so lonely 
and all-abandoned by those I love ? No, I would go like theflowcrinz 
ouk, covered with my blossoms, that men may know it is no aged 
stem, but the sire of a forest that is transplanted thither ! Nay, an 
thou doubt me, put me to my oath, and all respects laid aside, I vill 
swear till thou believe ! " 

" I need no oaths— ,vou do afifright me, my lord ! Let me gc^ 
o' God's name, and I will not be so peremptory to take on me cor 
lady's weed until you give me fair leave ! '' returned the affirighted 
girl. 

" Hear you, now, Master Cromwel ?' ' muttered Roodspere, in alow 
hoarse whisper. 

'' What is to be he^d ? What ails you, sir ? The cardinal is mad ! 
—he would but bring this obstinate gu-l to a fitting obedience," nia 
the secretary, who was nevertheless extremely a^tated. 

" Ay, truly ! Of old he used craft ; hath his unmasteced villiny 
passed on now to violence P" returned the same husky tones. 

" That is something to promise ; but, sweet, you must show yov 
obedience more perfectly, oy consenting to abide in my palace heiM»- 
forth ! I am the king's master of the wards, and you may well do so 
without scandal or onence : and you will stay with one, sweet thin^ 
who is the master of England, but who— but wno worships thee thnar 
returned WoJsey, in fond and cajoling tones that sickened Boodspere^s 
inmost heart. 

"I will not ! I will not ! I will rather go to my father^s gnr^ ^ 
wliither you sent him long before his time, cruel cardinaL with all Ids ^ 
compelled sins upon his head ! " was the vehement rejoiuaer, suddenh I 
changed into tones of terror and entreaty. " But approach me no^I *' 
sa^r ! or I will shriek so loudly that the angels of heaven sliall oomeiiti i^ 
mine aid, if none of your base vassalage dares ! Help, Mother of God! J 
alma Medemptoris Mater, help !" ^ ^ 

A fist, clenched like a kuob of steel, thundering rather thai ^ 

rapping at the exterior of the oratory door, responded to tin !: 

appeal. ^ ,? 

The cardinal is mad !— but are you madder still ? " erclaimiJ ' 

Cromwel. 

" Open the door I What evil is at work withm here ? Opem or I 
summon the cardinal's guard !" cried a voice fraught with the diamil 
undertones of the coming hurricane. 

" Well bethought of ! Feign that you think the cardinal himsa 
in danffer ?" whispered Cromwel. 

" Wiio is there P Who dares to intrude upon my privacy P I ta 
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the cardinal of York. All is well— begone !" returned the haughty 
and imperions tones of Wolsev. 

•* All is not well ! Who calls within ? What is ado ? No cardinal 
of York would fright a woman into these outcries," retorted the 
unu-elcome summoner. 

" No, no, good sir !— kind voice ! — I am evil entreated here ! Take 
me forth, in our sweet Mother's name, ever a virgin ! Of her mercy, 
Sive me that am her votaress, and Sir Amias Paulet's daughter, in 

infinite danger of mine honour from this false " But the outcry 

was suddenly stifled, as if by some violent means, for a noise of strug- 
glin«2: and of suppressed shneks was audible within. 

** Open the door, cardinal ! or I will batter it down, and make your 
own slaves the witnesses of your vileness ! " returned the scarcely arti- 
culate tones of Bxx)dspere, after renewed thunder of rappings at the 
door. 

" Wliy, "who art thon that dar'st to make question with us ? I am 
Wolsey, the cardinal ! As thou wouldst shun my consuming wrath, 
depart !" said the lordly voice within. 

** Oh, it is he j it is he ! he is still here ! Help, gentle clerk ! A 
wolf ravens me in this den ! Oh, as thou didst boast thyself erewhile 
tty father^s true vassal, defend his daughter now ! She is in danger 
of her honour, and so of her life !" burst in half-choked intervals from 
the lips of the bewrayed daughter of Sir Amias Paulet. 

** Nay, then, I must make me a way to the rescue !" returned 
Uoodspere, rending at the door of the oratory with a frenzied violence 
that seemed likelv enough to effect its object. 

'* My lord, my lord !— open, I beseech you ! Here are sudden news 
— unexpected despatches from Rome which demand instant expedi- 
tion ! " interposed Cromwel, restraining by main force, though with 
(Ufficnlty, this violent onset. 

*' What is the matter, Cromwel ?— Peace, obstinate fool, if thou 
wouldst not.— Thou shalt be led forth, Lily— Lily mine ! Be but 
ealm and patient, silly girl! I meant no such folly as thou dost 
image thee in thy girlish simplicity ! Thou shalt return to thy con- 
sent if — ^peace, peace, I say I What are the news, Cromwel, that 
make suwi assault and battery of haste at our doors P—Seest thou, 
timpleton? I will let thee forth!" said Wolsey, in broken andex- 
ceedinglv ajgitated tones • and, finding no better could be done to 
silence tne importunate clamour without and within, he unbolted the 
door of the oratorjr, opened it, and stepped forth with a lofty and 
majestic stride, endjeavouring to close the door of the chamber after 
him. This movement brought him face to face and almost breast to 
breast with the nnretiring personage of Eaphael Eoodspere ; and of 
« sudden the cardinal waxed lividlv pale as a condemned criminal, and 
staggered back like a man struck by some powerful physical blow ! 
The oratory door, abandoned in this shock of feeling, flew back, and 
the novice glided cowering out, like a bird fluttering and almost 
expiring from its capturer*s rude hands. She had, indeed, scarcely 
strengtn left to totter up to Eoodspere and murmur, "Save me— save 
xne from worse than death )" ere she fainted in the arm^ WvdX. ^^t^ 
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" NVti>, iVmwwcI, how is ihis '.—irld is this: " gasped the ck 
ii 'a«s. 

" I JkuUMto KAphaol Koc-iispere. my lord cardinal of York I— a 1 
.uul Uu>4viiMv Ivnind I0 prc'tcci izinocf'Lce : a man, and thereli 
pivUvl lh«* hiMUMir of a woman and an orphan I — Tassal-bom c 
WvU \>i \\\\\U\\\. and ihcrefore bound lo irouoi their daughter 
ly^v UiV ^ Thr \» liich I will even to mv iast casp, if the fienc 
N^'fvo ^\\A\ \\\\\ \\ into your heart 10 spili this your unlawful bk 
uw \v\m*!" w?i5 tho awful respor.se. 

^^ iU|\kin»\i»9 a tnio so^^thsavcr !— 07 do I dream?" said Wi 
^IHJilllwilii iu>mrthiii?of incrodulny at : :.e vobeir.ent speaker. ' 
llNrmHi lo luy house— aa v.v.:?."v:'\t prodigal— to shami 
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me before mankind, and make a foolish cloistress's vanity and 
•s credible in the tale !" 

my lord cardinal ; say rather I have returned to save you 
eadlier sin than any you have yet committed, in the destruc- 
tliis holy innocent's most precious dower from Heaven!" 
ioodspere, and his tones were cahn with excess of emotion, 
dspere, it is not so ! Master doctor, it is false, utterly false ! " 
Lsey, somewhat regaining his self-possession. " I do appeal to 
her senses have returned, methinks, or it was but one of her 
nted artifices to win compassion by feigning to lose them ! 
ly ward and penitent, and 1 was but needfull^r examining her 
ce to discover the causes of her most irreligious dis- 

;e, when " 

gentle clerk! no, I am not his grace's penitent — ^Prior 
al is my confessor— a most holy and religious man 1 " sobbed 
«in, reviving, but still bewildered, from ner trance. " Prior 
al has coffei-s full of gold that he values not ; he will reward 
t lavishly, if you will save me from this man ! And I have 
), of mine inheritance, fair scholar !— I will give all to depart 
iscathed !" 

Prior Sancgraal! Prior Sancgraal!" repeated Wolsey, dis- 
y. " Master Roodspere ! I would but have discovered by 
tifices that audacious monk has corrupted all virtue of 
36 in this unhappy child !— I doubt. I doubt the worst ! For 
air seemings, 1 doubt, I doubt he lias abused the powers he 
irped over her to her utter ruin ! How else hath he obtained 
nr so young and else gentle and submissive a creature so 
sly rebellious as to refuse to confess to me, who stand in our 
ler the pope's very person to her?" 
-wicked cardinal!— It was not so, j^entle clerk/!" said Lily 

auickened into vehement life by indignation. " This false 
rather kneel, as he said, in confession unto me ; professed 
ly love for me— a love which no man of God. under his 
3D, may cherish for any woman creature !— feignea that he had 
. chambers with silver and gold and costly tapestries for me 
nd would have had me tarry in them with the seven deadly 
do ever haunt in his company, and become his shamefm 
id love ! And then he promised that I should share all his 
nd power in England ; should go with him anon to Italy, the 
e says is the very paradise of the earth, to reign with him 
^ and princes there ! Yea, and to make most foul seem fair, 
used to wed me to some courteous gentleman of his house, 
dd fidve me a fair title of wifehood, and ask only my lord's 
)r hiis pains !" 

girl is mad ! or rather she inherits her father's slanderous 
---She foully belies me, Master Roodspere ! — She is of the 
f the monks, and of the devil-clawed jackal of the abbey ! He 
her on this leasing ; or her own vain supposal ; or, to speak 
•uth," said Wolsey^ in extreme confusion, " if I did put tliese 
ions on her, I did it but to sound her— to ascerttium^ \l >i)Qfik 



94 LILT VIRGIK. 

pestiferous moiik had won lier by promises to share the state he hopes 
for himself J as the wealthy and mitred abbot which he shall never be! 
I did outbid his farthest wildness, to know if it were thus; and the 
bedazzled simpleton takes all in earnest ! Let her return then to her 

{)altry convent, and dower it with a beggared inheritance — ^for sadC 
\er fatlier's folly left it to her, and my good tilth and husbandry anir 
not to be taken into the account !— Go, silly wench, to your gloonnr 
cloist(T, CO ! You will live to lament the oa^ when you cave up aQ; 
the delights of earth for— no matter ; time brings wisdom, but as Istr 
as flowers to the dead ! And look, on pain of the curse and ban of 
the Church, that you repeat not your slanders and most &lse imagia- 
ings in any other ears ! Even beneath this golden palace of oar 
state we have places of rebuke for such as merit it, where the son 
hath forgotten his way for aye ! Hetum to Dame Juliana and ycrar 
sisters at tlie banquet ! I will make no further means to save jffn 
from their crafty enticements, and Prior Sancgraal's sortilege.'* 

" Nay. my lord cardinal, it were fitter that she left the palace and 
returned to her nunnery at once!— Ill tongues have already dB^ 
coursed of her presence herein," said Boodspere, in tones of steel; . 
determination, that exercised a singular influence even over tfi 
miprhty master of the mansion. 

** Why, let her go, I care not ! Cromwel, go and see her forth with 
the rest of her uiidutiful sisterhood, administering such shup 
rebukes to my lady prioress as you may well remember and pecceiTe 
she has deserved ! " he said, yet resuming as much of his customm 
stateliness of supremacy as ne could rally. Cromwel readily advancei 
in hopes to conclude the perilous debate, but Lily Virgin ahnof 
from nim with an expression of almost ecj^ual alarm as finnn tba 
cardinal. " No, no, I will trust me only to this gentle clerk ! he SttT 
father's vassal— he will not betray me ! " she exclaimed, clinffing mf. 
childlike implicitness and confidence to Ejoodspere, who, nraoi 
affected, took her hand and murmured, "I will not desert yon, lady 
— I will see you safely forth, or meet my doom upon the way !" 

" Let it be so — lead to the privy chambers, Cromwel — ^mv business 
with Master Roodspere can be despatched on his return, which I wffl 
tarry here ! " said Wolsey, throwmj? himself into a richly-gilt arm- 
chair with a bitter and dissatisfied laugh, but 'with a gesture idiicfa 
Cromwel thought it best to accent as a command. Accordinglv be 
threw open the door of the neighbouring corridor, and hastily oreir 
Boodspere into it with the trembling novice hanging on his arm. 

With the swiftness and something of the confusion of the passage 
of events in a dream— pouring a torrent of soothing and ten£r 
expressions which he had not known till now were at his command^ 
Boodspere followed in the rapid wake of the secretary. He notion! 
little of the splendid series of apartments they traversed- th9 
Venetian mirrors, the superb tapestry ; the sideboards covered with ikk 
plate, and the floors witn the then almost unknown luxury of caipetK 
or polished to a mirror-like brightness in costly woods. He obserrei 
only the flushed and tearful visage of the novice, listened only to her 
musical murmurs of gratitude and trust— in which there wa9 but otf 
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-the frequent iteration of the name of the prior of Westminster, 
party to the sentiments thus sweetly expressed. In this manner 

entered the magnificent banquetinsr chamber of the privy 
fibers, where the nuns of Clerkenwell and their nrioress were 
ed at a sumptuous dessert. The viands were, uowever, un> 
bed, as if they awaited some superior presence ; but all save 
x Barbara were joyously laug^hii^ at some jest of the cardinal's 
, ygrho was evidently engaged m his office of .mirth-making. Mark 
aton, the musician, was also there, with what would in modem 
» be called his band, seated in a low gallery that ran round the 
nber — also seeming to await some great arrival to recommence 
darmonv. 

be sudaen apparition of Cromwel, followed by so unexpected a 
tPj, created an immediate sensation. Dame Juliana seemed 
;cially alarmed, and arose with an appearance of the most fluttered 
stemation as soon as she espied the secretary. Keason good was 
jdily afforded in the severe speech which the latter launched at 
So, madam, you have done as I so oft warned jrou in vain 

would^ and completed the measure of his grace's mdignation! 
> commands that you all instantly depart with your rebellious 
ice, and never again venture in his sight till ye are prepared with 
itter submission, to win pardon for the past." 
All honour and laud to our blessed Lady of Sorrows ! My 
srers are heard! " said Sister Barbara, with eduying solemnity. 
' Master Cromwel^ I am in no wise to blame ! My sisters aisdain 
counsel and subjection!" exclaimed the prioress, with visible 
tation. 

'Natheless you must bear the blame of whatsoever turns amiss! 
^h place hath that pinch in his golden shoe, which we also are 
tnden in much sufferance to know, ' said Cromwel, sharply— con- 
ding more benignantly. " But now leave the palace in peace— and 
ybap you will hear no more, till you offend worse, of this unpleas- 

matter.'* 

* What! is his ^race reconciled— or hath our sweet child seen what 
ly it is to desire to be one of us, poor, wailing, peevish, dis- 
itented prisoners?" responded Dame Juliana, with a glance of 
azed query at the pair before her. 

* She IS forbidden under no less a forfeit than excommunication, 
declare what has passed— or ye to question her ! " said Cromwel, 

fressivelv. *' Meanwhile his grace would have ye gone, for let me 
you, lady prioress, pour visitation to a lone clergyman, as well ye 
it, may give scandalous tongues leave to talk ! This young clerk 
d I will see you to the gates ; after which we have pressmg business 
its M3 back again." 

Hiis hint was not of a nature to be misunderstood ; and the prioress, 
eply colouring at the included hint, prepared to obey. " 'Tis a pity. 
my fay, madam," said the jester, with a whine that seemed natural 
his tones. "I am in as rare fooling this noonday, as if it were 
letide, and every man had his full of the berry-brown ! Yet there 
no help for it— good company must part— unless ^e viill t^'?^ 
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me with ye, and make supposal of a devout cbaplain in me for 
awhile!" 

"And rarely of a suit, fool !" said Oomwel with asperity. "Nay. 
Master Ex)odspere, let the mother of the novices lead this damsel or 
o\irs— I promise ye, sister Barhara is fitted to be dame superior to 
the eleven thousand virgins of Colog[ne ! And now lead on : what h 
too choice a dainty for the master, is surely too good for the man!" 

The procession was by this time marshalled, and the nuns quitted 
the splendid saloon in which they had been entertained, to what 
sounded, even in their ears, like a mocking as well as rereUouis 
march, &om Smeaton and his musicians in concert. 



CHAPTER X. 

THE OLD CnUECn AND THE KEW. 
Exceeding wise, fairspokcn, and persuading.— Sua kiss pjerb. 

There, as in glistering glory she did sit ; 

She lield a great gold chain, ylinked well. 
Whose upper end to highest Heaven was knit. 

And lower part did reach to lowest hell I— Spbnsbb. 

Lily Virgin, trembling in every fibre, seemed to have but one objeol 
— to preserve but one recollection — and hurried Sister Barbara's stiO 
but not unwilling frame into an unwonted jolt of exertion, in hasten- 
ing out of those dangerous walls. E.oodspere shared her impatience, 
doubting even yet of her safety, and indifferent to every otiier cott 
sideration. He did not even liear, much less attend to. the exclama- 
tions and questioninjgs of Dame Juliana — and never had the open slq 
appeared so beautiful a spectacle to him as when he now emergec 
into a courtyard of the ])alace beneath it. This also belonged to the 
cardinal's i)rivatc suite of chambers ; and here the nuns, according tc 
their superioress, had left their equipaffe. It was evident they weri 
intended to make a longer stay than tliey had made, for uo vehidc 
of any sort was visible. Cromwel's imperious summons, liowevoi 
speedily brought some attendimts from a neighbourinff lodge, wits 
whom the rustic yeomen who escorted the nuns of Clerkenwell woe 
engaged in what was evidently a wassail i)ottle-deep. The tone of kiB 
commands banished all ideas of revelr^^ here also, and produced from 
the stables, in extraordinarily brief time, a team of large lElandea 
horses, drawing a long waggon, on wheels painted blue and crimsoiL 
covered with a silk awning on s^ilded poles, hung with curtains, VM 
cushioned with wisps of fine white straw, which composed what vu 
called a chariot in tiiose days, and was considered a proper equipage 
for ladies of rank and consideration like the nuns of Clerkenwell 

Into this vehicle Lily Virgin made such haste to enter that slw 

even forgot her usual humility and deference to the Lady Superiflt 

^an^Jook the precedence so hurriedly that she stumbled on the whei} 

^^^^^Mounted its double spokes, which were the only steps. Bd 
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again the guardian hand of Hoodspcre and his watchful diligence 
prwerved her from the injury that might have ensued. ^Yhilc thus 
aiding her to climb the carriage, he noticed, for the first time, with an 
inexpressible depth of indignation, the disorder of her hair and of the 
white folds that covered her fairer neck and bosom. She seemed, 
indeed, like a snowy dove that had escaped from the hawk's rifling, 
with the marks of the ravager's beak in all its torn plumage and 
palpitating frame! And now, also, for the first time, as it seemed, the 
agitated fugitive remembered that the escape she had effected involved 
a frightful amount of risk to her generous deliverer. She clasped 
Roodspere's aiding hand wildly, perhaps scarce consciously, in both 
her own, and exchumed, " Oh, tnaknless wretch that I am!— to forget 
how the cruel cardinal will visit all his venffcance upon you, gentle 
clerk ! — Come with us, come with us !— we shall then all be saved toge- 
ther! Dear Lady Mother, he has saved me— he has saved me— alas, 
I may not say from what vileness ! — but let him have refuge in our 
house, and go with us thither, even now!— or it were better, — oh, yes, 
it were better, if, dearest sir. you took sanctuary in Westminster. 
where Prior Sancsraal will, lor my sake, maintain you against all 
harm and seizure, dearer than were you oi his own heart's blood and 
lineage!" 

" Our poor house is truly bound by its rule to use hospitality— and 
specially to all clerical wayfarers— you shall be very welcome, sir, if— 
but, my child, cover yourself !— see you not in what disarray your 
giddy haste has thrown you !" said Dame Juliana. 

Bmshing the rosiest tint of virgin modesty, the young novice aban- 
doned her hold of Bx)odspere's band, and cowering into her bosom. 
hastily drew her dishevelled hair and robes around her— well assisted 
by the trembling and bony, but very zealous hands of Sister Barbara. 
It might have been a nymph of Diana, surprised bathing, who drew 
the very waters around ner in her fright ! 

" Hillo, Dame Juliana! would you set your fingers a-bleeding again 
with sweet-briars P" interposed Cromwel, sternly. "And for Prior 
Sancgraal and Westminster, trust me, thev will see this young canonist 
sooner than they need desire !— Meanwhile, Mistress Paulet, lay by 
this silly fear with the rest— Master Roodspere is of so near parental 
to my lord, that Abraham and Ishmael were of the like, if the old king 
of sheep and camels had sent for his lad home instcadf of turning him 
adrift in the desert ! " 

Roodspere's pale countenance caught the flame of the painful 
emotion that continued to glow in Lily- Virgin's sweet face— while 
the prioress looked at him with intensely eager curiosity. Eut at 
this moment Master Cavendish joined the group, bearing also marks 
of the agitated state of feeling which seemed to have spread in the 
palace,--iiaving, in fact, all the appearance of a man who had received 
a severe ratixi^. The gentleman-usher brought word that his grace 
required the immediate presence of Master Roodspere and his secre- 
tary, having other very pressing business abroad; and Cromwel, with 
scant couitesy, hurried the prioress and the rest of the nuns into 
their chariot. Tears continued to flow in imconnted ■5e«i\a ^q^tcl 

H 
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Lily-Yircin's checks ; but the impatient secretary even rudely inter- 
rupted the final farcw(;ll she cxcnangcd with her rescuer, by giving 
a signal to the yeoman waggoners to drive on, and in a few mstautg 
the whole huge vehicle rumbled out of the yard. 

"And no^v come, master scholar, most immediately to his grace! 
lie seemed in a manner moonstrucK when he heard how long delay 
had been already made while you were waiting in the gallery ! Your 
business must have a hot spur in it, and be of great moment, since 
my lord ordains that on no account should jou quit the palace till he 
has spoken with you ?'' said Cavendish, with perhaps a deHcate and 
discreet feel to ascertain what this wonderful business might be. 

" Wc are coming ! Cheer up, Master Ejoodspere— well handled, 
there is nothing to tear in this business ! Never saw I any man— I 
doubt if any angel might, either — who exercised a stranger magic oa 
the cardinal t lian you I Your genius rebukes his ; you are the yonng 
Oetavius to our Mark Anthony !" whispered Cromwel, adding, in a 
still lower and more emphatic tone, " 0' God's name, muster yonr 
spirits, and by some apt submission brin^ us out of this strait ! K 
not, we arc all lost— thy friends at Cambridge, too ! Did not Biln^ 
tell thee how the devilish prior there harried him in his examinations 
in the chapterhouse of Westminster — and will you not harry him in 
turn ? Courage ! or we shall have more need oi it anon." 

" I fear nothing. Master Cromwel ! — nothing for myself— yet I 
liavc more cause, tlian you deem of," replied Koodspere, who liad 
now little doubt that Wolsey's new apprehensions were excited by 
the discovery that his discourse with the king's confessor mig^t 
have been overheard. "Let us on: I am ready and equal novto 
any late!" 

Cromwel liked not the ominous serenitude of this reply: but he 
felt the danger of pressing for explanations before Cavendish, and 
from a man whose imi)rudencc he had so lately and signally witnessed. 
Meanwhile, he saw with alarm tjiat an impression of some stemlv- 
fixed (letenninatiou settled over Eoodspere's visage, and he uneasilj 
coiieluded in his secret mind— what was in reality the case — that his 
intended coadjutor was entirelv disgusted with the situation in which 
he found hin\self, and resolvea to (ieeline all personal furtherance of 
the plans he had liiniself so elaborately matured. Engaged in these 
TUiplcasant cogitations, he now followed, rather than led, the scholar 
back to the cardinars oratory, without proflcrinjj another word. 

They foujid tlu; prelate still seated in his ricli chair of state, his 
feet crossed with an all'eclation of carelessness on a crimson velvet 
stool ; apparently engaged in the perusal of a parchment of con- 
sideraljle length, engrossed in the usual form of a legal document. 
It seemed as if he was absorbed in this perusal ; but while pretend- 
ing to read it. with so much attention, a irown of peculiar stemnesi 
compressed his brows; his colour changed repeatedly, and he gnawed 
his nether lip with something of the iiTcpressible agitation of an 
offender who suspects his secret malpractices betrayed to light. On 
the contrary, Uoodspere was ext,remel.v calm, and awaited with an 
npparcntly unblenchmg composure until the cardinal should think 
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proper to aoknowledge tbe fact of his return, eyeing him withou 
ludacity or insult, but at the same time Mith perfect firmness, 
[ndeed, bis feelings were rather those of compassion and sorrow over 
I nature meant for so much nobler uses, now so steeped in tlie mire 
)f iniquities — once that had almost seemed to him of godlike qualilies 
ind supremacy ! 

It was several minutes before Wolsey, affecting to be absorbed in 
us perusal, could sufficientlv master the emotions doubtless con- 
iending in his mind, to speax in the tone he desired to assume. 
Pride, shame, fear, perhaps some tinge of not entirely obliterated 
;cndemess, and consciousness of wrong-doing and iniury towards his 
lejglected offspring — were at struggle in those close lists where con- 
Kiience sits as supreme arbiter. Cromwel had twice murmured to 
tloodspere, "Kneel at his grace's footstool !" without producing any 
iffect, when the cardinal at last spoke— yet still without looking from 
jjs interesting document. " So, master doctor ! you have made good 
liligence, in sooth ! — We hear you have been for some time biding 
mrs in tiie great gallery?" he observed, in tones that, in spite of 
ivery effort, faltered. 

" xea, my lord," replied Eoodspere, in a voice so calmly resolute that 
Volsey involuntarilv started, and glanced at him with an expression— 
es. an expression of fear! He even shrunk somewhat back in his chair, 
nd drew m his outstretched limbs, as if to be ready for flight ! But 
fter an instant's recollection, the blood returned to his temples, and 
e observed rather hurriedly and unconuectedly, "How like you 
he pictures in my tapestries there P Noted you the one nearest my 
ratory iere;yfht,xt Sur Paris and Lady Helena of Greece are sitting 
t their love-play, while the wine-heavy husband snores over his 
ups ? Madame Louisa, the French king's mother, gave it me ; and 
hough she swore by her troth she would not have parted with it to 
ansom her grandson, the dauphin, from Spain, yet she might not 
est content till I accepted it ! What deem you of the work ? Is it 
ot a sight to set a young clerk's thoughts a-wandering?"— And 
ow he looked with an agitated but keenly scrutinizing gaze at 
loodspere. 

" It may well be, my lord^ if all be true that men report of the 
Trench tastes in such unfit fantasies — but if so, I marked it not : my 
iiiud was elsewhere : and the tapestries in your great gallery may be 
s perplexed silkworJt as the worms themselves could have spun, for 
•ught that I noted or remember," replied Roodspere, and with 
)erfect truth, with a steady sobriety of tone which somewhat 
cassured his questioner. 

" How might you pass so long time, then, without weariness, as you 
nust needs, until — until that foolish girl, schooled by the dry- boned 
skeleton who calls herself mother of the novices of Clerkeuwcll— or 
>erversely niistaking our purpose, which is most likely— how passed 
^ou the tedious time, I say, until we summoned you to our oratory 
o appease her frantic outcry P" 

Very luckily Oromwel hastened to reply to this (question, ima^v\y 
n|; only that Wolsey apprehended more of his diaXogue \i"\\)cL V\^ 

n 2 
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n*ralcitiuiit penitent hiul been overheard than he could ici 
with ftatL<t£action iiii;?ht have reached the ears of a third paity. 
MjatcT Koodflpere waa with me in the Bull's-eye, where 
lahoorinrf to save your grace some tronole by expooiidittz to i 
particulars of tbe service you expect from him in Wescmmstc 

" Soh !" exclaimed tbe cardinal, the clouds somewhat dia 
on his brows. ** But how clianced it. then, that neither of y< 
any reverence — not to say the knee-noma?e we might claim 
lioly father the pope's representative, when'of late we saw our 1 
tlic bishop of Lancoln, through the gallery ? Tor we had i 
beapin our examining of the conscience of that simple wenc 
she tot'jk the like fright as if we had purposed to question hei 
rack I" 

" My lord, as God is my witness, we saw von not, nor hea 
We saw only the silver-backed dolphins of tne Thames, and '. 
only to one another's prate., until we heard your grace — call fo 
ancc !" replied Cromwel, with ener^ ; but scarcely himself 
refrain from laughter at this conclusion. 

" Go to, then. Thomas ; we are indeed too much the slave 
Hopkins's illbodin? phantasy, the which, young doctor, we tn 
services will speedily banish for ever, like a scaring night-drea 
our mind !— Approach, for we would speak in all confides 
prime business with you !" said AVolsey. nimself slightly smS 
ne marked the unmoved gravity of Rooaspere's countenance. 

" Kneel at his grace's footstool !" whispered Cromwel, for ti 
time-^and for the third time in vain. 

**\Vc would have you lose no time in its despatch!" co 
Wolscy, yet evidently embarrassed. "A dilisent execution 
behests of our sometime lord. King Henry YIL, was the fou 
of ail our own towering fortunes ! We would have you to 
time, lest the monks of Westminster should have space given i 
devise some means of opposition— wherein they are ver}- apt— 
we scarcely deem they will dare to fall on any personal 
authority— but they have a cacodsmon for a prior who can se 
say. through stone walls !" 

My lord, I have thought more ripely on my unfitness 
spoke with Master Cromwel," said Roodspere, with extreme a 

I am not skilled in any rule of the cowled madmen who first 
men up in monasteries— and to be set up as a scarecrow among 
birds were to me small honour, — at all events a preferment ' 
oovct not in anywise !" 

. . " You are right, were it meant as such— or in any manner as 
ing your merits, or my purposes to reward them," returned 1 
•fter a moment's pause of surprise. "You go to Westc 
Master Hoodspere— not to restore the rule of St. Benedict 
those besotted monks, but to make yourself— in the end — its y 
and mighty abbot! It has always been my intent, since 
jprmcd my resolve on the subject, to make myself abbot there, 

£9* ^^^ awhile, in commendam until such season as I coulc 
^yBuhstituie who would aid me in the great plan I have 
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to save the Charcli by an internal renovation, begiiming with the 
cleansing of these Au^an stables of the monasteries ! Why else 
have you preached so bitterly against the ignorance and lewdness of 
the monks in Cambridge, if you wiU not aid us in the work in West- 
minster ? And for your reward you shall be made our inheritor in 
that lordly spirituality, when we are called hence to heavier labours 
beyond sea— which our father, the pope's, captivity may impose upon 
us ! We owe thee some benevolence ana promotion, we freely 
acknowled^, Roodspere !— and it were then but to lop those flowing 
locks of thme, and don the black robe of St. Benedict, to make thee 
the richest and stateliest, as well as learnedest prelate that for many 
a day hath worn the scapulary white !" 

" My lord, it is impossible— my policv, my hopes, my resolves, tend 
only to the perpetual destruction and extirpation of those locust 
devastators ! returned Roodspere. 

" Well, that time may come ! The wise shipman will oft lighten 
his barque in a storm by casting overboard his most precious wares 
— ^whereas these monks are neither cargo nor ballast, said Wolsey, 
with unexpected assentingness. '''But the way to Rome must be 
paved with gold — and I go thither. Master Roocfepere ! Westminster 
IS rich — ana must be mine ; or, if not— rather than it shall be this 
Prior Sancgraal's, I wiU divide it in fritterlings among Boleyn's and 
Howards ! — I spoke not lightly erewhile when I accused him of having 
acQuired an unlawful, a wizard influence over the mind of this foolish 
girl — God send, its evil shadow extend to no worse corruption, if 
worse can be !*' 

" No, no, no, it cannot be, lord cardinal ! Innocence shines, like 
sunshine on the snow, all over her V* exclaimed Roodspere, with 
vehemence. 

" Why, then, it will not long so last ! This confessor will weary 
soon to be the god of the cold idolatry of the mind ! The mind of 
women ! — ^what were it to rule in that, young clerk ? He will but 
use the dominion he has usurped there to eifect a subjection more to 
the taste— at least, of a fleshly monk ! How say you, Cromwel, are 
we to believe, at this time of the world, that this railing rebel of ours 
is a saint, because the lewd people, who ever delight in such, and my 
enemies of the court, applaud hun lustily for one ?" 

" It is for Master Roodspere to set us right an he be so, my lord !" 
replied Oomwel, demurely. " Let your grace but place our young 
doctor in the throne of power— in the confessional— and he may 
prosper better with his reasons and arguments than your grace with 
the seeming temptations and glorious profPers which it pleased you 
to assail Mistress Paulet withal ! — I have already told you how the 
monks of Cambridge were driven as nigh mad with them as men 
alr^y out of their senses can be, with aught 1" 

"It shall be so — ^it shall be! The first act of your visitation. 
lifnster Roodspere, shall be to dispossess Sancgraal of his abused 
office of confessor to the nuns of Clerkenwell, in whose place we will 
and do solemnly instil yourself !" exclauned Wolsey, with sudden 
animation. "CSromwel, as we think, these letters mandatox'^ TkR&^ 
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no other addition— and that we will instantly, with oor own hand 
confirm !" 

The secretary immediately with great eagerness drew a table oa 
which was an iuk-standish of massive silver, and pens set in a spread 
tail of peacock's feathers, to the cardinal, nevertheless watching with 
quiet solicitude the play of Roodspere's countenance. A variety of 
sentiments evidently struggled in it ; some words of negation or of 
remonstrance arose in famt murmurs to his lips— jbnt then he hesi- 
tated, paused, and eventually remained silent, while Wolsey wrote 
the ad(ution to the rescript which constituted him visitor of West- 
minster, in a large, flourishing text-hand, as if rejoicing in the con- 
fusion and mortification thus heaped upon his adversaries. Bxx>d8pere'B 
resolve against accepting anv office in the service of the cardinal had 
suddenly melted away ! All unconsciously to himself two passjons 
which are wontedly bom twins in the human heart had sprung into 
existence in his own ; and jealousy of the inordinate ascenoancy 
assumed by Sancgraal over the youthful novice, a desire to rescue 
her from the spiritual bondage in which she seemed enthralled, bad 
acquired as strong an influence over his feelings as the wish to sea 
her a^in, and even to continue his protection of her against the 
machinations of his mighty and unscrupulous sire. Old-cherished 
purposes and objects resumed their interrupted sway, and in brief he 
offered no further opposition to the acceptance of the office thusniged 
upon him. 

" Here are the papers duly signed— let them be put in foro^ 
Cromwel, without delay," said Wolsey, tossing the parchment, graoed 
witli his potent signature, to the exultant secretary. " Put our will 
in force without stint or pause ! You shall lack no aid, master visitor. 
which our power and our king's, our wit, wealth, and imbonnded 
legacy, can bring to your support ; and Westminster will be a strange 
exception to the rule if you find not matter of conviction among then, 
ou diligent perquisition! The more, the merrier / The satiu^ia of 
their great least of St. Edward are at hand ; and the queen, forsooth, 
makes a solemn pilgrimage thither, to let all men see how she takes 
part with them in their perversity against us ! We will give them a 
rally they do not expect ! You shall have the pulpit on that day, 
and ]^reach before her and them, and let all men know some of oar 
verities ! You shall preach. Master Boodspere, on the disorders 
produced in Christianity by the false teaching, inventions^ and 
hypocritical practices of the monks, which do us innnitely more harm 
than all Martin's heresies ! Take, if thou wilt, St. Paul's first to the 
Konmns : for indeed the monks either do themselves, or sanction in 
others, all the like enormities, and are given over to a reprobate senae 
in all things, even as we wrote to his Holiness with our own himd! 
Yea. I doubt not we shall find in them the most obstinate maintainen 
of the lawfulness of our king's forbidden marriage with his brotho^i 
wife!" 

Cromwel staiied, and looked in amazement at his master, makinff 
this unexpected revelation of the momentous secret of his poliof! 
But no less to his surprise, Boodspere accepted it quite as a matter 
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of OQfarse, and replied with warmtli : " The decision of that point, as 
of all others of divine law, is to he sought only in the rolls of the Scrip- 
ture, not in the mouths of the false interpreters thereof, my lord ! '* 

" Why then, what said John Baptist to King Herod : ' It is not 
lawful for thee to have her!'— being his brother Philip's wife!" 
returned Wolsey, with sparkluag eyes, and his whole visage, indeed, 
alit with vindictive triumph. 

** It is even so ! I do remember me of the very words : — ' Oujc 
tUci (Toi Imv a{)Tfiy ! ' " said lloodspere, in a tone of sudden but 
impassioned conviction. 

But did not John Baptist lose his head for the utterance of that 
same oiade, master clerk P " said Cromwel, now with sardonic signi- 
ficance. " Our Herodias has a daughter, too ! It is true she is no 
great dancer, but nevertheless there may be other ways found to boll 
off a head into a charter ! " 

" It is true — time is not yet ripe — I would not have you incur any 
danger on this score. Master Booaspere, tiU you see our whole battalia 
on the march ! " said Wolsey, in tones of a^ectionate apprehension, 
yet with something of doubt and perplexity at his own imprudence in 
80 perilous a revelation. 

Let us remove the foundations, the superstructures will fall of 
their own weight I I will content me with showing that the Scrip- 
tures are the onlj true Christian law— the canons and the pope s 
decretab to be hstened to only in so far as they coincide with the 
written statutes there!" exclaimed lloodspere, with enthusiasm. 
Wolsey looked at him for a moment with very considerable anxiety 
and increased hesitation. *' This doctrine is good so far as regards 
the bulls that sanctified this unlawful marriase— but— " he observed, 
with somethine of suspicion and withdrawal in his whole manner ; 
"But, master aoctol^ you come from a suspected place ! It is known 
that some spurs of Luther's cancer have struck root in Cambridge, 
and tainted the sweetness of its blood ! Be not too rash : the king's 
title of D^ensor Fidei, is still fire-new — ^he is wearing it in its newest 
gloss ! fteach so that I may fairly take occasion therefrom to 
recommend you for consultation on the matter to his grace, in his 
secret musings upon it, wherein of late he has grovm very moping 
and lonesome! But not with an unadvised openness! You shall 
measure your own reward— and so shall all who aid me — when the 
field is w(m!** 

*' For my part, I would rather have Sancgraal disappointed of the 
sweet cake ne thinks he has put by in his close cupboard, than if 
Martin Luther's neck were wrung like a blanket between two 
washers I " said Cromwel. 

** Ay, indeed ! I fear me, of a verity, Master Boodspere will find 
this girl hath other reasons than her pretended aversion to the con- 
gruous matrimony I proposed her, or the pretty nickname given her 
by the nuns, to believe she hath a call to immure herself at his evil 
devotion, in Clerkenwell ! " said Wolsey. " This be your primal 
titfk, fair clerk, to discover how the truth stands herein ! But we 
warn you, my lady prioress hath a hawk's eye for a goalixv^-, ^w^V^k^ 
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sorrow over Sir Malpas de Wilton's broken neck must nigh be over 
and done ! " 

" I trust, mj lord, you do not fear to find in me so gross a ivMat 
of my ordination vows, if any danger truly were of temptation 1" nid 
Eoodspere, with a deep indignant blush. 

" Why, no ; certes no ! Rather, if it might be, too stiff an observer 
of the same ! But Gardiner warned us— I mean he told us— thou 
wert no courtier !— Howbeit, the rust of the schools vrill rub off after 
some rough encounter with the bustle of the world! And nor, 
Cromwel, go at all paces ere the air can carry tidings of our pumsei 
to the monks 1 And farewell, fair son ! Master secretary will give 
you items more precise of the service I expect from you, at fitting 
intervals— though wc shall also be glad of your diligent frequentation 
hither! Meanwhile, Cromwel, have a care to let this Sancgraal's 
wastrel brother, who thinks we are so i^orant of our duty to tha 
king as to send him to wench and dice it m the government of Galaifl» > 
know that he but sends his time after his money ! " 

Roodsnere could not but feel most emphatically that he vis 
- dismissed— dismissed, in spite of the gracious softeninj? of the latter 
expressions,— in a manner that invited not to much ruture persoml 
intimacy. Rut the cardinal also enforced his meanine by rising j aa 
unusual honour, tliroujgh which Cromwel, nevertheless, pereeifed 
with regret that his main purpose of bringing about a cordSal reooii- . 
ciliation and conjunction between the father and son was foiled. He 
could scarcely wonder at it, considering the circumstances, and ho 
felt the necessity of suppressing^ his sentiments, and even of coulItfl^ I 
feiting a joyful alacrity iu obedience. 

"We will but pause to put Master Roodspere in fitter array, and 
to break his fast, an it please your grace ! You see how my thrifty 
fellow, Gardiner, kept him clad ; and, I'll warrant me, he has only Id' 
on promises since he was among us here in the court.'' 

* Nay, let him tarry his own time, and that of his necessities. I do 
but bid Master Roodspere farewell for mine own part remombeiing 
me that I have promised the king's highness to be at Hampton GcHurt 
to receive the French ambassadors, if per case they should hunt thai 
way from Windsor to-night," said Wolsey, with evident embamia- 
ment. " Master Roodspere should tarry with us whollv, but that ha 
cannot exercise the needful supervision of his office elsewhere thaa 
in the abbey ! — Gardiner is to blame ! We bade him supply you v^ 
all needfuls. Master Roodspere : but until now noted not that Aa 
gold lacked gilding ! Let him have the best of my houaehold 
stuffs for a raiment, Cromwel ; and now, go, fair son, with my bena' 
diction ! " 

The cardinal's voice trembled as he pronounced these latter word% 
while slowly, and with a reluctance which escaped not his koa, 
though silent observation, Roodspere knelt before the man to whoa 
he 9wed existence, and who now, for the second time, seemed oolf 
anxious to rid himself of his presence. He touched his lips in cm 
homage to the hand extended to him with something also of repoLnoi 
and miwillingness. 
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J, this 18 well! You are not now so subject as of yore, 
if to tearful fits of the mother ! Hysterica passio masters you 
r ! " said Wolsey^ for the first time yieldin^ir to something of 
d regret and plamtiveness in his tones. " Well, well, it must 
e — it is part Belike of our fitting chastisement ! We have no 
no right to a child's love and duty ! Time levels the moun- 

Why should it not remove the landmarks from men's hearts P 
ill-— it is as it should be 1 We Levites are a tribe set apart — 
t not think to share the common blessedness of nature in our 
18, more than vulgar men the honours due to those who van- 
lem ! We must not root ourselves in any soil by these mighty 
I the heart, but be ever ready for transplanting wherever the 

the forest sees fit ! An encampment we are, and not a city 
mers, and not dwellers, in the land ! God be with you. good 
iVe blame you not ; albeit, having jour mother's Iooks, we 
liave fancied once you had her loving and forgiving spirit 

I was a deep silence of some moments, during which the 
L bent over the kneeling figure at his feet with anxious 
f ; durinff which even ivro or three salty drops, reddening his 
stilled like splashes of molten lead on Bx)oaspere's face, and 
sd the like contortion of silent agony in the muscle of his 
ed visage ; but not the perhaps expected ;^ielding ! Even 
el, hardened by the stormy changes of his life, andthe little 
sympathy he had with the weaker emotions of humanity, felt 
more moved, as he watched the scene, than he could divine 
)odspere was from aught in his reply, 
reseech your grace natheless, not to let me be the cause of 
you from your own princely home, at what may not be a well- 
1 time ! I will rid it instantly of my evil-liked presence ! 
rb suits not ill with mine office ; and I have oft fasted more 
igly than I shall to-day ere I eat the bread I am to earn in the 
M Westminster ! " 

a reproach us with what we have learned was rather vour own 
I disdaiu and pride than any fault of ours. Climoin^ our 
ei^ts, how might we look down whence we arose, without 
slipping our hold, or dizzying us with the depth ? But you 
sd n^ Kaphael, ana )[our gentle mother's wailing belief in us, 
' said the cardinal, rising with sudden asperity and haughti- 
»m his solicitous attitude. " Nicholas Hopkins knew nothing 
infinite ignominy and shame that awaited us almost as soon as 
kissed thee for the first time, sleeping rosilv on thy mother's 
yet, drawing thine horoscope, he warned us that thine encoun- 
erever we met, should not be simply harmful and dangerous 
vitfaial to our dearest hopes and purposes ! Therefore have 
kss reason to proffer than thou to refuse our kindly inviisr 
But therein follow your own pleasure, which belike may alao 
promptings of my better angel— that glorious one who^ for the 
b1 preservation of the Church, would conduct me to its pam- 
I and sovereignty ! " j 
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Tlie entire district still bearing the name — with the exceotionof 
what, in companson, was a very insi^ficant portion allottea to the 
use of the English kin^, whobe ancient palace occupied nearly the 
same Ground as the modem one, appropriated to another sovereignty 
— aJl Westminster was the patrimony of the abbey of St. Peter. 
This designation had far out(;rown the modest limits to which it was 
orig:inaIly confined — that "Thorny Isle" where tradition boldly 
asserted St. Peter had founded an oratorv, in the midst of a marshy 
wild, worthy of the name, but which he had thus marked out as a 
8iK>t whose dedication he could accept with pleasure — graced indeed 
with consolatorv associations to the disciple of Him who had worn 
the crown 9f tne Cross ! But the territories of the abbey extended 
in every direction far beyond even the vast area that in modem 
times is known by its name. Its possessions extended along the 
river — ^with the slight interruption of the royal residence— from Chel- 
sea to Whitehall ; and thence, in a scarcely broken sweep, as far as 
Bayswater and Kensington on the west, and Oxford-street on tlie 
nortli, including what are now the populous parishes of St. James, 
St. George, St. Paul, and St. Anne ; tlie entire district of St. Mai-tin- 
in-the-Fields, and all that extensive tract, now covered with a city of 

Salaces, which then only formed part of the great manor of Hyde, 
elonginff to the monks of Westminster. Indeed, it was scarcely 
possible lor an abbot of that community to get fairlv out of his own 
territories, proceed in what direction he might, witnin any comfort- 
able excursion from the centre of his possessions. Northward and 
north-westward the extensive domains of Hampstead and Hendon 
owned him sole lord ; Paddin^on was his : Kilbum and Clerkcnwell 
were nanueries of the foundation of his abbey, and acknowledged his 
feudal supremacy. Beypnd the gates of Temple Bar, in the east, in 
the very heart of the city, he possessed numerous advowsons, and 
other ecclesiastical dependencies. St. Martin's-le-6rand, the parish 
of the unfortunate Marehant Hunne ; St. Bride's, in Fleet-street ; and 
other scattered properties^ gave him a secure footing in London. To 
the south, the entire distnct, from St. James's Park, over wiiat were 
then the unenclosed and marshy wastes of Tothill-Pields, wliich yet 
furnished abundant food for the great flocks of the abbey that almost 
ezdoflive^ supplied the woolstaple established in its vicinity, 
acknowledged the exclusive sway of the crosier of Westminster. 

This great space, now coverea with swarming multitudes, was, as 
we h&ve previously observed, almost entirely a tract of champaign 
and woodland, tenanted by an agricultural population in widely-apait 
localities. ^ The only counterpart to the modem city that could be 
said to exist was contained in the walled enclosure aenominated the 
Saactuary of Westminster, in nigh propinauity to the abbey ; which, 
though not even acknowledged as a township, had risen, imacknow- 
ledged, into one of very considerable and dau^rous importance. It 
was a oonfined and gloomy aggregate of buildings, surrounded by 
strong and lofty walls, which could only be entered under the port- 
rqllis of the Gatehouse prison, and by permission of the abbatial au- 
thorities. A city of refuge for the crimes and misery of the a^^ f cava 
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the dracouio fury of laws whose bloodthirsty severitv has only been 
ifiodcrated in our days — but also a haunt and school for ererr species 
of demoralization and villany. This Home-like nucleus of a ci^ ¥ras 
only separated by a narrow road from the royal palace of Westmin- 
ster, and by the churchyard of the abbey, from its ecclesiastical lordB 
and nrotectors. The victory of the Church over the laity in the 
middle uf?cs could scarcely have been more emphatically asserted 
liinn bv this close neip:hbourliood of the supreme execative power 
of the laws, with a fortress of her raising which secured impamty 
to their most ila^raut violators ! But guarded by the curse cJf 
St. KdwanI, tluj Sanctuary of Westminster had for ages furnished an 
asylum indifTcrently to misfortune and to guilt, which the mistiest 
princes and the bloodiest tyrants alike had feared to violate. 



Kiehard III. himself had not dared to drag his young victims by 
onen force from its sheltering walls— and the Avenger of Blood stiu 
slieathed his sword powerjcssly at its gates. 



This township and the royal palace were the only namerous oollee- 
tions of habitable dwellings throughout all Westminster and its {tat- 
stretching liberti(;s. Charing Cross was a village ; St. Giles was a 
villa<re ; Paddington was a scarcely-known hamlet, whose revenues 
an abl)ot of Westminster had thought no more than sufficient to 
supply an annual festjd commemoration of his death, for the good of 
his soul, by the poor. Covent Garden then grew what it now only 
niarki^ts ; indeed, the whole district of St. Paul's-west had a reason- 
able claim to the designation, since it was almost entirely devoted to 
the purposes of an immense market-garden, whence the monks of 
Westminster derived a great revenue from the culti^tion and sale 9i 
fruits and vegetables to the neighbouring city. The royal pakwe '^ 
was, however, of very great extent, as was necessary to accomno- .^. 
date the courts of the feudal kin<?s whose armies were their hoaB^ ii 
holds, hut as it conilned itself chiefly to rambling alonr the shore of in 
the river, it did not seriously straiten the monks of Westminster in i<i 
any of their enjoyments or privileges ; and, on the whole, the palaoe ■:j 
and the abbey had for ages been better neighbours than the two .; 
political powers they mijc^ht be said to personiify, on the wider dhow* '^: 
room of the world. This result was perhaps to be imputed in b6 
slight degree to the fact that the civil as well as ecclesiastical goven;' 
ment of Westminster, with the exception only of the royal purKeii% 
was exclusively in the hands of its ecclesiastical lords. King St. 
Edward, preferring the claims of his saintship to those of his im 
ship, had so willed it when he granted his new foundation the dm 
jurisdiction of their endowments to the fullest extent, even to tl» 
power of inliicting capital punishment. In spiritual matters^ Ab 
monks of Westminster claimed exemption from any jurisdiction bit 
that of the Holy See, whose jiolicy it had always been to attach thi 
monastic orders directly to its dominion, to counterbalance tto 
mutinous and independent spirit of the secular clergy. The inanhaii 
of the royal household had never been able to extend their jurisdH- 
tion beyond the immediate precincts of the sovereign's abode; fl& 
throughout the entire district, Whitehall alone had managed to with* 
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( neck from the yoke of the abbey. The ecclesiastical princes 
L there succeeded to a lay fief without the proper lay deference 
erical authority inferior to their own, refused to admit the 
supremacy : and especially while the archbishopric of York 
1 by so haughty and puissant a prelate as Cardinal Wolsey, it 
id necessary to let the claim faU into abeyance. The wild wis- 
ihe Welsh proverb, that all a wolf gets from a wolf is a torn skin 
h not in tliat precise formula—had doubtless its influence in 
g the abbey from any vigorous prosecution of its rights during 
! he held the see. 

this latter stiff-necked territory, on the eve of a fine autumn 
pbael Eoodspere and Master Secretary Cromwel took their 
me way to Westminster Abbey. A causeway, so little used 
as grown with grass, and so rutted and eneven that it seemed 
ly horsemen or pedestrians could make any use of it, led 
open fields from lork Place tliither. The road was, in fact, 
few other means of locomotion^ and even by horsemen and 
ans but rarely; the Thames, like the liquid pavements of 
forming the ^reat highway of the city, then chiefly built upon 
s. On one side of the way was an open expanse of fields and 
mds, since converted into St. James's and the Green Park; 
>rmer of which was situated a hospital for leprous women — a 
that had continued to afflict the blood of the west from the 
the Crusades. On the other, the broad gleam of the Thames 
i a marshy, tract that bordered it, slumbering like an infant 
the cradle, unconscious of the glories in store for it, scarcely 
d by any vessels of more consequence than the boats and 
f the London citizens, or the light skiffs of fishermen, who still 
dmon and trout in its untroubled waves. But soon the way 
d, and became enclosed between the masses of the royal 
nd the hagsard houses of the Sanctuary, which seemed tum- 
Le drunkards in one another's arms over the high dead wall 
led in its ruffianly population. 

Dcient palace of Westminster by no means boasted the mag- 
3 of florid uniformity which its modem successor offers to the 
!t presented specimens of almost every species of architecture 
I flourished in England from the time when the Confessor first 
the abode of soverei^ty. The gray Saxon keep, from whose 
» the sainted king witnessed the progress of his architectural 
the erection of the abbey of Westminster, still stood like a 
d ghost in the midst of an unlicensed revelry, surrounded by 
nes3 of structures in the various Anglo-Gothic styles succeea- 
jra. From the buildings on the north of the royal precincts 
19 the New Palace, to those on the south, designated the Old 
five centuries had exhibited the varieties of their tastes and 
nents in a strange but imposing and majestic medley. The 
iHnnacles of St. Stephen's, and the massive masonry of West- 
Hall, marked almost the perfection and the commencement 
ic architecture from the moment when it first ventmed to 
) the solemn Homan semicircular arch) untiii, }Sl^ ^^ ^sv^ss^^^ 
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ing stalk of a flower, it flew up into the aerial lines of tlie pointed 
style, and covered itself with exquisite decoration. Walls, sbength- 
cued by bastions and massive gateway towers, defended the palace 
even on the neaceful side of the aboey. A winding reach of the 
Thames, callea Long Ditch, partially encircled it with a moat, and 
the broad river behind rendered the palace the secure fortress as well 
as stately abode of royalty. It extended along the Thames from ths 
present locality of the dismal Penitentiary at Milbank to Westaunster 
Ikidge, which then was not, and threatens soon not to be again. 

Cromwcl scarcely took the trouble of pointing out this royal lea- 
dencc to the Cambrid^ scholar's notice. He was altogether absorbed 
ill its haggard competitor, the Sanctuary, and in railing at the monks 
for the use they made of the pernicious privileges accorded to them 
in its limits. According to him, there was no crime so black, no cri- 
minal so detestable, which or whom they considered unworthy of their 
countenance and protection, provided they were allowed a suitable 
share in the fruits of the offence. Thieves, murderers, forgers, traiton^ 
and miscreiuits of every hue, shared impunity, and projected noir 
rcivages within their walls on these terms : fraudulent debtors defied 
their creditors under their patronage, ana lived luxunously on the 
plunder thus secured. Meanwhile, according to Cromwel, the C3inrch 
mrtook the guilt ^vith the proceeds of crime in the shape of entruce- 
lecs and contributions exacted from all the residents of the Sanctgaiy. 

Inveigh in;? thus, Cromwel led his companion past the SancUipay 
wall, until they arrived opposite a massive tower admitting intptlie 
courtvard of the Old Palace. Here was an entrance into the chun^- 
yard before the abbey, already a place of tombs, and paved wiUi m- 
inorialsof the (inciciit dead, but shaded by trees, whose lofty branohai 
almost rivnUed the height of the majestic structure itself, and pe^api 
its antiquity. A swing-gate in a porch, near which, in a spceiesof 
watchbox. sate a monk, whose office it was to question and oarefoHj 
observe all who entered, but who was fast asleep, admitted into tks 

{)reciiicts. AViiiking humorously at this drowsy Cerberus, Cromwd 
ed the wav into the enclosure, and Roodspere started to find himself 
once more in the presence of the august pile whose associations h^ 
haunted him so drearily during so many years ! 

llow difforcnt is the "Westminster Abbey of our days from that on 
which Kaphucl lloodsperc gazed at this momentous period of the 
sixteenth century, when, like one commissioned to slay a king^lie 
beheld it rise before him in all the majesty of its imnerial robes and 
diadem, as if to receive tlie blow with dignity ! It was drawinx 
towards sunset, and the golden light of the westering orb toucbra 
the fretted pinnacles of the church with the glow of the gorgeon 
emblem of sovereignty, while it cast the purple shadows of the hut: 
tresses into masses of relief, resembling rich folds of a royal robe 
falling around some Titan monarch's towering form ! 

^Vestminst or Abbey was at this period in the palmiest day of it*. 
glory, but, like the Gothic faith ot which it was the expression, OA 
the verge of a decay that was finally to leave little more than a ^ 
ojid cmmhling ruin incongruously patched and renovated, to makr 
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he legends of its grandeur sound fabulously in the ears of future 
lenerations ! It .needed the loving yi^ilauce of men who, like the 
lonks^ associated their existence andhabitual thought with those beau- 
ifid and highlj-wrought monuments of human labour and ingenuity 
-whose very ruins are still the proudest boast of our architecture — 
3 preserve tbem from the destructiye agencies wliich have left us 
tUe more than the §aunt outlines of the ecclesiastical art of our 
Qcestors. What is in reality, though apparently only the external 
mbellishment, the essential lire and poetrv of Gothic architecture — 
liat profuse splendour of decoration which forced the rude materials 
f stone and wood to burst, as it were, into a flowering of ornament- 
as departed with the spirit of impassioned material devotion that 
e vised it as its expression !— departed, like tlie fantastic fictions of 
he frost from the panes in a thaw, from the walls and bare pinnacles 
f Westminster Abbey ! In our days the spectator gazes on vast but 
lald masses denuded of almost all those rich and cliaracteristic cm- 
»ellishmeuts which the Gothic architect was wont to throw, like a 
flittering woof of silver lace over a beautiful woman, heightemng the 
tffect of the charms it seems to cover. Time, or the more impoverish - 
ng hand of the restorer, has stripned oiF so much of that transparent 
¥Oof of arabesque, — ^that embroidery wrought by the chisel,— that 
irocade in stone, that the antiquary himself, even if assisted by a 
goodly modicum of the very necessary quality m his pursuit s of imagi- 
uition, can scarcely conjure up a vision of the spectacle tiiat Raphael 
Etoodspere gazed upon with his bodily eyes in the autumn of 1527. 

He stood directly facing the great northern entrance of the churcli, 
ivhich then well deserved its title of the Beautiful, or Solomon's Gate. 
Elaborate carvings of the saints and apostles, wrought delicately, as if 
in fine ivory^ decorated the now mouldering and unornamented porch. 
The crumbling gallery over it was then what the architect intended it 
should be— a rich fringe to the embroidered stonework above, and an 
elevated stage for the display of the most striking and magnificent 
ceremonials of a Church delighting in such. Thence the abbots of 
Westminster on all solemn festivals bestowed their benediction on 
the kneeling throngs of the devotees of St. Edward— and there tlioy 
presented themselves after an election, to receive the homase of their 
vassals and dependants. In the now empty niches above the gallery, 
and skirting the whole extent of the pile, stood the statues of tlie 
sainted founders of the abbey, or of the innumerable kings— its 
protectors and embellishers, crowned and wreathed, sceptred and 
crosiercd, a worthy guard to the illustrious structure they had reared 
through ages of perseverance and toil. The fretted pinnacles of the 
screen, airy and fight as if raised like the walls of Tliebes, by a majrio 
melody, concealed the vast roof of the church, and the absence of uie 
great tower and spire which its founders purposed should crown and 
overlook the whole. Tliis grand completion of the work had not yet 
been attained, but the stately ide^ had continued to animate and direct 
for ages the kbours of the monkish proi)rictors of Westminster. It 
was tne favourite object, the master-passion, of the long life of Abbot 

Islip; and but for the sudden destruction at bond, it vro\)id ^tc^V^^Vi 
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Skirting the little cliapel or church of St. Margaret, which f lien as 

now stooa before the aobey like a pert dwarf comparing altitudes 

with a giant, Roodspere continued for a while to gaze with cniotiou at 

the^ noDle structure before him. He could not bohold it with the 

indifference of our modern eves — under that full but cold liirht of 

reason which has disenchanted the past superstitions of mankind of 

all their miraculous halo ! Roodspere was a reformer, imbued with 

all the reasoning convictions which made him regard as rank idolatry 

the deification of man and death that had raised the mighty tempre 

before him. But still he could not entirely divest himself of what was 

still as it were the very atmospjiere of his times— and A\'cstminster 

Abbey was yet awful in its associations with the most fondly-cherished 

popular beliefs— with the most striking and affecting of tlie legends 

of medieval mythology! Founded nearly a thousand years, even in 

the leign of him who was destined to overthrow the faith that reared 

it from a hermit's cell in a swamp of the Thames to its Ihou pomp 

and grandeur, it was the tabernacle of a royal saint whose dust was 

still supposed to work visible miracles— who alone in all England— in 

all Christendom— rivalled the fame of the champion-martyr of the 

efauroh, St. Thomas a' Becket. Relics, still held most holy in the 

oredulous imagination of the people, decked all its numerous shrines. 

It possessed a phial containing some drops of the precious blood which, 

tricklinff on the Cross, redeemed the sins of all mankind ! The prince 

of the Apostles himself was said to have consecrated it, attended by 

A choir of angels, with tapers and incense brought from on high. 

St. John the Evangelist was believed to have trodden its aisles once 

in the course of that long pilgrimage that tradition averred he was to 

keeu on the earth till the second coming. The glories of history and 

of the monarchywere almost equally associated with those of the 

popular faith. Within the hallowed precincts of Westminster Abbey 

almost all the kinss of England, from the Confessor and the Conqueror, 

had uttained the neiffht oi human glory in their crowns, or haa sunk 

to the universal level in their araves ! Its very dust was purple with 

ihe ashes of kii^ ; great nobles and high-bom dames, heroes, sages. 

lefpslatoTS, only were permitted to crumble beneath its conseeratoa 

atones hesides ! There was scarcely a memorable fact, or a mighty 

^tot, in the great dmma of English history, but was in some manner 

j^x MLQUier connected with this gorgeous monument — the coronation- 

^fill and mausoleum of four mighty dynasties that had filled the world 

-i'^^^^^^ fume— and now the aisles of Westminster with an eternal 

M^ *J wnipletethe spell, it chanced that it was about the conclusion 

/^in» >er?ice with which the Roman Church marks the closing of 

yJ^ ^t^ii^iouaday; and tbe full-swelling pomp of the choir rolled in 

J^hjp^f^^^^^om through all the aisles, ana throu.^h the oj^cn por- 

^ i l^ yi Sf^lomon'a Porch, to lloodspere's hearing. IS, ever before liad 

^^'J^t^^^^^^^^k so august— so perfect in its rhythm and modula- 

W^j( jj^-fj J^i^fiwntly melodious and one in its massive movements 

'^'^^^fP^^x^^^^^^ by the filagree harmony of a single voice, which 

' ^K^^bon^ tufi stately divisions of the anthem continued \o ^oux o^^t 
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it streams of variegated sweetness like tlie showeiy sprav of a fountain 
falliu? into i:s deep basin— lite t lie notes of a skylark over the ip 
woodland chcir ol the valiies below! Tiie voice was of the most m- 
coniparabie luscious (juaMtT, profuse in every imaginable trJl ana ^n 
01 1 lie verv soul cf melodv— in itself singly, as it seemed, enao^e^ 
wi- -1 a:i the Linaitely-interminded sweetness and lan^uisnment oi a 
t:iou<a:id n:^h::i::rales ! One of those rare voices which at once en- 
cha::: the e:u ai;d inthral the heart— a voice which realized tue lame 
o:'i:ie syreas. thr.: if not heard would scarcely have seemed V^J^ 
i.^ be cf earhly heritage ! Was it indeed the voice of a &Hf'i/?^'^ifJ: 
of heavea-of sor.^e sVeet sinser before the Lord, exiled lor ms- 
oboa:er.ee awhile on the eanh'r Or was it, as Roodspere was wo 

riTionally conrpelled to - --* »•-* -^ -^ — « TfnliVn master w 

iriolodv b:v>ii|r:ir home by . 

whieii he dolichied, or to inuu ma iiaiu<u»»^ ^»- . u«nwn 

that new art cf music whose prodigies were scarcely as yet Knowu 

save by reror: to the inharmcnious nations of the north? _. 

As it wa.^ r.ow darkeninsr iu:o the early twilight of autmm^iJWo- 

spere's c;u:e \vi:hin the interior of the church— and from JP® 'JJ* 




\i *\v 



».r-. 



s" j..t..c ^M.nia ine laienor oi ine cnurcu — uni* T- f* <mish 
ho si.vd the ima^ense transverse of the cross was 5^^^^"^ 
ai\o— uever:l:eless oalv presented him with a confused vision w 
kiuvli:i- devotees, hail' lest in the shadows of the prodigious^^ 
:.i:d nmui!.erab:e pillars of the church, or mellowed into ^ *^J2 
iv:np of a rieh su::seT in the manv-coloured glow of «^^.PS™B: 
amuJows. Ho cvruld. therefore, discover but little to ^tj^^^ 
o;;r:os:rr o:i iho s;:lject of the owner of that n^a^^eUous Joi^--« 
i :y-nwol o:'! hi:- bur a brief while to indulge in <»K^I*ii^>^«S 
sufy.yr. >ar fivm sharir.- in his emotion, the ^g^J^^^SSS 
o;K.od away hi^ovva.j^rr.iioii^airentionto an entirely ^^^^\fST^ 
\y hioa had ooeupieJ his own aU alon?. On the opP°f ^^t tow 
iviiutory, immediatelvh^nrPthAh«*^i«a laeabnou^loowns^ 

uiu.h ,t ii«^«l>t liule familiarilj with such sports to di^e^^ 
the midst ^ a rins ^'''^I'iVLck ' «* 
|;-^«5»?oi «^»fJ^^,^,;risomns» 
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^'J'oundUl^ H' *^^ together they approaebed the circle formed 
Ordeal J^ x?^*^fe^^"Cra, who, they found, had chosen the place of tlie 
•"^archanf w ® scene of their mock conflict— the very spot upon which 
^^G tW ■'^^^'^ body had been calcined into dust ! But by the 
bipeds of ^^^'^» ^0™^ ^^d of dispute had arisen among the human 



Tho« ^^?S^ their warlike birds, 
adrant^^**^^^* LoUard! thou Wicliffe's Wicket, fhou!-what 
^^ote l^a ® ^ taken of thee to give my cock a q\m^ of good ale 
Was obsenS^^^^^^ ^^^^ thy wretched kestrel?" the mdignant monk 



l?n)volro V X ^* ^ vehement a nature as that which they intended to 

art nv^J^S ^ irritated tones. " Thou liest, I say, to^feign I use 
^'ake niv S jnatter— or that m5[ lord the prior taught me how lo 
Jc\f8 f ii ?f ^ jellies that I give him, out of the magic books of the 
*'^c to'njSJ' -j^Piiiiiiic hath only his good courfige and the abbey's good 
*^^rnas!+f®x^^ so ready—and thou liest like a pagan and no true 

" Cr^vnn "" ^y Otherwise !" 

J??*^ a herpf ^^li®^^®^ ™y ^^^^ cellarer ! I did but jest— but I am no 

^T litfU , ^"^ thou art a true priest !" returned the little man. 

2*»io or ifon^^ v' ^^' MaJ^in, fears not thy bullying St. Dominic, 

JT^on — -aiid ^ but to give him the vantage of the spurs, I see no 

« Sf l'*^^ ^® ^^ not fight unless we have a fair field and no 

^^ess#M f^ _^ ^^'^^ic, 'tis certain ! How oft has thy poor woman 
'On i-^ ^^ ^'^sel I. *L ^^-^ tnon eatest eggs on a Friday, sucking them raw 
'JoTeBf^'^^i^nanH tliau not break the Church's fasts !" returned the 
iins^fl^.^ot dSr S'woothening his robe on a portion of his person 
' iV'i **.*s^eai ^'/9*te(l to temperance, which swelled like a bellying 

a ^oo3 ^^^ t ^V ^^* ^^^ ^^^^ maintain it ! I would my lord prior 
^^^^ 'i ^Gii^^ '^^ tiiat I could tell him '.—for he says that Hunne 
*tie Of? -^' ' r^^'^3 Tnt[n^ and never came fairly by his end ! By our 
^ ^hriii^^ ^"^ d^^^^^ ^^'-^^ ^^^ jail much better without the little 
i?^ or fK^^fi *^^^ ''^^ ^^^ ^663 at St. Julian's !*' said the tall virago, 
^^rt' ^^ Q^J^^^cblag voice of an habitual scold, from the arched 

^ ^oj^?^^ -s/iouJd know, for he was jailer then, was Master 
^'^^u^M^ A,' ^'^^'^'* was before he wedded Long Meg of West- 
^ ie^ ^^ iti^ t o Jc eep ffhosts away, affrighted with the clamour 
^j »r^ VA ^^j'^P^ *'^<^' Cromwel to Boodspere. " Let ns draw 

^ f ^y * ^€>c^^ T^vife ! Have a care !— thon raayst do more 
^ni^^i^fiV^'^^^ '^^^^^ ***o^ wottest of! At best Father 
<^ej-^^ ^/ '^ ^^^ of distilled honey; but the mention of 
^ I^ ^at^^^^ ^^^ *^ ever on the farther side of his wit," said 

!'mT'^ J^"« *Uen, my lord Dan Gildas! The little rogue 

-*^ -'W^*-* ^^*^ ^^ ie is drunk— which he is seven days in 

h^^ V^->';S_ * ^ boot I— that the blood gushed out of old 

-^" ^ j:^= ^^^a ,jjy Iqj^i treasurer came nigh him l" re- 
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iitaaT*^3?^jKP^"^o^3» say I ; or this, if it suit you bctler, my cliap- 
ot BvinB^tl ■ ^"^"^^^ded with a gesture that again awakened a l)»nst 
^Ith a fll i ^*^ J^'^ctiter in that meet audience, while it shook tlic air 

" God ^^ ^- **■ 

°^«^ m-J^ ^^^^ 3Xit]^ and go your ways, for you will not find him in 

- tS^^^ =^ti^lar ! " saicTArugwort. 
^vu bajhft ' '^ ^y I'^^d we do not treat strangers thus ; and your 
fe not thp ^^^ warmnty for a kinder reception of this one ! ^lind 
rearing o»* ^5°^ ^^^*' "™ilkn*aicls themselves do oft chant in my 
^*Uch Cam "^i" ^^^ * ^^^^ ^^ singularly rich and melodious tone, 
^jirong ar ® *ro"i a person who had very lately mingled with thci 



..^P^^i^ 



For the Rake of my fair face stable my steed— 
Richer than p)ld is beaut}-'s meed. 

And that I will pay to thee ' 
I have ridden far with those jinfflmi? beUs, 
"Ut sweeter music within me dwells. 

And that I will play to thee ! ** 



of * ^' Bn tJ; ^^i^cd his gaze on this new interlocutor with some curi- 



*^^Jw^*^ ^f tl/^^^^^ \^ a bIack"hood] was before iiim. JTrom the 




?? *^ve> J^ biYi^^^^ ^^ distinguished : but the complexion seemed 
'* t^^Z ^^Of, ^^^' evidently acquired by exposure to fiercer suns 

w^h^ rw'^'^fept L* J-iiplaad, or native to its hues; and masses of 
J H'lJt^^e nf ^^^^ clut>g disorderly around it and on his shoulders, 

^t^ttf' ^Os,L^p unbroken steed. 

"K^^b ** ht^^^ ^^ H^i *tie Lord Abbot- 1 have business of infinite 

f^^ i» *?^ Of I? - '* said lloodspere, much mollified by the courteous 

Bh 1^^^ cir ^^^^^ chamber. I will g^iidc you thither, master," 
'•ifly ^Jtcffi/^^' ^'"'j ^^id now, with a still more foreign utterance, 
CO|^'^ jt^^^ f r o<a ^vj' th great success to shape his expressions ver- 
sajj^j^^j, ^fuceoerded singularly well in all but the accentuation. 
Of n ^UHi^^f a^ both then, dan chorister, for we are here on 
h Qif '^© ^Ja^^ 1 ^^id Cromwel, suddenly emerging from the 

M^ JhaP^^^' ^^'^^^^rehe had hitherto kept up a quiet observa- 

il^*e ^,%/ ^-l^<^ is3 this? Master Secretary Cromwel?" ex- 
ir e ^/>A^^^^' '^itli a start that shook his whole frame, and 

kiS^t i,^ ''"**^^*^ precipitation as if he had seen a serpent 
■ ^^ft ^^^ ^r\^ forked tongue upon his path, 
■^j- c>^ <^*^^i t»ry Cromwel I But how kwQ\H 's^ \s\^, fe\\ 
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sir? Where did we CTer meet heretofore?" returned Cn 
ffazin:? with evi.Jen: crioiity at the cowled songster — ^with 
tl;in^, inleftd, of puzzled wonder mingling in the calm austc 
analvsis to wiiir^h he u.-ually s;ibjeoted srrangers. 

" Nay, jjir, I know you not I — Ail men know vou for that y 
Masf.er CiOiuvc! !— All men in t!iis much-vexed and harasses 
rnnnity!" replifrd the chorisrer, with evident inconsequence ai 
turbation ; and the panic-stricken looks of cellarer Gildas, and 
abbey vassalage around him, attested that Cromwel was cc 
more jrenerally known than admired among them. Many 
rabble, ir.dcrd, bc_iri .^uirtly tr. ^teJ nWay^ a^ if averse to em 
his rib.senation. 

"TUr-n TpaifcT dan dioriiter !— hut by '"^bat name may w 
sliortly conjiirfi you withal?" said Cromwel, with unabated ci 
^p**rhaps 11 Jiiisht have been with some keener and more ab 
scntiiiiont. 

'* Komymis sum '.—I am of Italy, fair sir, and speak jout 
or J.iiL'land but bniknnly! Speak lo me in Latin or Italian, 
you, if you would that 1 j^hoiild understand more thaosou 
)f'our utterance! 1 am called Ban Gloria— Dan Gloria-m-J!' 
in the abbey hrre I I am prieceutor of the choiTj and my h 
priori who sitnt fur irie from Italy, gave nje that name because 
tjiiirdph inlleavea overaainncrsaved — and becauseyou 
cannot eaiiily pronounce my proper one ! " replied the cbonsti 
remarkable eonfuaion of words and manner. 

UVb3;, then master pra:ceutor — by 5t, Paul. yo\L spcs 
cinouffh Eri;^lish to show us the way to your abbot s prei 
returned Cromwel, with imperious vivacity. **ABa for y 
cjellarcr/' he contiDued, directing hU notice to the liuge i 
quakinff and dismayed monk, "while we go thither, hast^en 
mon all vour brethren— the prior and treasurer in ®^R®?*^n 
cerUm letters read from the lord legatees grace, wbicn ca 
of JO m general mid in parlioukr, and d[5obedieTiGe,^° ; 
bnng down upon jon all the lightuingg of bis wi-atb, to co 

im but one — a 
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K)iise's bitter tongue!" returned Cromwel, jeeringly. "Look 
"-noglect what other duty ye may, all of ye instantly herd to 
Pesence of your abbot, to hear the contents of these letters I 

°^ it will be the worse for ^ recusants ! And now good 
*D^ II Boman ye be — for your voice souuds to me as much a 
iQ s as a man's and neither completely — ^but that is the favourite 
t wot well, amon^ your Italian Leos and Clements !— 1 com- 

you^ m virtue of the obedience I am empowered to exact by 
>mnaission in this abbey, lead to mj lord abbot's audience !" 
3 praecentor seemed to hesitate for a moment; but, on con- 
•Uon, evidently thought it best to obey without further rcm9n- 
*'€ ; and accordingly, with a foreign cringe of courtesy, wliirh 
ot 80 naturally assumed as he doubtless intended, he led the 
fom tile midst of the dissolving crowd towards the abbey. 



CHAPTER XII. 

THE JERUSALEM CHAMBER.' 

But first I pray you of your courtesie, 
That you n*arrette it not my villainic. 
If that I plainly speke in this mature. 
To tellen you their wordes and their cheer !— Chaucer. 

^hon ^^t^if *^^^ ^^ ^^^ dimity, those of Westminster had a 
lnjj^^^**old and residence assigned for their separate habitation. 
iTto SS,*^?*. * continuation of the western front of the abbey 
vf the T ^* ^^B^^ be said to adhere by the unsightly protube- 
the •JjS^^^®'"^ Chamber, an ugly excrescence that still de- 
^^rand £Eigade there — and no longer on any reasonable 
tile t!1 ^* ^9^ reverenced as the apartment where the first 
r of •^**'*™''i dynasty breathed his last — it is no lonjrer a 
' of tSft* J^endered necessary by any profuse hospitality on 
ltf!o ®^c*iastics who have succeded the monks of West- 
iaed S?^ ^^ *^® south-west tower like a tumour on an oak, 
t of ifj** the express purpose of destroying the grandeur of 
* th** ]? ^hole front — an aneurism on the mighty limb of a 
» the 1*^^®® *^« ideas of beauty and strength alike. How 
Ql o« ^^ronolager of these memorials, when verifying tlie 
fcer yj^ antique records of the same, devoutly wislied that 
hiip^^^^eatsecl the locomotive power and spirit of the similarly 

1^^ *^ tliG '^^T^ past the western front with a rapid and 
tJjL^A ^^.-^f^ anxious to get a disagreeable and also a 
llJ^OT'er. ^^e then turned aside into a vaulted passage, 
^^PltH^P^^^ of considerable extent, surrounded by the 
»y^^^« "*^ the use of the canons, or superior monks, 
'•< f^^ S P wildings congenial in architecture with the 
U w!?^ f^^ra, though probably of a still remoter an- 

•^itoessed 1^ ^j^g circular form of the arches, and the 
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lack of tracery ornaments and of mullions in the windows. I< 
species of cloister ; tliough not that known in the abbey by the 
wliich was assigned to the general community. Alow massive 
ing ran round tlie sides of the courtyard, supported on these J 
and turning to the left the party soon arrived before the pon 
portal admitting to the abbot's liouse. 

But ere they reached this point, Cromwel made an attei 
enter into confabulation with their guide, which met wit 
slight success. 

" Are you a native of these parts, that have dwelt long outlai 
master praccntor ? — or, how say you ! yon are of Italy ? " 

" Signer, si ! I am not wonted to your toiufue ! — I know i 
answer to }our questions aright — Roma estpatria mea" rep] 
choir-master, and now, indeed, m very foreign-sounding Eiigli 

" If you speak Latin, rav master, here is a learned schola 
talk Cicero dumb ! Ask thi's fair-snoken stranger, blaster Koo 
why he wears his liripoop so closely over his face ? " said Ci 
"Ask him if he is ashamed to show it, or if 'tis too precious 
common daylight that he keeps it so closely pent in a la 
ba": p " ' 

lloodspcre put this question in a eiviller form, and in La 
Erasmus would have thought good ; but was also foiled by t 
center's reply. " Nofi capisco, master^ scholar! — I am non 
only science is in church psalmody; it is in vain to conjure m 
leaniefl tongue." 

There was an agitation in the tone of this evasion that seen 
to jjrovoke Croniwel's curiosity further. "Methought he 
understood dog or monkish Latin. I would I remember 
Italian to make my meaning intelligible in his own tongue. 15 
mayhiip, he would understand only some special dialect, 
camp of Charles of Bourbon should have taught me as many 
talked at Babel, ilayhap he ean understand somewhat witi 
of signs ? —Why wear \ou that black cap, good stran^r, 
were m reality the pretty warbler we call by the name ? 

'' lupa/riientiam—l wear my hood in penance, sir, by ordi: 
my superiors/' said Dan Gloria, in a tone of hypocritical I 
»m with a fartive jrlaace between his half-closed eyelashc 
^ 9^P beneath the door of a haunted chamber. 

. Are jDtt so handsome thnt the good monks feared yon n 
^°Pm?'^ eyes to their detriment in the choir? " returned Ci 
Therein la myoffeiice— in women!— and therefore do I n 
omct^s erer in mvltood, whence if mine eyes wander, they can 
others ;fito tlw like sin I '' said Dan Gloria. 
^ Md i^ thts p^uATiee imposed by your most holy patron 
vii^md ^rior \v[io brought you hither ftom Italy, Master G 



^aid yuu ? ** 



/^o^ae who speak of the Lord "Srlot SancgraaL in W 

^7/ ^* m so 1 " rettumed the pnee^^jtot, with petulent vel 

'foi^ggf loiij^ E^e you from Italy -^^ftotn Home, master s 

^■'^~ ^weJ^a^t «ij^c least perty^ybedby t\iis manifesta 
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Hiy ircmld you know P — More tlian three years I have been 
ering in France and the lowlands of Germania— ^ere I came 
• these frowning skies of yours ! — I would I were in mine own 
ijjain !" said Dan Gloria, with emotion, 
is but natural — ^yet I have known some that liked your hot purple 
;ns as ill as ye lite ours ! There was a wild wenen at the sack of 
J, that shared the tent of a soldier of fortune there, who would 
Qgr, I mind not the tune, but these are the words, for she was 
. Koman — she was an Englishwoman!" said Cromwel, coii- 
ig the following verses, in a very unmusical recitative -.— 

Alone I fare in a far countrie. 
The sky and the earth are strangers to me— 
I know them not, and all bright though they be, 
I wish I were at home again ! 

These flowers are fairer far than mine ; 
The snn overhead has a goldener shine ; 
And yet for my native land I pine. 

And wish I were at homo again ! 

It is not that any will welcome me. 
With joy in their smiles, to my own coantrie; 
But the earth wiU lie lighter there on me — 
1 wish I were at home again ! 

b 18 an old ballad here in England, Master Cromwel ! I have 
jard it sung here in England," returned the prsecentor, with 
ising agitation, evinced by a staggering in his tones, and even in 
iit. 

[ad you been in Rome at the glorious sacking thereof, you would 
heard it oft sung by the woman of whom I speak ! I)alilah, we 
I hiex in the camp, for that she was the naramour of one Ritter 
ison. a stout German lanceknight on tne emperor's part — a 
el whose voice was almost as luscious honey in the sense as yours, 
w prBBcentor," said Cromwel, watching his interlocutor with 
but very hitense observation. 

9Ht Domino! this is the abbot's gate," said Dan Gloria, without 
ig any reply to the compliment, and seizing a hammer suspended 
) oaken door, he knocked at it with the startling energy of a 
m postman. " You will find the guest-master within, who will 
jour further way," he then observed, and was about precipitately 
ire, when Cromwel. with the skill of an old campaigner, sud- 
crossed the line of nis retreat. 

r«y. master prsecentor !" he exclaimed, "let us see that precious 
B of thine, ere thou depart, for I love to know my frienos agrain» 
sver 1 meet them, and am boundento yon now in much civihty." 
le same time he clutched the Italian's shoulder eagerly, and 
ipted to raise his hood. But the hot blood of Dan Gloria's 
ly was too quickly roused— in fact, he seemed to have been on 
urd against some such attack, for stepping back and shaking 
wcl's hold violently off, he drew a dagger, concealed in the folds 
I robe, and held it aloft as if prepared to. strike, if necessary, 
ure |u9 UbertttioUt " Nor thou nor any othei \iei«\.\Q V&»t^\Sk 
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n accordance with your repeated privy suggestions, I have 

fovL a visitor !" rephed Cromwel. 

itor! — ^from the cardinal's court?" repeated the almoner, 

inly not with the apparently-anticipated satisfaction. 

for the office were too invidious and liable to suspicion if 

by any of the brethren of Westminster— else I know none 

it than yourself— and metliinks you did once as much as say 

d accept it, ifproffered!" said Cromwel. 

en forfend !— Heaven forfend I should take on me such state 

tery over my brethren — who already look upon me with 

yes !" said Quodvultdeus, with an expression of disappoiut- 

C50uld not altogether dissemble— yet brightening as another 

)ccurred to him. "But do you mdccd come to put one in 

. dominion over my lord prior himself ? " 

so," replied Cromwel. " And upon this business we must 
fc Islip instantly." 

be is too old and infirm. Master Cromwel !— as I told you, 
■ and treasurer rule everything now !— nay, even Father 
Limself gives way to the young man in most things !" said 
Qer. " Take your message to them— for they are all in all 

you. good brother! these letters are addressed to the Lord 
Westminster, and liim will I deliver them unto, and to 
[" returned Cromwel. 

I inform our reverend father, as is my duty, bein^ his guest- 
Mr the month, of your will '.—But he is so childishly busied 
ir that is getting ready for St. Edward's feast — painting and 
le ^eat altar-candles— that I know not if he will lend me 
' said the almoner. "Meanwhile, master secretary, will it 
DU^ as a most honoured visitant, to ascend to tlie great 
of presence?" 

rel signified assent, and the almoner led the way into the 
apartment still known as the Jerusalem Chamber. In those 
▼as appropriately hung with tapestry, representing in 
18 panorama the Holy City and the surrounding country, 
I principal events of the life of the Saviour going on 
aoosly in the localities identified by the imagination of 
L &itn with those mentioned in the records of the Evan- 
And here Cromwel and Bx)odspere were left while the 
hastened to deliver his ihessapre. 

' will be in a rare panic anon ! " said Cromwel, smiling. " By 
I Bjarry, our noble king ! I well believe they would poison 
air of the monastery if they knew that I was breathmg it, 
f oould! — ^This smooth-licking fox, our messenger, Master 
sn^ will be of ^at use to you as he has already been to me ! 
Ld^un hunt with the hounds— yet hath only the courage to 
I the hare!" 

.why made you your onset on the Roman chaunter?" said 
ere, who still remembered the circumstance with surprise. 
trujy l—I ynU tell you," said Cromwell, also with iuterest. 
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" Mayliap you may have heard ho^, some two years affone, I was in 
Italy, on th'; rrurdinar.s .service, with the army of the duke of Bour- 
lion'r I was its paymaster, tliough but in the guise of a commou 
froonfT - 1 liad carried a pike ere then, God wot, which made me 
h:u\\)\M<', c-MOUL'-h to my jjost. "We were at outward peace with 
FifiufM", and warnid only with our f^id ! And so it chanced I was at 
th<- siormiii;? oj' Home, and at all the bloody revel of its sack. Now 
thci<; was a famous lancoknight amonj? us — a German Lutheran, 
captain of a free comi)any in the emperor's service, who in the rava?- 
iii^ made no hones of lurlninj? himself to a nun of the Magdaleus of 
Mount, A ventino a sisterhood of penitent harlots, who do take that 
fair saint lor I heir j)atr(;ness and model, liather was this one set 
free to nisume her old trade— for she of whom I speak was the 
wildest aiul most shameless wassailer amid all the dninken madness 
of the times ! It chanced that I saw this damsel often in the Ger- 
man (piarters, and as she was much loved and trusted by her mura- 
mour and divers otiiers of the chief German captains, I showed her 
the cardinal's ^old, and drew what information I needed from her, 
to tlu^ 1,'reat ])roHt of our afluirs, though dangerously, as men ^athor 
samphire on the hanging crags! In time we grew into a fnendli- 
ness, and I diseovereil she wius an Englishwoman. She told me some 
passa^^es of her history, saving liow she was of fair parenti^ in 
rlni^iand, antl a wealthy Lonacm trader's wife — who had been inaaced 
to di'sert an honest, home by a monk, who met with her on a pilgrim- 
Hifo to Cantorhury, and who was wending to Home on the business 
of his order. Uow she acwmpanicd him tliither in pilgrim|s weeds 
• how he givw weary of her, and, fi'igning to elude the vigilance of 
certain spies of his l)rotherluK>d who, he pretended, watched him— 
put her ui a convent, where she was aftenvards detained by force 
until she submiiied, sorely against grain, to become a nun of the 
ignominious and melancholic order of the sackcloth Magdaleus. 
She told uu» that she dwelt nearly four years a prisoner in thoK 
gliK)my walls, until fn^d bv the swonl and flame of the Lutheram! 
She would never tell mo who the monk was, though I offered to get 
hrr justice done on liim, by the canlinars means, for his cruel betnijal 
and abandonment. She said she would take vengeance on him ner- 
aeif— that wme other could or should I Neither would she ever avow 
_gerown o r her husband's name, lest she should further wroiwher 
iisgraccof her then lite! Her captor s name bciu 
I from his great strength and bulk, I christened 
th© Germans called her the popess, on account of 
Quring Clement in his resistance, and predicting 
ko our sacrilegious sio^^e ! For all the harm the 
her, still her fond suivr^:i::on ivight not bent 
the pope in his starved c:vs:le vrus to her an assailed 
Uaster Ucod*P'?- • this Tor^** DiiLil;ih had a matt 
voice, and was vr''>^'" '■-iv;^^* S' ^'i^ V¥* 
«BJwrft ^ Warued ^ki^^"-^ ^-? ~^-- ^"^A-^V-'i^e. for 1 hare 
' tha 1 ilert baliaas :o :r.o :r . s: c^ .:rcz-ar,.y chaunb! 
Ilame and br'-.:aacv. :oo — a uttle mail 
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imes tliouglit — and this Dan Gloria's, glittering from bis 
j» 

Cromwers storv was broken sliort by the return of the 
er, with information that the lord abbot vras ill at ease and 
pared to receive strangers ; that of late, from his sickness and 
ities, he transacted but little of the business of the monastery : 
1 brief, referred the messengers of the lesratine court, for full 
.ction, to his dear son and substitute, the Prior Sancgraal. 
etum," said Cromwel, in a vehement tone, "rctuni to your lord 
and tell him that to him, and to him only, will I deliver my 
ite ! 1 will attend him wlieresoever he pleases— and add, that 
3 too old and frail to perfonn the duties of his office, it is a siprn 
Beaven— and his grace will take it as such— that he should 
it into stronger hands ! " 

m I to repeat these words to our venerable lord abbot— who is 
I very ol(f— and verging on his dotage, if not quite in it ? " said 
noner, in a meekly submissive manner. 
3, and add to that whatever of heavier menace vou can devise!" 
Iromwell ; and Brother Quodvultdeus hastened to obey. " We 
Lave them all here presently like a flight of f rightea crows ! 
the rogue laughing in his sleeve," continued the secretary. 
1, this popess of ours, Master lloodspere — where was 1 ? You 
B wrong if you conclude any ill of it, but my intercourse with 
ifflish espial came to be suspected in most wrongful guise ! It 
a the drunken swine of a German to fall jealous of me ; and 
ly, in persion, so foul, that I was fain to keep my distance from 
larters for a long season after. And when at last a shot 
3t. Angelo battered in his heavv skullpiece, I learned that his 

suddenly disappeared, with all the lighter valuables of his 
er, from the camp. Sne had provoked the Lutheran soldiers 
vr denonncins: woe and ill-fortune upon them in their siege, and 
ttcra quarrelled among themselves for her succession— and so 
sd the camp, though, indeed, some would have it she was mur- 
in a drunken brawl they fought for her over the shattered car- 
f her paramour ! Now, why may it not well be ? But, lo ye ! 
BOnks are thoroughly awakened now! They have set the 
a-beUa-toUing!" 

) almoner re-entered as Cromwel made his abrupt digression 
m appearance of great dismay, but with information that the 
ibbot would cause bis principal officers to be summoned, and 
"e the messengers in person on liis day-bed, to which he was 
icd by his innrmities. The tolling of the bell, he explained, 
loned the monks whose age or offices gave them a voice in the 
'b councils, to the presence of their chief. 
t is well," said Cromwel, " I have oft desired to see the whole 
conclave assembled that condemned Hunne's dead body to the 
B ! Ay, to the lowest acolyte and servitor — I would fain see ye 
I trow me, some of ye might be advanced more to your oe- 
igs! This new glorious proicentor of yours of the number, 
the cardinal hear his sweet notes ! Who is \i^— ^\i<^<;2^S&V^ 
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—what is he ? How chanced it I never saw or heard of this Dai 
Gloria before?" 

" He is an Italian, a most especial favourite of my lord prior's 
chauntmaster in our choir I— but hie is seldom seen by strangoo!' 
replied the almoner with a significance in his speech^ and still mar 
in bis pauses, that greatly struck Cromwel. He is of a moioi 
and sohtary disposition— scarce speaks our English tongae at sdl- 
save when he pleases — and seems, like a cricket, only alive when li 
is singing ! Moreover, thouffh he hath a voice of marvellous swecl 
ness in the chaunts, and hatn trained our choristers to sing like tli 
angels, we are not accustomed to such manner of womanish warbkan 
in men's garb, in England— and so he shuns all society and companj 
ship, save with his good patron and lord our prior ! " 

Ay, so? And doth he frequent him very diligently?" sai 
Cromwel. 

" A most constant familiar and attendant. Master Cromwd! 
replied the almoner, with a ouaint smile. " riot publicly, indeed 
but in his hermitage and cell— or when my lord^ prior takes hi 
rounds in the sanctuary — or visits our manors at Hampstead SB 
Hendon, or elsewhere, farther out of sight— we have some score < 
them in scattered places! Mv lord chooses this foreigner then ft 
his special attendant, and will talk with him in his own languacl 
and soothe him with all manner of kindness and condescensions— « 
'tis a jealous, pettish fellow, who lives the life of a tame wolf, tha 
would fain be off again to his wilds ! But my lord prior is above il 
things desirous that our novices and choirmen should learn to chain 
as they do in the pope's chapel, at Jiome ! " 

" How long has he been among you ? and how came he hither?' 
said Cromwel, with affected carelessness. 

" Come St. Edward's Feast again, and he will have been amonxv 
one year to a day ! He brouglit letters, so our prior told us, hw 
a noble cardinal, his friend in Eome, whom he had i>rayed to sen 
him such a one ! " replied the almoner, with a low. internal k«ij 
that was yet sufficiently audible. " But, to my thought, he neededv 
other recommendation than his merits, and belike had none ! unlH 
our prior and he were older acquaintances than my lord thomgl 
proper to allege, doubtless to prevent envy and scandal among oH 
own musicianers ; for I never saw any man more suddenly take 
as it were with an ama?5ement of surprise than he when, in 81 
Edward's mass, master prsecentor took up the Gloria before all tk 
church without permission of any man, and filled it as full of music i 
the pipes of any organ with its own melodious thunder ! " 

" Say you so ? We must hear more of this anon ! " said CromiM 
exchanging a glance with Roodsi)ere that startled him. ** And ■ 
you too that it is who but he in the monastery now ? — as usad 
chances with a great lord's favourite ! " 

" Nay, sir, I said with my lord prior only ! I love him not andluM 
no cause ; for he it was, I verily believe, who gave me the niokmnM 
of the weasel ! And, laud be to our Lady ! Eather Gislebert haU 
Mm in as inimte mislikiug and scorn, for I have overheard him mo 
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times, with Tehement aDger and eLtrea:?-, d:ilre of :L? prijr Lis 
banisument from the abbey ! " 



*' In very trotL'* replied the alsoner. liciia? his lips vr:\\\ the 
inoffensive look oi a cat stealin? out ox a dairr ; "in verj" trc*h ! I 
have thouffht of late that Prior Sancgiaai would gladlr be rid of l.:m, 
if he eoula find any fair reason and pretence to send ii^i Iah^h :c» iiis 
country ! " 

" I am glad he hath not— very glad I B'lt here are foot step s—^'uo 
comes hitherward ? " said CromweL 

" It is Father Gislebert. I know him by tie stroke of Lis sta^f on 
the stairs ! " replied the almoner. " You sho-iii see how he is wasted 
to a gaunt skeleton, master secretary, that was once as stately of his 
person, and fit to be an abbey lord, as ever I looked npon ! Verily, 
1 cannot bat think some black remorse drinks his blood in secret, 
vampire-like! But even his beloved curslinz. Prior Sancgraal, 
cauteems his doddering paralysis God's jndzment upon him for aban- 
doning holy Church's privilege I — for his head is erer shakin? as a 
man's doth that saith ' Ko,' as he did when he pleaded not guiity of 
Hunne's deat^ at the kiiur's bar ! " 

*' Yet he hath but raged the more heinoTisly erer since, like a wolf 
when it hath onoe tasted blood, against tho^e whom he calls heretics ! 
It is but lex taUonU—yi Hunne's neck was broken in his dungeon ! " 
said CromweU. ^ 

The door opened while he was yet speak inrr, and admitted the sub- 
ject of the encomium. It was an old monk with the remains of what 
had once been a tail and noble person, but wLich was now bowed by 
decrepitude almost to the giroie. His countenance was emaciated 
and withered, as if with some consuming inward cark, and his head 
shook incessantly with palsv of the spine, like that of a mandarin on 
a Chinese toy. Gloom ana suspicion were the characteristies of his 
expression, which might hare been taken for the very ideal of an 
inquisitor's — of a man steeled by his own sufferings to inflict those 
of others. He leaned on a siout staff of twisted vine-root, resembling 
a serpent, and he kept one of his finders on a bead of the string that 
kung at his girdle, as if to preserve his place in the annotation of an 
assigned devotion. 

Toe old monk fixed his anxious and piercing gaze on the strangers 
before him—though only one of them strictly merited the designa- 
tion. ''It is not unknown to you, Master Cromwel,'' lie said, with 
little ceremony of salutation, ^' that our father abbot is sicklv and 
aged, and thezefbre kys the burdensome goTcmment of this house 
chiefly on younger shoulders. But our lord nrior is also at this 
moment al»orbed in a certain supererogatory devotion ; therefore I 
am his deputy to know your pleasure." 

"It is not njf pleasure, dan treasurer, but that of my lord legate, 
I come here to ao, whose letters are directed to Abbot Islv^'s o^n. 
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hands, and I should fail in my duty if I snffbied any one At io hrak 

their seal!" 

"Letters! — from the lord legate!" repeated Gislebert, with a 
ghastly whitening of his already pallid visa^. " What is the madkter? 
What have we done P What new tribulation wonld my lord cardinal 
bring upon us, the woful and unoffending children of St. Edward ?" 

Cromwel persisted in his demand to see the abbot, in spite of this 
and every other query and subterfuge which for some time the 
treasurer pressed upon him almost as craftily as he paiiied his 
efforts. CTromwel aunounced he was aware the abbot was amuaiiig 
himself with preparations for their approaching festival, and thoe- 
fore was well enouglRble to see a messenger on business so imijor- 
tant as that he had in hand. He was pleased with the increasing 
anxietT and agitation of the treasurer, whose head continued to 
tremble like a pea on a pipe-stopple— his alarms, according to tiiat 
acute observer, portendmg some internal consciousness ont the un- 
soundness of his defences. But the discussion was happilv tenni* 
nated bv an unlooked-for event. The doors were thrown widely open, 
and Aboot Islip himself, surrounded by a numerous coh(nrt of hb 
monks, was borne into the Jerusalem Chkmber. He lav upon a oooek 
under a costlv coverlet of damask velvet, with his mitre and orosiar 
on either side of the pillows that propped him, which, oaziied ai 
wooden trestles, and denominated a day-bed, supplied the place d 
the modem invalid sofa. 

A figure walked beside this couch, or rather dra^^ged himself, wiA 
a strange serpent-like, smooth wabble along with it, the first ghmoe 
at whicli satisfied Ex)odspere that^e beheld the redoubtable orator 
who had consigned Hunne's hodj to the flames, and the now stfll 
more formidable and renowned Prior Eigod of Westminster ! 



CHAPTER Xin. 

THE VISITOR. 

As vhen a cast of falcons make their flight 

At an Hemeshaw that lies aloft on wing:, 

The whiles they strike at him with heedless mlprht^ 

The warie fowl his bill doth backward \ering.— SpursBS. 

Nevertheless, Prior Sancgraal was considerably changed from tlifl 
time when Roodspere first oeheld him. Six years had intorveiwl 
but a much longer period seemed to have cast its shadow over hnn. 
In age he had not passed the third lustre in the maturity of mas- 
hood, yet his dark locks were tinned with grey: his sinewv and baft 
frame was leaner still, and the dusky pallor ot his complexion vM 
deepened. Passion and suffering had worn deep traces in his ezpn» 
sion, such as torrents chafe themselves in the rocks they foam ora 
In other respects he might be considered improved. The 
austere melancholy that overspread his at once noble and 
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Xt, diminished the latter effect, as a general diffusion of twilij^ht 
IS the rugged features of a landscape. His glance still retained 
its sombre fire, as Roodspere had speedily occasion to perceive. The 
same spell that worked upon him seemed to exert an influence on the 
prior — and their eyes encountered almost the moment the latter 
crossed the threshold of the Jerusalem Chamber in the abbot's train. 
And Bxxxlspere could scarcely be mistaken in imagining that Sanc- 
graal started as their glances met,— and though the prior's was 
withdrawn suddenly as lightning is swallowed in the darkness of a 
Btorm, it appeared to Koodspere himself to have taken in the mi- 
nutest pomt of his personal characteristics. 

The prior's garb was yet more extraordinary than the person it 
covered. Instead of the robes appropriate to the Benedictine order, 
he wore what might have become an ancient hermit of the Thebais— 
one of the companions of St. Anthonv, the African inventor of 
monacbism. Instead of robes of fine cloth and linen, he was clad 
in a garment of the coarsest sackcloth, fastened round his loins with 
a girale of steel thorns, which it seemed must frequentlv prick and 
annoy him in his movements — as if nature had not already done 
enough to make his gait painful and difficult ! A hair shirt, or cilice, 
he very obviously wore beneath this covering, dirty and stained as if 
it had not undergone lavation for a long period. And not^ as of old, 
did he take pains to prevent the deformity of his foot from being 
observed, for he wore sandals with iron latcnets, instead of shoes, so 
that the malformation was visible to every eye. The only approach 
to luxury or ornament he permitted himself to wear was an agnus of 
fantastic shellwork, in the shap^ of a large heart, fastened on his 
breast — probably the work of some devote female admirer, having 
very distmguishable marks of feminine taste and skill in its manu- 
facture. 

Roodspere was conscious— though he could scarcely himself have 
said wherefore — ^that he felt gratified with the ungainly aspect of the 
confessor of Clerkenwell. Cromwel, on the contrary, drew up his 
nostrils as if he scented some exceedingly bad odour from the peni- 
tential garb of the ascetic prior. The visitor's attention was then 
natiuredly directed to the aged prelate whom his mission most imme- 
diately concerned. 

Abbot Islip st^l possessed the remains of a dignified and shapely 
person, thouj^h his lack-lustre eyes and something of wandering and 
vacancy in his manner, confessed that he was at all events not far 
removed from the state of dotage and physical exhaustion which 
rendered him, according to report, a mere puppet of authority in the 
hands of his officials. But all his life he nad been so fervently 
attached to artistic and other cognate pursuits, that he willingly 
delegated the power, with the trouble of his abbatial office, to others. 
tad&dd it was rather the will of his admiring but thrifty patron, 
Henry VII., who desired to reward his services without being at any 
personal cost, than his own ambition, that raised Islip to the abbot's 
ihrone in Westminster. To his artistic genius the king was indebted 
for the finished marvels of his chapel ana tomb— and. \.&^ co.\ai^ ^^\i^ 
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owed him uiihoundcd tliaiiks for the zeal with which lie had laboured 
jit its p:cneral decoration and architectural improvement. In other 
respects Abbot Jslip was not at all such a prelate as the age required. 
He was almost completely ignorant in theolo^, and especially un- 
skilled in the great controversy then approacnin^ in thunder to the 
inmost citadels of the antique church. Unconsciously he had even 
materially served the cause of the assailants. The art of printing 
owed to Abbot Islip its earliest encouragement in England. Kot 
that he estimated its consequences, or dreamed that it would become 
a mighty engine in the affairs of men — ^least of all that it would take 
so great a pai*t in the overthrow of the system thus fostering it into 
vitality. He encouraged it as a curious art that multiplied the works 
held in esteem by the monks, Avith less labour and C9st than by the 
pen of the traiuscriber. Islip was a man of few passions, and those 
of a mild and easily subordinated order. His architectural enthu- 
siasm had, in fact, absorbed almost all of which his calm and monastic 
blood was capable. It is lorobable that even his extreme and blind 
partiality for Sancgraal Bigod was founded rather in appreciation of 
the lustre added by his hi^h birth and sainthood to the other orna- 
ments of the abbev, than m anv more simplv human aflcction. Yet 
Islip was a man of generous and benevolent feelings, of a jocular and 
playful turn of mind, as is still evinced by the puns and rebuses he 
perpetrated in stone on the walls of the chapel that bears his name. 
His age — his dilettanteisra— his aversion to the violence and ener- 
getic movement the stormy times demanded — did certainlv and almost 
necessarily consign him to a state of tutelage, carefully concealed 
from himself by tlie subtlety which was united with the audacity and 
tempestuous power of the character of him who now ruled in West- 
minster Abbey, in Abbot Islip's name. 

The rest of tlie audience consisted of nearly all the principal officers 
and canons regular of the abbey ; among whom was Friar Gildas, the 
cellarer, with an aspect of very great anxiety, but looking demureli 
down a nose richly studded with the ruliies and amethysts bestoww 
by fluids well surnamed generous in that respect. This lie did m 
imitation of the prior, who kept his eves firmly fixed on the ground, 
as if with the profundity of his humility — but maintained in other 
respects an immovable and statuesque comi)osureiU-observed by Gildas^ 
who stood in his agitation puffing like a trumpeter on some invisible 
instiiiment. A taUforeign monk, the master of the schools attached 
to the abbey, Pather Nicholas of Cologne, was also one of the auditory 
—who formed a remarkable contrast to anotiier dignitary tliat hur- 
riedly entered before the first salutations had been exchanged between 
the messengers and the monks. A powerful, soldier-looking man. 
seamed with several scars in the visage, who appeared as if he had 
put on a monk's habit by mistake for a suit of armour, came clatteriiy 
m like a heavy dragoon dismounted on guai*d, with a hawk on his 
wrist, witli two large hounds flagging and ])anting at his heels, as if 
from some long hunting excursion, and with his habit tucked into a 
pair of bespattered riding boots. And in truth, though he was now 
sacristan ot Westminster Abbey, Waiter Wenlock— a soldier of to 
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fimo, whom Sancp^raal, it was stated, Jiad convnfodto a cloislral life 
nflcr takinjj refuse in the sanctuary for sonio d<M'(l(.f rnpinc and vio- 
Iciiiro — still continued to bo much more of a freebooter and rongk 
rider than a monk. His first precipitate (question on entering revealed 
that he considered his scrvicesyerelikoherto be required as a physi- 
c:d champion than as a theolo^an. "Shall I summon the vassalage 
to arms, lord prior?" 

" Wherefore so ? "We have here only peaceful messengers fi-om 
t!)e lord legate— to whom we are bound to yield all honours and defer- 
ence— ^not an onset of robbers and spoilers, brother!" returned the 
prior, in his naturally harsh hut sonorous and deep-toned voice, which 
seemed kept like a captive under the restraint of his iron will. 

"I trust, good my lord monks, ye do not think to resist the cardi- 
nal legate's will by a display of anned force ?— for if so we will honcc. 
and return with the king's array at our heels to enforce it!" said 
Cromwel, stendy eyeing the anxious and panic-stricken irroup. 

Wolsej'^s domination as legate-a-latere, which he declared to be 
absolute, and from which he admitted no appeal even to Rome, w:is 
submitted to with great reluctance by the English church— more 
especially bv the monastic bodies. But the unbounded powers he 
^vlelded m the state so amply supported his claims to si)iritual despo- 
tism—the dangers that menaced the church from without were so 
pressing — that no united or general resistance had as yet been 
attempted to his authority. Tlie action of the arbitrary court he had 
estabbshed for its exercise, under guidance of his courairrous and 
determined secretary, had hitherto crushed all opposition. Prior Sanc- 
graal himself was but too well aware of the inutility of such a struggle 
as that which was rather challenged than deprecated by Cromwel's 
threatening looks ; and he replied with humility^ " God forbid that 
we should dream of such folly, such madness 1 We are poor, unarmed 
monks — defenceless as women — who do but ask leave to pray in quiet- 
ness for the welfare and pardon of our cnusolcss enemies and detractors, 
and the general cleansiu": of the church from the lei)erous spots that 
do infect her beauteous body now in so many parts ! " 

" It is well— I am glad to espy so meet a slibniission among yc all — 
if all speak with your tongue, lord prior, as we hear is wontcdiy the 
case?— Cci-tes, you speak and act for all when it pleases you!" said 
Cromwel, perusing the alarmed and cowering groups with evident 
saiisfiiction. 

** J5c pleased then to instruct us in the lord legate's pleasure— that 
wc may do what in us lies to satisfy it ! Our father abbot, as you 
discern, is not yet enow recomforted from a late sickness, for too long 
discourse," returned Sanegraal. 

" Nay, son, nay," said Islip, raising himself with difliculty but good 
determination, on his elbows in his couch, "it is but the old cough 
come back again with the autumn mists that choke old men's breath 
in their lungs ! ^ Your camomile cardiacs have done me marvellous 
good, and we will let master secretary see we are not— as my lord 
cardinal will liave it we are — a mere gargol-head to another mail's 
waterspout ! We are no abbot oi wood or stone— no m\\xt^ ^'wn\sn% 
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ill oiir nl)l)oy, mrisior secretary —and albeit our siglit wax saBwtliins 
liini and (ro'ultlcd with years~wc can see, when need is, thnrag^oor 
»T\ nI ill lens which you hrouglit lis, son, from Italy — as well as ewYO 
iliil ill our lives - oral least sithencewe completed tbe PsalmiifB d^B 
of Miiiii! Hut what is this business? * Why are we disturbed it oor 
iirecssary lahtmrs in holy Edward's honour ?— and. methinks, to dU 
:ii)(l llore.'ite eMiidles (ivc cubits high, looks not as il a man woe litfr 
p:«Mlii'r ^'oiie and past his offices!'* ^ - 

•' I hriiijr ye hitters mandatory from the lord legate and CBrdin^ 
Siiiiclje ( Veiliie 1 rans-Tibcrim ! " returned Cromwel, with a tEiompli 
ill his tones h(* found it impossible, or did not dei^n to suppress. 

" Saiieta (Veilia!-the virgin martyr of Rome? — a most boij 
:ind iittinu: insiitntion!" said Simcgraal, with something appnaeh- 
JM'r (() a siieiT in the peculiar stress he laid on the words. The 
.secret jiry meanwhile produced his letters^ sealed with Wolsey's aed 
n(>:i!-ly ii s|)au broad, and olFcrcd them with a formal indiDatkn fo 
Ahbot I si It). 

"TMke. them, son Sancgraal, and read them aloud^ for our genenl 
com fort Mild edilit-ation — we have not our precious crystal cjwsifc 
h:lnd^vitll us to deey])her a notarial scroll!" said that digmtvT. 

The ])rior meehanieally extended his hand, but simultaneoai^ 
(iislehert interposed by laying his bony grasp like a paralysis on. In 
pnpiPs arm. *' \Vc receive no letters mandatory from the carcUli 
court, son I AV {? are a free and exempt abbey, owning the juiudiitioD 
only of the holy see ! " he muttered ma vdce hoarse with agitatini. 

*' Then* is no abbey or house of religion in all England exempt froi 
the lord lejjate's jurisdiction, who represents the very person of tbs 
Tone's holiness among us, by liis absohite commission! saidGmi- 
\vi;l, sternly. "And well yc wot ye have already protested tdv 
nrivih'ges ni vain before the supreme pontiff himself, whereat ve 
hav(; more exact information than yc think ! " 

iSancgraal coloured darkly, and somewhat testily shaking offtbe 
treasurer's hold, observed.- - 

** ^Vhat avails a childish refusal of the sort ? Doth the Qstrid 
shun the shafts of its pursuers by burj'in^ its head in the sand?" 
and lie broke the seal with a veliement — almost a violent actioiL ,: 

It seemed as if Sancgraal ran down the contents of the epistie vilh 
a ihish of the eye, for he almost instantaneously grew deadly pale— 
and pausing he gazed at the secretary in mute astonishment nd 
dismay. 

* What is the matter, my lord prior ? Methought it was so ba^ 
en^sscd that he who ran might read; or doth it dazzle you-— like the 
writing on the wall ? " ^ 

" There are seroents. indeed, in jthe twists of this text-handl—hntik 
troubles not me,'^ replied Sancgraal, regaining his self-possessian Iv 
a wonderful effort of will, and he proceeded to read alou4 ^ ▼^ 
calm and unruffled tones, the contents of the parchment. 

The letters mandatory commenced with a preamble, setting iatik 
that divers irregularities and dangerous offences against morab ad f 
ithe fitting government of the church, existing in the monastei7.flf h 
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St Peter of Westminster, having^ come to the notice of the cardinal 
legate of York, his grace, in exercise of the powers confided to liirn 
by the holy see, haa been pleased to appoint a Visitoe to the said 
inoiiastcry and community ; With power to inquire into the state of 
its discipline and manners, and apply canonical remedies to what 
might be found amiss. The abbot, prior, sub-prior, treasurer, and 
sacristaii, canons regular, and brethren in general of the Abbey of 
Westminster, were thereupon commanded to receive and render every 
necies of obedience due to tlie vicarial representative of the powers 
d tlie most holy see itself, in the person of Master Kapliaerilood- 
sperc, doctor and licentiate of.divimty, of Jesus College, Cambridire. 
Instructions were given to furnish the said visitor with a suitjible 
residence and attendance in the abbey; and all olKccrs and func- 
tionaries were commanded, under penalties of forieiture, to coni- 
Bunicate whatever information the visitor might reciuire, on any 
sal^ect connected with his mission ; and the monastery was to make 
him a daily fee of one rose-noble durini^ his residence in it. This 
Msndate was signed by Wolsey, with all liis titles and distinctions at 
full and formidable length. 

The presence of a visitor was the usual forerunner of Wolsey's 
confiscations, as it aftenvards became of those of his apt pu])il, 
C^mwel ; and the great monasteries, like the Lirger fowl m a farni- 
prd from which the kite has swooped the chickens and ducklings, 
Jiad reason to apprehend their turn would come. Yew of the in- 
dividnab of the community of Westminster could deem themselves 
■ecare against the results of a rigorous inquisition ; at all events the 
eonsternation was as complete and general as if such were the 
settled conviction in every mind. Abbot Islip himself stared in 
blank amazement — and Father" Gislebert. recovering the audacitv and 
obstinacy of former years, raised his feeble tones jdmost to a yell. 

"A visitor! — a visitor in our exempt abbey ! — a visitor to coin 
fidse accusations against us, and give the wealth of St. Edward to 
the division of the vile courtiers and courtesans of York Place ! 
We- are free ; we are exempt ! Son Sancgraal, make protestation of 
our exemptions^ whereof we can produce the charters granted by St. 
Ed^nud tne Kmg, and confinoaed by Pope Nicholas 11., and let us 
drive these usurpers forth of our precincts ! " 

Nevertheless the monks — doubtless with the feelings of an army 
lonsr accustomed to a leader, who even in the confusion and dismay 
ofdefeat. look to him only for orders — turned their affrighted 
eyes on Prior Sancgraal, without responding to this appeal. 

There is something more awful in the suppression of the mightier 
nassions, under the energy of a potent will, than in their wildest out- 
DRak — ^more menacing and dangerous 1 And so Cromwel thought as 
lie tum^ with a contemptuous smile from the vehement old treasurer 
to the suent and sombre prior. The struggle Sancgraal maintained 
inwardly for several moments painted itself obscurely on his coun- 
tenance as the ^isly fancies of a magic lantern on the darkened 
iheet which clularen set their shadowy pantomine at work on. But 
the habitual awa^ of a dissimulation, ta-ught by t\iQ exi\k^ ^>x^\\^^ 
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and life of the alternate victim and champion of the 83rstem he per- 
sonified, enabled Sanc<rranl to subdue the natural manifestations of 
the passions raging in his hcaii. 

"Xs^iy, lather Gislebcrt! if the cardinal legate possesses the 
powcrs'ho claims, we caimot deny a right of visitation thereto ap- 
pcndiid ! " he said. " And for mine own part, I am right well content 
if some honest and disi)assionate reporter be sent among us, that by 
his presence and observation he should testify our innocence of all 
the evil occasion alleged by the lord legate for his interference— and 
procure us at length a respite from our long and grievous persecu- 
tion! Perchance, achieve what I have so ardently prayed and 
lal>oured to clVect — the full restoration of St. Benedict's most holy 
rule among us ! " 

** God-a-mercy, my lord prior ! how may that be ? How can we 
keep so many commandments when our lii*st i)arcnts, in paradise, 
could not keep the only one laid upon them ? " blundered lorth the 
aghast cellarer, Gildas. 

*• 'My son, what mean you ? Shall we admit this violent usurpa- 
tion ot St. Edward's rights, without protest or struggle ?"exckiDicd 
lather Giylebert, in evident {istouibhuicnt. 

" What c:ni we else ? ^Miiid you not, good father, how the cell of 
llomburgh was seized v.ith the armed hand, despite all resistance of 
its faithful vassalage ? "Would you have us give colourable cause 
for the like vi9lencc ? " said Sancgraal, with warning emphasis. "Let 
us submit to ills wo cannot resist with a good grace ! God and St. 
Edward in their own time will come to our aid. The cardinal claims 
1o represent the supreme poutilf, aud God forbid that we should fail 
in any article of sniritual obedience ! tiatidn ohcdientia ! Yourself 
stamped that word in me as in adamant ! — AVhat were an army that 
obeys not its leaders, but a rabble rout, easily scattered by the serried 
assaults of its enemies ?— Yet, sirs, it is but fitting you should know 
on wliat peril ye and vour senders contravene our privileges, if un- 
lawfnlly ye do so! Pleard yc never the Curse of St. Edwakd? 
* A\ hosoever violates the freedoms and immunities I have granted my 
monastery of ^Vcstminster, I will he lose his name, worship, dignity, 
and power, in this world, and with the great traitor Judas, who 
betrayed our Saviour, be damned to the pit of hell in the next ! ' Let 
whoso doeth the wrong dree the penallv .—Leddat ilH Dominus indie 
iUoI Amen** 

AJI the monks wftliout hesitation gave an audil^lc response to this 
pDjureation--aJi but the ahnoner, who coughed and hemmed very 
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sesKTching gaze that encountered bis own, and there was almost a 
smile, lurid as an opening thundercloud, on his lips, as he repeated, 
" Raphael Roodspere !— Koodspcre ? Tsot 1 trust he of the name of 
whom our sub-nnor, Reynauld. whed he was in Cambridge searcliinj? 
for proofs of Biiney's heresies, heard it commonly reported— commonly 
reported — ^that he was an offshoot — of that stubborn plant of heresy! 
—as too plainly appeared when the cardinal refused to let the whole 
wasp's nest there be routed out !" It was evident from the seemindy 
broken sense of this speech that the prior's ideas embraced at tlio 
same time the reports of Roodspere's relationship to the cardinal, and 
the facts of his imputed hctprodoxy. 

"Master Roodspere learned Greek of Bilney — that is true— and ye 
may all learn Greek of Master Roodspere, an it please you !" nitcr- 
posed Cromwel, liastily. " But this is beside the question— do ye 
accept him, Trojan or Greek, as your visitor ?" 

"0 blessed St. Edward! how will thy canom'zed bones keep in 
their cerements, if a disciple of the devilish Lollards of Cambridge is 
permitted to approach thy shrine ?" gasped Tather Gislebert. 

** Trust in the riveted marble ana niohen metal, to hold them in, 
good father!" returned Cromwel. "lour hundred years have Ed- 
ward's iKtnes lain quiet enough, in spite, I'll warrant mc, of soine 
provocation to arise therefrom among yourselves ! Tush! theda>s 
of miracles are over— you do not frighten even children in dayli^rht !" 
^ " Mj son, again 1 counsel you, let us utterly reject and refuse this 
visitation — ^trusting that the saints who of old protected our founda- 
tion, when the painted ravens flew from the standards of the Danes 
upon our towers, and for three days and nights spears of flame shone 
around our walls— will save us yet agaia from these worse despoilers !" 
exclaimed Gislebert. " Yea, sirs, return to your cardinal, and tell 
him that we need no visitor ; that we have a prior, dulv elected per 
viam Saneti Sjnritus, whose holiness and severity of rule render all 
aid unnecessary, were it torefonn Sodom and Gomorrah themselves 1" 

** You liken your monastery to strange places, dan treasurer !" re- 
turned Cromwel, coolly, "but again I tell you, you have not now to 
do with a parcel of rustics staring at the wooden mermaids and giants 
in a fair! Neither are you chief spokesman here, I trow. My lord 
abbot, Avill you tidce this visitor, ay, or no ?" 

" Ho is CM goodly visage ! He would make a most excellent li in- 
ning for Master Holbein in the picture of the Expidsion he is to paiut 
us m the choir !— Is your name Raphael, say you, sir ? AVhat was the 
angel called, son Sancgraal, who drove our first parents out of Eden?" 
said the abbots in a tone of dreamy vacancy, but gazing very intently 
at the yisitor. 

" It matters little, my lord, to the question ! Such as he is we do 
accept Mm to promote this office among us, under protestation of the 
eudinal's right to visit us, being exempts !" said the prior, with great 
impatience. " Father treasurer, and brethren, let us cheerfully sub- 
mit to the cross laid u])on us, and follow patiently also up the steeps 
of our earthly Calvary !" 

" But there is yet a trifle we have omitted in our hurv^ io m'iV!L\.y;iYLV' 
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continued Cromwel, with a flush of vindictive triumph. " It hath 
also pleased the lord legate to release you of AVestminster from your 
irksome duties as confessors of the nuns of Clerkejiwell — for doubt- 
less it is as toilsome for men of your interior and recollected spirit, to 
have charge of women's consciences, as it were to herd wild geese in 
the marishes ! It hath pleased his grace^ I say, to transfer the cure 
thereof to Master Roodspere also— nuns, novices, and all !" 

"Nuns— novices !" exclaimed Sancgraal, with a petrified glance at . 
the young priest who thus additionally superseded nim. "Oh, then, 
sweet lad^ of heaven !" he continued, clasping his hands and staring 
upward till only the sultry white glare of.liis eyes was visible, " Star 
ot tlie else hopeless storm-tossed mariner ! thou only canst save thy 
gentle lamb from the wolf, when the wolf appoints the watchers of 
the flock!" 

" If you speak of Mistress Paulet, lord prior, she is in more 
danger in the pen from wolves disguised as shepherds' dogs !" re- 
turned Cromwel. " Howbcit his ffracc will no longer sufler you 
to misuse your influence over a simple girl, urging her to all manner 
of disobedience and scandal against more lawful authority !^ Look 
again, and you will see the cardinal is most peremptory in this, suMe 
he has added the ordinance in his own hand !" 

Sancgraal mechanically complied ; but though his eye dwelt on 
the page, he continued silent and absorbed for several minute* 
in deep inner reflection. It could not have taken him^ all that 
time to peruse the few words of the cardinal's postscript, even 
repeatedly. 

" Well ! so be it ! God's will be done even in this !" he said at 
last, with a profound sigh. " Our blessed Lady will join her prayers 
with St. Edward's, on this behalf also ! I will not fear, I do not 
fear, that the painted delusions and snares of the world can lure that 
chaste and timorous maiden fortli into its howling wildnemess !— that 
the pure and holy love of Lily- Virgin's heart can wander from the 
celestial spouse she has chosen into such derogation as — as any earthly 
substitute must needs be ! — nor can all the pomp and pleasures of 
the earth win one to remain upon it whose foot is already many 
scales on the Jacob's ladder of hght that leads upwards into eternal 
bliss !" 

" How long would it take a man of thy flesh to mount by such a 
ladder, Friar Gildas ?" said Cromwel, laughiuff at the huge monk'* 
start at finding himself thus suddenly singled out by the dread 
messenger of the legatine court. 

" Heaven forefend, master secretary ! though I trust I am no more 
nnfit than others for my call ! " said the alarmed cellarer, with an 
inhalation resembling the snort of a whale rising for air. 

"And now, sirs, as you may well perceivcrour aged father is in . 
need of rest, and can no longer parley !— I pray you go and choose 
your own lodging, master visitor— orders shidl be given for your due 
tendance and hospitality," said Sancgraal, apparciiily desirous to 
conclude the painful scene. 

''^pt me guide you to your hospitium, sir— it is my rotation, 
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lecretary ! " said Almoner Benson, presenting himself with 

I eagerness to take part on the winning side. 

do the duties of your service, good brother Quodvultdeus ! " 

Srior, with a bitter stress on the name, which, in its seem- 
est meaning and pompous resonance, not ill expressed the 
r of its owner— Englishing into Whatever-God-pleases ! The 
shrunk back in confusion, but Cromwel saluted him with a 

slap of the shoulder, exclaiming, "Lead on, good brother, 
deed- our visitor hath need of every kind of hospitality, for 
3me far and fast to do you service." 
first let me assure you, venerable lord abbot, that from me 
receive only the reverent homage and duty ot a son ! " said 
re, who was much affected at the aged prelate's forlorn and 
ed look. 
k. ; with what silver bells this executioner's axe is hung ! — 

sweet honey doth the cardinal give poison ! " said Father 

D. 

, good father, you judge too rashly ! " said Sancgraal. with 
itly meekness. " Let our father abbot give Master iRooaspere 
diction, and let us all make him joyfully welcome to his 
f office of castigation ! " 

pere somewhat hesitatingly approached the abbot's couch, 
t, and the venerable old man looked at his fair and ingenuous 
ince with visible interest' and kindness. But a glance at the 
risage of the dispossessed Esau on the other side of the day- 
iged what was perhaps his first intention. " Nay rise, fair 
said; "by no act of mine must this unjust and tyrannous 
an over our exempt community be sanctioned— but the king's 
limnour, Hans BLolbein, will be glad of such an one to put in 
t picture in the choir. You are, therefore, very welcome- 
bless you, though I may not, for your good looks and great 
! Let him be lodged in the great chamber of the pilgrims, 
ip — and so — ^but we are spent ! " 

ner Philip died last leal-fall^ sir— I am hospitaler now, my 
a must needs remember," said the almoner, regaining cour- 
Ind now let your reverend honour follow me — 1 will lead 
bower a king might sleep in— yea, and hath, contentedly." 
ed none such — ^I am a poor scholar, wont only to fare as 
jplied Roodspere ; but anxious, also, to finish this irksome 
al of reception, he accepted the guest-master's invitation, 
I Cromwel, left the Jerusalem Chamber. 

like you of your counter-player, Master Raphael ? " whis- 
omwel, putting his arm in the visitor's. 
an to fear, were he faced in a less cause ! " replied Rood- 
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iribulated Churcli in these latter times ! " he exclain*ed. " I say ikjC 
that it was always so — but St. Aufrustine himself iu his youth (as ho 
puttcth oil open record in his coulcssions) found inluiito mat tor of 
rq)roacli in his own demeanour. And. therefore 'tis no great marvel 
if our young saint may not be held altogether blameless in the pa-st ! 
Tnie, it is but seven years asone, in the time of Hunne's affsiir, when 
the great outbreak was ! Yet it was but a six months' mad revel — 
without stint or pause— while our worthy treasurer was holding out. 
ill captivity, against the king and cardinal !— ButDominus Sancgraal 
was only a young man then, and brou.dit up in sucli simplicity antl 
ignorance that 'twas a miracle in itself! AVhen he was lull sixteen 
J ears of age, I once heard him set the whole school in a roar by 
waking me up out of a deep reverie, and it being his turn, piittiiiir it 
as a scholastic question: Sloe muUerci homities sunt?* Whether 
women are men, in the vulgar! Father Gislebcrt had taught him 
mcthinks that they were some manner. of devouring wild beasts ! But 
lie had his doubts belike thus early, in spite of all old Gislebert's 
mummy-craft to take the heart and bowels out of the living man, and 
put in church-spices instead I — or else it was his craft even then to 
feign such ignorance ! But, nay ; seven years agone he was doubtless 
younger than anv secular in suchlike holy simplicities— and it was 
evil example led nim astray ! There was drunken Gildas ever ready 
wiih his flagon, and AValter "VVenlock with his hawks and hounds, 
and his worse desports in thcTophcts and Gehennas of the Sanctuary 
—and whatever dsc was ill he lacked not for abundant professors 
and teachers among us ! In faith, those were wild days ! The abbey 
was lilled from morning till night with wassail and revellers — 
courtiers, swashbucklers, musicians, singers, 1 know not what all 
of idle and dissolute vagabonds— all who could make any manner of 
niirtli or solace. Our abbot meanwhile saw nothing— heard nothing 
—and but for the news I at length bore of what was happening, to 
the treasurer in his dungeon — I would the cardinars grace were 
better reminded of it!— Father Gislcbert would never have pleaded 
at the king's bar, and the sore would have remained to this day open 
between Church and State! But he would rather lose his own soul 
luethinks than his dear pupil's ; and so he submitted and came l)aok 
among us, and sent him on penance and study to Rome and Jeru- 
salem! And when he returned after his long cruise in the universities 
and abode at the Sorbonne. he had become the blessed saint and 
learned master we do now all behold and reverence in him ! Yet that 
my act, which was Dominus Sancgraal's very salvation, through the 
perversity of men's hearts, turns out to be the beginning of all my 
uisfavour with him ! 1 wot well he hatli never forgiven me, for all 
liis fine and loving speeches ! Else wherefore should he make rulhanly 
Mcidock sacristan, after I have served without ailvanccmcnt in the 
ambry these I know not how many years, as little to my gain and 
profit as such a thankless office as to feed the vagabond poor from 
our serap.s must needs ever be ? " 

"I'rrcljance he would show the brigliter by contrast- -by bi'ing 
fxulicJ alone in his sanctity amonjj ye, like the {soUI'avy ^VolX \.Vv^\. 
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fTuides se«inien over flic wafers ! " said Cromwcl. "But I trust we 
may confide in Iiis srood o\it wards— so far, at least, as regards women 
— or else w'c may find our novice of ClerkenwcU rescued somclbinjj 
late in fhe battle ! Your prior seemed to part with his hard-won 
prize easily euoujrh methought — as an he were weary of it! '* 

" Be not too sure of auarht you seem to spy in Inm, master secre- 
tary," said fhe almoner, ooservingr that Boodspere's attention was 
also powerfully excited by this observation. " I do remember rac 
that anion?: all my hiformations to Pather Gislebert — ^thoueh, mark 
ye, in no wise do I believe in the sayings concerning him and Huune's 
wile '.-nothing irked him more than the word 1 Drought regardini 
fhe lavish entertainment and visitation which Dominus Sancgraal 
made to her, during the treasurers imprisonment ! Doubtless for 
fhe treasurer's sake, she being in some sort a fello^y martyr, and 
falsely accused with liim ! — certcs, most falsely ! — ^for Gislebert would 
never else have maltreated her in the way he did when he came home 
among us — stripping her of all her borrowed wealth and sumptuous- 
ness, and fuming her out of the Sanctuarj' nigh as naked of friends 
and succour, as jolly King Edward's paramour. Dame Shore, wlien 
fhe proclamation ran that no man under pain of death, and forfeiture 
of all his goods, should do her any ministering or alms ! " 

**Ay, was it so? And how si)ed she then? 1 have oft made 
inquirv, but could never yet meet with one who could tell me where 
to seek for her ! " said Cromwcl, w ith vividly excited int<jrest. 

" AVhere is the wind that blew that March ? She died in a ditch 
mosf. likely, even as she did of whom I spoke erewhile ! " returned 
the almoner. 

" Well, brof her, it is enough for this present— we shall talk more 
anon — and esjiecially concerning this Dan Gloria of ours — whom I 
have some notion of promoting to his deserts — if they be as high as 
the gallows or Paul's pillory ! " returned Cromwcl. " But now I 
must depart', after some speciid items added to master visitor's charge 
— ^which are of a private nature, by my lord's command— else, in good 
sooth, I should never think to keep them from so tried audi service- 
able a friend as 1 have found, and sec well, you will farther prove." 

The aknoner bowed meekly, and finding it impossible to mistake 
the nature <rf the hint— after solemnly commending liimself to the 
good fftvonr of the cardinal's grace, of the secretary, and honourable 
visitor, he retired. And scarcely luid he left the chamber, when 
Chromwel, with an eageniess altogether out of his usually calm and 
ericdating processes, exclaimed, *" Here are good scents for a visitoi's 
nose. Master Hoodspcre ! What deem you of oiur Quodvultdeos's 
disooiuaeP" 

** I know not wliat to deem ! But Heaven forbid that we should 
■OTTO a good cause by evil means, and commit blacker iniquities in 
our imaginings than our enemies in their deeds ! " said Boodspcre. 

"Tut, the devil himself could not invent beyond reality ! " replied 
Gromwel^ impatiently. " Examine the records of my court, and jucbe 
stiiJc not worse in the nostrils of heaven than Pavia thi-ce days 
woloiy!-«xdthc sua of Italy, my doctor, soou ripens yno 
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your corpse ! Pan^h ! methinks I smell it now !— I do ever sicken at 
tlio perlume of violets, for the field was all scented with tliein, 
mingrling most horribly with the charnel noisomencss ! And such a 
sweetness^ methinks, 1 do discern about this glamour-eyed lloman 
cliauuter of ours ! Why dost thou start ? I deem no worse of him, 
as I have heretofore said, than that he is — a woman ! Ay, indeed, 
but such a woman ! if, as myself do almost fear to think, it shall 
prove that a suspicion, which hath darted like a jaffijed ray of light 
mto my mind, prove founded ! 'NATiat dost thou thmk I suspect ? " 
he concluded, with visible excitement. 

"That, belike, the prior and this woman— if woman she be— eu- 
«>untered on his foreign pilgrimages, and that she hath followed him 
hiUier ? " said Roodspere. 

" Nay ! " returned Cromwel, " nay I I snuff blacker carrion still ! 
Heard ye not what the almoner relates concerning Hunne's wife, and 
her abode in the Sanctuary ? What if Dan Gloria be identical with 
Popess Dalilah — and Popess Dalilah with Marcliant Hunne's treach- 
erous wife, that betrayed his very cawcase to the flames ? Ye may 
well ^ndaer ! It opens (i glimpse into our prior's character, if this 
be so, like one into the- roaring flames of hell ! What dost thou 
say?" 

"If this be so — or aught that resembles it possible— O, Master 
Cromwel ! your poor ward were indeed safer in tlie very jaws of him 
who goeth up and down, seeking whom he may devour ! " said llood- 
spere, with a deadly sinking of the heart. 

" Use your new powers as confessor in a confessor-like way. and 
we shall soon guess the truth iu that matter," said Cromwel. Yet 
true, she may be too well schooled bj your predecessor for your 
{athoming ! — and be that how it may, it must be oiu: first object to 
pierce the depths of the lloman chaunter's mystery ! By my foohsh 
suddenness I have put him on his guard against me — but he cannot 
have the like cause to dread you in any but your capacity of visitor. 
Now I would have you apply yourself to banish fears on that score 
hy an open condescensipn and favour towards him. I would have 
you feign an earnest desire to acquire tlie Italian church sing-song, of 
which ne is professed master. This will throw ye together privily — 
tnd you mav see him without his mask at seasons—mayhap, of mind 
as well as of visage — and I may gather confirmations from your report 
rf mine own suspicions ! Or. by tlie Lord Harry, if our lloman be 
my relative of Popess Dalilan, thou art as likely a lad, with thy 
goodly fiace and soft honey-talk— to come at the truth, in a fair way, 
IB fate could have selected— say nought of chance ! " . 

" Master secretary, I pray you jest not with me as it may be is 
pmr wont with others!'' said Roodspere, with crimsoning brows. 

My ways of life have thus far been as white, though it may be as 
Ueak and shelterless, as the paths of the wind throudi the snow ! I 
will use no indirect or unlawful means to accomplish even lawful 
ends!" 

** Let not these wolves hear thee bleating, howbeit, in the wastes!" 
said Cromwd, somewhat startled, and evidently bul ^U\<^ '^\<^;dSi&^ 
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at t lio vcliomoiipo of ill is nccral ion. " Well, God helps liim who liplps 
liin:s('lil---l sl'all do what in nio lies to unwrap the blood-stained 
threads of tliis n'.\>t<Ty. Meanwhile, at least, ao what you can 1o 
tiootiie our IMackcap's alarms— and to baffle Gardiner's malice by llie 
di^>('reli()n of your proceedings here !— Gadzooks, man! — would not 
his look, when he espied you, have cmddled vineprar ? And he is 
S{|uattcd at the cardinal's ear even now ! But go by my guidance, 
and we shall baffle all his malice yet ! We will begin, master visitor, 
by obtaining a full account of the wealth and nossessions of the abbey, 
to fenmt the cardinal with the richness of tne spoil! And then ve 
will fall to work, and by a strict restoration of holy Benedict's rule 
(whereof I Iiavc obtained a certified copy from the Roman Datary, 
at a cost of thirty jroldcn crowns, being thirty more than it is worth 
for any other i^urposc but to harry the monks that do affect to bear 
his yoke !)— drive these jolly brethren of onrs into open mutiny and 
rebelli(m I By which time we shall, I trust, have gathered what may 
justify the severities that must tiience ensue, in all men's opinions— 
and if by the amazing detection of this saint of theirs " 

But Cromwcl was cut short in his haransrue by a knock at the door 
— which was followed up by the entrance of the ponderous pei'soragc 
of cellarer Gildas, who presented himself now in his capacity of 
pur\-eyor and provender-master, to inquire what refreshment, the 
visitor and secretary would l)c pleased to partake. A natural incli- 
nation to jollity and bonhomie evidently struggled with apprehen- 
sion in Gildas's demeanour; but as so high a functionary offered 
liimself on such a service, it was evident that the prior's submission 
would find apt imitators. Nevertheless Bxx)dspere, who was ex- 
tremely fatigued, and desired some leisure to put his ideas in order, 
declined all present hosnitalily, in spite of the cellarer's pressing 
entreaties; and Cromwell drily obseiTcd tiiat on all future occasions 
master visitor would take his meals with the brethren in the 
refectory. " We must ascertain, among other disputable pjoinls," 
he observed, "that ye do not exceed St. Benedict's precepts in your 
diet— and 'tis safest, where tiiere arc Itahans to season meats, to 
mess with your liost 1 — ay, out of the same platter, if it may be." 

" Master visitor will make but scant repasts, so ! — for our prior 
fasts often, and feasts never!" said Gildas, much flurried with this 
announcement. " But 1 trust we are ifot to be staiTcd for our sms! 
— I had rather go barefoot to Walsingham or Canterbury !" 

" ^Vell, I am not so abstemious at this wise scholar of ours, mast it 
cellarer—I will taste with you in the buttery ere I depart," said 
Cromwcl, after a steady survey of the monk's rubicund visage— and 
rising he bade Roodsi)crc farewell with an appearance of formality, 
and not of the intimate unreserve which had hitherto pervaded their 
intercourse. " Fail not to visit us at nigh intervals in York Place— 
his grace will find some leisure moment amid all his toils to note 
your presence. Master lioodspere ! " he said, with hidden significance. 
** But for my own part I shall come ever and anon to studv my 
ite under your learned guidance, that I may have a text wwajs 
far my gainsaycrs^ who will have it no laic should hold a pot* 
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aau's place in our court. Meamvhilo, dun cellarer, rest assured I 
hall not fail to rej)ort what good obcdieiico, order, and all niaiiTu?r 
f conformable doings, master visitor and I have so far found in 
our abbey." 

Witli these mcious words, the secretary witlidrow, und(.T the 
lattered but still fluttered cellarer's convoy— and to his great relief 
nd satisfactioD, Roodspere remained alone. 

Yet his reflections, when thus at length abandoned to their solitary 
ormation, were not at all of a pleasant or desirable character. Jlc 
ound himself alone— alone, he could not doubt, in the midst f>f 
inemies — and enemies of the most powerful and crafty organization ; 
loubtfuUy assured of the protection and support of the cardinrd, whom 
Hi felt that he must have deeply offended by his inlerfertiico on 
Kihalf of Lily- Virgin, and whose ear was now possessed by the 
»tt<?r though causeless hatred of Stephen Gardiner. Even llie 
lUiance of the energetic secretary of the common hiw was seare(;ly a 
ounterjDoisc to this hostility, and lloodspere already felt tliat! a 
rreat diflference of opinion, ana purposes, and means, existed l)etwern 
umself and his only ally. Yet amidst all the dang(Ts of his own 
losition, it is strange but it is true, Koodspere's anxi(;ty remained 
ilmost completely absorbed in the considorat i(m oM hose beset tin "^ 
he youthful orphan of the Paulets. It was in relation to her ehiclly 
hat the appalling problem of Sancgraal's real character had become 
o him oue of a paramount and all-devouring interest ! — and Ihc 
naster-impulse which now swayed his mind appeared in the very 
irst acts of his visitation. 

It is true that he presented himself on the following morning, 
yith an apparently calm and indifferent asjMjct, in the r(.'ieetory, 
Krhen the bell rang for the morning repast of the monks, as if to 
naugurate his office in a sociaMe and friendly manner. Uut his real 
object was to discharpc his first disagreeable duty in A\estniiiist(;r 
IS speedily as possible, and then to pn)eced to Clerkenwell in 
pursuance of another of its branches which had become to him 
of infinitely more interest. Perhaps, also, he cxi)ected to (Ind 
soniC opix)rtunity of observing the pruicentor and his ])atron : 
and of ascertaining if any support might thenee be derived 
for Cromwel's extraordinary hypothesis. But in this latter 
expectation, if he formed it, he was destined to be complet(^ly 
disappointed. 

The refectory of the abbey of Westminster was an apartment of 
the most spacious proportions, in keeping with the extensive hos- 
pitality exercised bv all the wealthier monastic foundations of 
England. It extended along the grf)und floor, nearly the whole 
ioutli wall of the great cloister, lookuig from its numerous lancet 
rindowa over the orchards of the abbey on one side, and on the other 
Uto the stately quadrangle formed by the church and its adhering 
iionastic builJingjs. A vast table in the shape of a cross, extending 
icarly the entire length of the vaulted luUl, was spread daily, thi-ice, 
a this chamber. The upper end was api)ropriated to the chief 
•fficials and superior members of the fraternity of AVe^itum^sXASt^^sA 
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was presided orer br the lord abbot bundf whenever lie nM 
public. More usuaiiy the prior of Westminster, for the timi 
sate in the elerated diair, under a lichly^affFed canopy o 
wood, which was the pjiee of highest dignity otherwise rese 
the abbot. Guests of distinction and the main body of the 
canons filled the bendies of the great transveise of the tabl 
the inferior bneihreii, novices, and lay-brothers of the 
foundation, to the number of sixty, and frequently upwards, c 
all the lower board. But thou;^ almost every other memoe 
numerous oommunit^ was present, Roodspere's rapid glance ] 
discerned either Fnor Sancgraal or the Italian pnecentor. 
also struck with the absence of all luxury and ostentation i 
preparations for the m(»ning repast, at a period when the moi 
were so renowned for their good cheer and slack obs^rvano 
ascetic rules of their founders. 

The visitor was, however, received with every mark of d 
and respect by the monks present. They all arose as soo 
made his appearance, and had evident^ awaited it before the 
their fast. Father Gislebert came forward yi a very < 
manner from the one he had adopted on Boodspere's first i 
tion, though he could still only constrain hioiself into a ver 
appearance of welcome and cordiality. He could control his 
ailment more easily, or else his palsy only mastered him on o 
of excessive nervous excitement, for it was iio longer obvio 
greeted Boodspere with harsh humility, and informed him 
prior bein^ compelled to absent himself on a vow which I 
only fulfil m the solitude of his cell, had requested that me 
the visitor would take his place and office of observation 
abbot's throne. Boodspere declined this honour with a 
internal feeling of disappointment, but with no outward ex; 
of his sentiments— and then, with a grimly smile, Gislebert ei 
his hopes that the visitor would observe nothing in excess 
rule, in the preparations for their morning repast. " Nay, 
replied Boodspere, " I come not to busy myself on such p 
these. It is not what enters the mouth that defiles the sou 
is it not also written, * "VVhy do we and the disciples of the P 
fast oft, but thine fast not at all?* — And yonder, methinl 
brother who looks as if he were not wonted to such herm 
I pray ye, let not my presence debar any man of his aoci 
innocent delights ! " He could not forbear smiling as he si 
the distressed aspect of cellarer Gildas, who was gazing witJ 
resignation at the coarse ration of brown bread ana small bee 
before him. 

" Do you then counsel— nay, command us, master visitor— t< 
the injunctions of our rule ? said the treasurer, eagerly. 

"Sir, I will answer you most fittingly by informing you thai 
not yet received a certified copy thereof, and am ignorant of 
visions ! But until I have ascertained St. Benedict's will as 
his monks should break their fast, I do desire and comma] 
cellarer here that he constantly purvey and serve such 
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as have been of his custonuiry provkUus hirliorto ! " rcluniocl 
lloodsperc. 

"Jjund be to our Lady!— let the cold brawns and pasties, and 
hoops of strong: ale, and our snowbrcad, as thoy f-all it all horoa])oiiT, 
for the driven whiteness of our wlic:».t— be brouirlit. in ! " said Gildas, 
turning with delighted animation to a group of sewers who were 
standing with folaed arms, gazing willi molanclioly ])cwondormcnt 
at the tables wliieh it was their wonted odioo to eover in a far 
Cerent style, and who started instantly into joyous activity at the 
command. 

" CJome you among us then to take part Avith the knavisli epicures 
and swilleans of this abbey, who have too long held the upper hand 
in it. master visitor?" exclaimed (lisk-bcrt, in astonishment. " If 
for the pampering of your own appetites you do this, it needs not ; 
for being a secular priest, we did not purpose to bind you by our 
rules, and a goodly confection is set forth for you under the abbot's 
dais ! " 

"Take it yourself, good fatlier, and the chair of state, also ! I have 
already told you I am a poor scholar, and ask only the place and fare 
of such, the which 1 find here!" replied lloodspere; and selecting 
himself a seat at the lower table before a bowl of milk and a hunk of 
eoarsc bread, intended for one of the novices, he fell to work, without 
farther ceremony than a short grace, and w- ith apparent appetite, at 
the uninviting viands. But his Inmiility and abstinence found an imme- 
ifiate iinitator in the personage of Almoner lienson, wlio glided 
almost instantly to a place beside him on the novices* hard oaken 
bench. " This is what I have always said— we needed good example 
more than anything else, master visitor ! " he whispered in tones of 
Insinuating but timorous compliment. 

" But all are not liere to partake the benefit of it, as it seems vou 
do, dan almoner^" returned iloodspcrc, whose C(»nten)pt and dislike 
for this man*acrmginff characteristics did not prevent him from dis- 
cerning how useful nis alliance might prove. "Your prior is, of 
oonree, to be excused^ sith he keeps a black hermit's fast, we Iciirn : 
Vat wlicre is your Italian choirmaster ? " 

"Ay, where? " said the almoner, ranging with his half-closed eves 
OTcr the assemblage. " "Why, sir, jackal and lion herd together, they 
«y,for as unlike animals as they are, and my lord inior keeps all his 
freat devotions in his hermitage ! Yea, and to hcjighten tiie merits 
rf his ImuMr and abstinence— for I have myself seen it— he. will oft 
fcavc a ricli banquet, witli all manner of eates, served before hiiu 
Aiily up there, while he stances and thirsts for a we(;k together on 
cresses and water ! It takes much to subdue the flesh in men— in 
8oine men more than in others, belike ! but for this prajcentor of 
Ours, he is so obstinate and humoursome, quairels so with all men 
and things that fall not in with his wayv/avd grain, that, like an ill- 
conditioned cur, which only its ma.ster can keep in order, lie seldom or 
never appears among us but in our prior's company." And wij^)ing 
his lip?, an habitual gestm*e with Inm, the almoner indulged m a 
Rliglit cackling laugh, which was lost iu tlic loud iwA\^vt\,emV\.^\\si'e»^\ 

L 
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thou&rli I boast but a scholar's skill, I can more readily f lian an; 
in our monastery reduce them." Roodspere with a smile siffiiil 
assent. But not so the treasurer. " Nay, brother Quodvultd 
I need not your aid— nor any man's— neither can any but 
decipher my tallies — ^which, God be praised, have always passe 
fiill approbation of our chapter— and which 1 keep in all scci 
the gnat treasury chest in the crypt ! I will lose no diligence, 
visitor/but I will have no helpers to tangle my worsted, under i 
of winding the ball ! And now, sith you have made your meal 
is a fast with me till noonday, shall I be your guide to do your 
tion at St. Edward's shrine ?" 

" I purpose none ! — adoration is due to Him only in whose pi 
the mountains bow their heads— none other !— and I have hi 
that craves despatch more earnestly than any gratitlcation of curi 
said Boodspere, himself somewhat startled at the amazcmei 
duced b^ the fint part of this declaration, the imprudence of 
atruck mm after its utterance, for saint -worship was so establ; 
portion of the ancient faith, that to deny it seemed almost ai 
declaration of heretical opinion. Nevertheless he made no a 
at retractation, and also declining the offered attendance of Qu( 
deusy he quitted the refectory alone. 

Those who followed him— and some there doubtless were, hi 
imobseired by himself— had speedily occasion to reiwrt that he : 
took bis way out of the precincts of the nl)bey itseU', but not, a; 
have b€«n supposed, in the direction of York Place. Subsequ' 
servers brought the news that he had taken a small sculler 
ferry below, and had ordered the boatman to convey him 
district in which Clerkenwell Nunnery was situated. 



CHAPTER XV. 

CLBRKENWELL. 

Oh* how this spriK of ^ove rcsembleth 
The uncertain glories of an April day. 

That now shows all the beauty of the sun. 
Anon, an envious cloud takes all away !— SnAKBSPR^ 

At this period the river Pleet was naviffable for such small c 
Hoodapere hod hired, feeling himself too much a stranger 
localities to trust to his own guidance by land, to a considoral 
tanoe bej^ond its juncti9n with the Thames at Blackfriars. liis < 
landed mm. after running up a narrow creek, at a species of pi 
trivcd for the puipose, built of massive but very ancient and d 
timbers, in the midst of a reedy little lake which the Elect for 
the bottom of two steep hills covered with wood, and the ho 
as many scattered villages. These hills, now become towering i 
still retain the names they bore in Koodspete*^ \.\\xvc.— '^w'^r^- 
Hcdbom-hill— and the Janding-place, m\der a gioxx^ qI ^i^ct-s* ^ 
f}aks, retamed whsA even in the sixtccnl\i cculun \N«a NXi^a ^ 
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derivative of tlic latter steep's title, in the desig:natioii of Old Bonnie, 
rrom tills point tlie sculleniiau pointed out to Koodspere the glitter 
ol' a wcathcrcoek over what appeared to be a distant dip in the woody 
uplands around, and infonninsj hiin that it surmounted the chapel of 
the nunnery of St. Mary of Clerkenwell, he received his fee,-and Iclt 
his fare to pursue the route thither in solitary meditation. 

The district Koodspere now traversed, which nowadays, nnder the 
name of Clerkenwell, forms an integral part of the metropolis, has 
certainly sustained the most complete ana disadvantageous ch'angc of 
all its divisions over which Time lias smce waved his slow dissohin?- 
wand. lie who in this noonday of the nineteenth century traverses 
Cicrkonwell, finds himself in a haggard city of manufactories^ prisons, 
narrow streets of ill-built houses, and tangled dirty lanes, mnabited 
by a swarm in^^, poverty-stricken population. The public buildings are 
principally avast jail, a sessions-house, and a church which seems like 
a petrified personification of its parochials, in its disdain of all embel- 
lishment and order— its uncouth bulk and coarse materials. "When 
Koodspere first arrived in this suburb, the stony expanse that still 
bears ine abused name of Clerkenwell Green Avas what the word im- 
ports, and was surrounded by a pretty village inhabited by the vassal- 
asre and dependants of the three great ecclesiastical structures that 
divided nM the surrounding territory amon^ them. The nunnery— a 
Gothic structure of remote ant iauity— occupied the site of the present 
extremely modem parish churcli, enclosed by high walls, in a richly 
cultivated expanse of pleasure frrounds, still called Clerkenwell Close. 
The magnificent palace of the Knights of St. John, of which a sohtary 
gateway only remains — and the great Chart reux monastery, corrupted 
in common parlance into the Charterhouse — were sumptuous edinces, 
within the range of a glance, and the only ones that interrupted the 
niral character of the whole surrounding scenery. The abrupt ascents 
and declivities of the present noisome streets and lanes still mark what 
in Koodspcrc's day were uplands of verdure and shade, traversed by a 
bright though narrow and winding stream, not then meriting the op- 
prohriiim attached in ours to the very name of the Pleet, but deserv- 
inir its own in the playful rapidity of its waters. Not then a foul 
subterranean sewer, chuniing a way in darkness beneath the founda- 
tions of dismal lanes and courts, and blind alleys, and toppling houses, 
"which in sudden outbreaks of fury it somctinies undermines — ^bata 
clear stream meandering through meadows and woodlands under the 
azure vault of heaven only ! Indeed throughout this district names 
sugp^estive of rural beauty and of the rich cultivation of conventual 
properties cling as if in mockery to the gloomiest haunts of toD and 
misery. C'lerkenwcU Green and Close — the Vinevard — Coppice Bow 
— SallVon liill— JMount Pleasant— the "Well !— alack, how little do 
they now merit their pretty designations! The last — that famous 
spring which gave its name to the entire territory — is now a morose 
and melancholy pump, almost unliiiowii and forgotten even amongst a 
popuhxiiou. that has so much need of its services. Koodspere found it 
a plenteous fountain of pcUueid wivtev vising in the midst of a stone 
bason sui-mounted by a canopy, mw\iic\i\fa2> TJcTa^^X «sjr.\r»1 statue of 
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tlie Virgin, holding tlie sacred cliild in her arms, wliicli seemed sport- 
ively pressing its own sweet food from her l)Osom into tlie wave below. 
And the tradition ran that formerly, on the fet>tivals ol* the patroness 
of the neighbouring convent, the waters of the fountain were suliubed 
as if with a milkiness — but even in the sixteenth century the niimclc 
had long ceased. The natural amphitheatre around had also been 
long disused as the scene of the open-air ]:)crforniances of the myste- 
ries and moralities for which the clerical re-inventors and actors oi* the 
drama had ori^ally thought it so admirably adapted. The demand 
for scenic illusions more complete, and a more civilised susceptibility 
to weather influences, had transferred the theatres of these displays to 
the interior of churches and other great eeelesiastieal enelosures.' 

Tlie tranquillity and rural beauty of the scene were not alt duel her 
lost upon Roodsperc, though he was harassed by internal rcllectioiis 
hut little in accordance. A pure and cloudl«'ss sky brooded with the 
cushat's wing over the whole vicina'-'c; sometiiiiij; indescribably soft, 
tender, and caressing breathed in tlie air, cooed in the notes of iho 
Avood-pigeons, prattled in the murmurs of the rivulet. Hit ted in 
shadowy breezes over the velvety green of the swelling pastur(\s 
around, and glittered on the brown but still liu^'eriair leaves of the 
oaks, lioodsnere knew not why it should be so, but of a sudden the 
carking thougnts that had pursued him so far fell like a burden from 
his heart, ana he stepiped fonvard with an eager and ho])(ful step, the 
moment he caught sight of the imnnery towers. Thus fallaciously 
docs fate flatter her victims, luring tlieni in(o her gvdl's with the 
hlooin of flowers or the gleam of her golden unrealiiies deep down in 
the abyss ! 

All that Rjoodspcre had known or heard of Prior Sancgraal up (o 
this period had increased his suspicions of his real character, aiuf his 
anxiety concerning the nature of the influence he had so obviously 
secured himself with the daughter of Sir Amias Paulet. If he v.as in 
reality the h}-pocritical sensualist there was so much reason to api)re- 
hend in him — what might not be dreaded on behalf of the innocent 
and beautiful girl whose absolute disposal he had so earnestly laboured 
to secure ? But was it indeed certain that he had not already abused 
the ascendancy of his powerful intellect and will, and the opi)or- 
tunities afforded by the warmth of female enthusiasm, mid the solitude 
of the confessional ? If it had been so in the case of the unhai)py 
wife of Hunne — might it not be so now again with the ori)han of t lie 
Panlcts ? Roodspere's own generous and pure heart ami soul—his 
recollection of the virgin lovehness of look and word in all that Lily- 
Vinrin said or seemed— her repulse of the magnificent temptations 
of the cardinal— supported him against ihis tormenting doubt. Eut 
still it was a doubt !— and one that he had resolved by every means in 
his power to dear. 

But, on the other hand, what means had he of ascertaining the 
vital tnith in this complexity ? The powers of the conressional 
indeed were placed in his grasp, and the English Reformers hail not 
yet adoj)ted the conclusions which at a hitter period discai'ded its 
dread inquisitorial agencies from their system. Roodsperc himself 
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h.yl yot to Icarn tbc daTi.?prs and nefarious inflacncea of tfci 
witJi tlip more advanced of the continental reformers, he r? 
alv.o with the loathin;? and ahhorrencc of an honest man ^ 
himsMf in possfssioii ot tlic false keys and forcing irons cf a 
nut how could ho use these powers, his inexperience stil 
awful so as to arrive at the core of the mystery whose soli 
l)fconie the vrry cni^nna of existence to him!"' Should he i 
so M'emiiiL'ly snot less spirit on the rack of sugsestion ana 
douht 't Should he trouble the depths of that transparent h 
periians inisljike the niuildying of the pruilty suspicions and 
line's thus ejist into it for liltli and black sediment in its owi 
.h;ui(I.h f- These were tlu; thous^hts and apprehensions that t 
every step of his advance, until of a sudden a^ vielded t 
[I'Ikmoiis and ahsorhini? reflection that he was about to 
heautiful subject again ! 

Arriving at tin* nuimery, Roodsperc was admitted wit! 
jhthcully by the y(;()iucn-|)orters who kept the gate, and sho^ 
lifindsorne ajjarlnient called the Misericord, where lay-guest 
await (?d and exereised permission to converse with their rela 
Iriends among the nuns. This permit could only be granti 
prior(!.ss— and Koodspere sent m a polite request to be al 
NjH'ak wilh Mistress Paulet, by command of the cardinal. Bi 
inuc^h vexed alter a long expectation, to iind that Dame 
H'sponded to the summons in person, alid alone. The prio 
dr(\ss('(l with r.\n\ more than her orclinary attention to the 
h(T joil(;tte, but she carried a richly illummated book of Hon 
hand and a sand-glass half run down, as if she had been int 
"I a (i(^vote perusal. 

Koodspere's reception by this hiirh dame was so peculiarly 

' '" , '"** *<"»>c minutes he was much embarrassed, and scanM 

urn n jiwiim to introduce the real object of his visit to he 

//i. i "*J'''*^^*"*l"'od him with thanks for the politeness and pi 

"' """ -^xtciuled, she said, on the previous day, and exprc 

tof^ I "^ l^ivour of his present visit in a manner which fo 

Ilea/ '^^'^ ^'^'^*^ ^^*^ imagnied it was a strictly personal com 

y;^^' f y^^Ocded at last, as gcmtly as possible, in undeceiving he 

^ritiij^-^ renewing his application to see Mistress Paulct, 

coitii^ ^t^ethinff o^ a ^aiiit blush, that he had certain commam 

^^rtie^ < to execute with that youthful lady, his ward. Dam; 

J^^.^5l hv no means pleased with the explanation, and rcpl 

Sil »ai_S^v^,>idity that the novice Lily was too ill to see any o 

^^^''ii^w Nn her cell-in her couch-that the cardinaTs gnio 






i7 - ^^*^ ^1 ^V»r since been like one msxraugub %> nu icor auu pcj 
^^"^^ ^^ ^T®^«.nTit that it mav all end as it should— in a n 
'^'^^^ady .K^7^;^^^^^^ Se pleasurc-aud so we be all i 
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as it were bedazed and besotted, like buzzards to the fowler's 
torch, by Prior Sancgraal's preachments and dominion sway !— And 
they do threaten me marvellously if I obey not and follow in all 
their devices— and the abbey is our lord superior — so 1 know not 
what to say or do, but am as it were a sparrow between two 
hawks r 
^ " Yon are freed from one at least hencefortli, madamc ! — The car- 
dinal legate has appointed me sole confessor and spiritual guide to 
yonr nunnery, and the prior and monks alike of Westminster are 
forbidden all further resort amon^ ye ! " returned Roodspere. 

"O, blessed St. Eloy! 0, Christian clerk!— can this good news 
really be?" exclaimed the prioress, in a transport of joy. ""VVliy, 
then, how came my Lord Sancgraal — who ever preaches the obedience 
of superiors to us poor women, as if it were the whole gospel in one 
word — how comes it that he is e'en now busy confcssin<j and shriving 
our poor novice out of what little capability the cardinal's burning 
wratn left in her ?— learning all forbidden secrets, too, of what passed 
between his grace and her ! " 

" Can this be so — and your novice, reverend mother ! in her cell — 
in her very couch ? " exclaimed Roodspere, aghast. 

"Alas, reverend master ! I pray yoii call me by no such titles of 
humility ! — I am scarce wortliy either in dignity of office or of years 
to be styled your sister— ana now 1 am your poor penitent and 
submiss disciplinarian ! " rejilied Dame Juliana ; out observing the 
continued dismayed query m Roodspere's countenance, she added 
with some embarrassment, " But what said I ? — In her couch, in her 
cell ? — ^That were nothing strange, dan priest, I trow, for one to see 
her soul's physician where she must needs condescena to receive her 
bodily leech, when sickness chains her to the bed-ingle !— But yet 
our Lily is so silly a modest, nay-and-forsooth thing, that I deem she 
would scarce yield to take her viaticum in bed, though Death himself 
were the priest to bring it her ! — And now I remember me. Sister 
Barbara, who is mother of the novices, told me she had received tlio 
prior's orders to send the poor girl to her penitential devotions in 
the chapel-crypt, where we are only ordered for fright and punish^ 
ment — as if she could help whatever clianccd to her in York Place 
ynterday, or could refuse ray lord cardinal's raost special summons 
with the rest of us ! " 

"In the crypt of the chapel !— Li an underground vault !" repeated 
Boodspere. 

"TisniyLord Sancgraal's favourite confessional for us when we 
an^ him I — ^And, indeed, I am right glad his day is over, for tnily 
he IS so hard to content that I fear me I have of late foregone the 
divine olEices more than is for my soul's weal !— So if it please you, 
bein? our confessor now, I would fain examine my conscience for 
this last month or twain at your feet ! " 

■* Not now, not now, my lady prioress ! — Is there not risk that 
Sancgraal may be even at this instant compelling Mistress Paulet to 
incur the high penalty of the excommunication denounced by the 
cardinal, by revealing to him . . . ? ^Madame, if you would shun far 
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licaTJor (lisJr-in iliaii any you have yet incurred \iilli liis gTa< 
me to Lily VirLin's presence without delay, however brief ! " 
" Jt is a-.iin^i ili-.' nil:;* to iutcrruiit a prescribed dcvotio 
niY h»rJ lr'«ru'"s will is tl;c hind's law!" said the prioress, 
wiih li{sii:i!!i»n, :j> ii' slie wi-re balancing: opposite dangers 
mind. '* W Ci!. ii;asrcr visitor, yoii must promise, then, to ti 
uuiicr your h. luvolriicc and protection, and my lord legate's 
anvc ; lor well 1 wut tlicrc is a desiirn to deprive mc of mini 
among niini^ (.wn si>ttTl;i'(id -and if 1 oll'end the loi*d piior — " 
KoodsjH'iv inttrruptt'd tlic furtlicr expression of JDatne Ji 
apprelK'n>iiiij> bv caLrirly j^Iiiriiiing liis own and the cardinal's ! 
in any jmssihlv' ill result In^iii her allegiance to the latter's 
coiuinamls ; and the i:riortss, somewhat surprised at his veh( 
nevertheless yiehied to its impulse, and led the way from the 
cord into a corridor teiuiinaTimr in the ehapel of the nuiuic 
was a richly adoruevl and Vii-y ])eautiful little edifice, furuisb 
nu altar, a choir, and all ollu'r conveniences of conventual d< 
l")amc Juliana proceetled to liie ::l:ar, before whose fine silver Al 
bhc throw lier>e!f jjrostraie, and, after edifying Koodsperc fc 
minutes with the cji.si>lay of her devotion, she arose, and ijoin 
to him a door in a little side aisle, by which she mfonned 
could descend to tiio crypt. Tlien^ fis* if imwilling to make 
1 earance in the conlliet of authorities she anticipated, Dame 
iiastened— with one or two backward glances— out of the 
But before the second, Rooilspire had disappeared. 

A iliglit of stone steps, revejiled by the opening of the do 
ctLtcd, winding like the rings of a corkscrew round a massive 
^'onducjed the new eonfesi'Or's rapid and unliesitating desc< 
tlie iiiiui^r;:round chapel or crypt of Sr. Mary of Clerkenwell. 
descried iiim almost mstanllv, and he was compelled to adopt 
careful ni;inncr of progress, kcepini: iiis hand on the solid stai 
pillar to j^uidc the doubtful wheel of his footsteps. This, rati 
any ofFort of his own, w.is the cause why he arrived on the h 
of the flight without making any slip or sound that could ai 
Lis approuch, and that he ovcrheaVd t he latter words of a conful 
whose iDtcrlocutors he instantly distinguished to be rrior Sa 
and his penitent. 

"My beauteous child, no!— My soul is set at rest on an 

anchorage now : and in the name, and as it were in the very 

?u ^1?^^ celestial spouse, 1 accept your promises as irrevoeabl 

t^ breach of which would make you the adidteress of God I 

t^ the King of Heaven and of earth ! — which no repentanc 

^''^^ obhterate — no, not all the countless tears of Mane Mag< 

, "cscrt, outnumbering the dewdrops on the April hedgi 

^^K^^*''* Sancfri-aal was saying. 

T I O, father ! rather mav my sweet Lord Jesu, who shed his 
^JOotJ p^^ QiQ cruel spear for me, spread my bridal couch in tl 
2j5**it, than ever T yield to the cardinal's base lures ! Ihit 
- J?V- desprt mc, fatlicr I for whom else have 1 in the woAd to 
'^ - --It* returned, a weeping voice. 
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" Never, my best-loved redeemed one ! Never, while the perscon- 
irs suffer me to breathe this earthly air, wiiich is so hcuvy on both 
ir hearts! — ^Fear not that ever wliile this sliatterid vcshol of Iho 
.»sh still holds its planks against the storm, that a barciuc of rcfiij^u 
in be wanting to thee ! But my ministrations must be sccrol as 
irkness in her deepest caves !— I liave told vou how ni^^li the wolves 
)wl round the fold— what poison in a croldoii dish the cardinal has 
in^rled now to tempt your palate withal !— But I will assjiy all the 
»iritual food which shall pretendedly be thus oflVrcd you, aiid whi('li 
)ii must instantly reject, and sufl'cr. in no wise to cuter into your 
ind, lest eternal death ensue !— I shall oft be with thcc in secret — 
it never for an instant will my heart l)c absent from the cimi and 
vc of the snowiest lambkin of my flock, until 1 have jruidcd hcfr to 
lowse on the golden mint and thyme of Heaven! — And thus, with 
le kiss of peace, I bid thee farewell, sweet child, and by proxy 
;cept thee as the plii^htcd bride of our jrlorious Kiui? and Lortl !" 

Koodspere emerged from the curve of the pilhir too late to prevent 
ic profanation, for so he deemed it, of this salute. A glance showed 
im Lily-Yirgin kneeling at the feet of her astute conlessor, in a 
L-cess of the gloomy chamber, receiving with njcek and tremulous 
umility the pressure of those fevered lips which, touching her brows. 
scmcd to leave the print of fire upon its virgin snows, lie advanced 
ith an indignant exclamation that startled botli ccmfessor and 
cnitent — who arose with a simultaneous action on their feet. 

The ci-ypt was lighted only by loopholes of extraordinary depth in 
he walls of the foundations of the chapel, so narrow as to admit only 
hmting beams rather of dusky twilight than any certain illumination, 
et it sufficed to show that the intervals of tlie massive buttresses 
rere piled with ancient coffins of lead or stone, and that, consequently, 
resides being a place of penitential recollection and devotion, this 
mderground ehapel was used as a sepulchre. This circumstance was 
irobaoly supposed to exercise a salutary influence; in nromoting the 
talc of mind essential to obtain those brief intenals of religious 
iitoxication, or delirium, which beguiled the tedium of their fate to 
ome of the more imaginative and enthusiastic victims. Sancgraal's 
isdural gloom or craft liad selected it for the chamber in which to 
jrect his throne of the confessional — a wooden chair surmounted by 
i crucifix, and furnished with a lamp in the form of a scull, whose 
rhastly clenched teeth were ean'cd in Gothic letters with the words : 

Boodsperc advanced, and perceived with a sharp pang his inex- 
perience did not allow him to fathom, that Lily-Virgin shrunk 
M^wering back to the prior, who strode a step or two forward, to 
protect ner. Without noticing this doubtful gesture, or indeed 
$ancgraal himself at all, lloodspcre passed him witii a hurried 
itcp, and presented himself before the heroine of his previous day's 
idventurc. " Lady, what do ye here," he exclaimed, " against the 
jxpnrss commands — and under the direct penalties— of his grace the 
cpate ? " 

Lily-Virgin ghmeed at the speaker with an exprcssLou iiiwklek 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

THE RIVAL CONFESSOBS. 

The one did plete on the Pope's sidp, 

A Griffon of a grim stature ; 
A Pellicane withouten pride. 

To these Lollards ylayed his lure. 

Chauckr's "Plowman's Talk." 

PEBE returned to Westminster from Lis visit to Clcrkenwcll, 
jr, but doubtless, in some degree, a wiser man, inasmuch as he 
)re fully aware of the artifices and dangers with which he had 
;end in that flowery field wherein his first struggle with the 

seemed concentrated. His visit was an unusually prolonged 
sting indeed the daylight out ; for, after a long open-air con- 
j witn Lily-Virgih, he accepted the prioress's pressing invitation 
I in the nunnery, imagining that the whole of the community 
share the repast with them. But Dame Juliana, under plea of 
i and uncertain appetite, had introduced a very unconventual 
[ of making her meals alone, or in such company, and at sucii 
as best pleased herself.^ Koodspere made his escape wilh 
iifficnlty from a long tete-a-tete, to which he consequently 
greatly to his surprise and vexation, he was consigned by his 
mce. ^ ' 

le saw and heard in this interview with the Prioress Juliana 
«d his conviction of the perilous inadequacy of the gnardian- 
. which the orphan of Sir Amias Paulet was to look for pro- 
, from so many and opposing dangers. However decently 
he conld not doubt the prioress's private conviction of the 
ifciue of Wolsey's designs ; and as she evidently proceeded on 
^position that he himself was to be employed as a secret agent 
rardhig thein. he was shocked at the readiness she evinced to 
sr support. She promised all obedience to the order to exclude 
«b1 and his emissaries from the nunnery, and entreated him to 
iailyv and endeavour b^ his arguments and persuasions to 
rthe fJEolnre of her own in weaning the novice from her pro- 
f immoktion. At the same time she expressed so much dis- 
■d bitterness at her proper condition, even as superior of a 
yiraxidation, that credit might have been given her for charity 

politic oo-operation. But she had other and extraneous 
is dr ocmiplahit to allege. She had been compelled t9 enter 
ikter against her inclinations, by the rapacity and ambition of 
■ftiveB, who possessed an influence with the monks of West- 
ir which theydesired'to use in the establishment of a daughter. 
xsording to I)ame Juliana, her elevation had been a source of 
nal discomfort and struggle to herself, as an organized plot 
I to deprive her of even that recompense for her seclusion, 
own nunnei7, headed by Sister Barbara, who aspired to fill the 
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rival, wliose pre-eminence even the saturnine furv of cloistrnl 
might tolerate without too keen a pang. But to JRoodsncre's 
intensely apprehensive observation, it occurred that tlie vi- 
cutlmsiasm filling Lily-Yirgin's mind and heart, was destined 
D take some more material form than the ecstatic contenipla- 
a superhuman Lord! It was evident every art had been 
2d to infuse into her the notion that Sancgraal was a saint of 
nd even miraculous virtues, raised by heaven for the defence 
nenaced church ? In the dazzling radiance that flooded the 
. before which her adoration bowed, it would not perhaps be 

in the end, to substitute so luminous a figure as that of the 
bampion of the church even for its all-glorious but invisible 
A passion, however transcendental, discoursed of, pleaded, 
)rced in the most eloquent and glowing language of terres- 
B and desire, might— so Roodspere reasoned— were the victim 
jured, be brought by im])erceptiblc gradations to cajole the 
Iso into a dangerous participation ! 

nly consolation derived from this view of the extraordinary 
n acQuired by Sancgraal over the mind of his penitent, was 
could scarcely have misused Ins influence as yet in any but a 
I sense. A contrary supposition was hardlj compatible with 
ted reverence visibly entertained for the pnor by Lily-Virgin, 
simplicity and candour that appeared in all she said and did. 
belief lloodspere was but too desirous to acquiesce, though 
ietude was deepened by the fact that his transferred penitent 
sly alleged, as if dreading his investigation, that she was cou- 
DQ sliriven up to the moment of his arrival, and had not there- 
imitted any offence whereof she could accuse herself to him. 
er, he gathered that Sancgraal had found it necessarv, even 
. ne was by dread of the cardinal's designs, to infuse the 
bus notion into her that the sacriiice of her existence in the 
was the only eflScient means of redeeming her beloved parent's 
om the penal sufferings he had incurred oy the heretical taint 
ipiuions in life ! The compassion and self-devotion of the 
learted novice were thus evoked by the most powerful agen- 
id to dissuade her from the course she was on, seemed to 
the most barbarous of parricides. 

ot only these mighty difiiculties guarded and trenched and 
i every step of Koodspere's advance ; he found hiinself placed 
vidions and evidentlv, in Lily- Virgin's now prejudiced view, 
1 tyrannical office. The craft of his antagonist and the uii- 
ivolution of circumstances, he felt, placed him in the liglit of 
wr of his patron's flagitious schemes, in all the eflbrts ho 
lake to counteract those of Prior Sancgraal. Every word 
e uttered in this sense more paiiifuUy satisfied him on the 
the consternation, the shrinking, the tears of Lily-Virgin 
ao formula of language to aid in th(3 expression of her seiiti- 

Not only so, but he also perceived that she was primed with 
of all he said, on another score, and that already t\i<i dteaji 
(m hftd been made to her that he was o£ t\ie oidsit ofl \afeu 



tO 










fllE ABBEY CUUfiCH. 

Jjme to YoTkBk»«Uta jou are scut for — the devil ta 
«™», «id t^ tecmfir the better !" 

iiiough painfully stnick by this decree of banishment 
■^ J ^presence, Hoodspere mudc no comment, and his idea 
^^"n^ediately to another topic. 
iltlT ^ ^*^^ CromweX I begin to think in some sort as 
^|f^Pl>Iy jnj best endeavour to search into the mystery 
dr T+^ P^reseace in the abbey! If he be aught of wh 
5^^ to ibd in him, I will hope, hy exhortation and reas 
f^ luc sinfulness and diuiser of his soul's estate l)efor< 
_fn lum to repentance and open avowal of tiie prior's 
EatO T^^^ ' indeed, that tRe corrupting influence of 
^^Ui has^made Sancjct'aal £o deep a criminal ! " 
t*!^ I* ^^'*' ^^ hope,'' said Cromwel, with a smile, "thi 
^^*^^*^i^ery the ixm^\ power 15 limited! " 



CHAPTER XVII. 

THE ABBEY CHUHCII. 
Into the inmost temple then I came.— Spknsbr. 
^^^rl yet several days elapsed before Roodspere, abso 
jdM 1 0(>Ti;5(!m*l and engrossing task in Clerkeuwell, could 
ii\X npiAJrtutiityui pursue any researches respecting 
t^oimiJi^itf^r rhe latter appeared in none of the aceust< 
^im^^^i^t^m community, and the almoner informed 
j,J(ij)(id ji^ii uniisuid degfree of seclusion even for his hi 
fjfti^mhk {^"^ iioUtary maimers— making his appearance 
.Ji'/»t t'^*J "■^*^^sary fjeriods of his duty as prajcentor. 
/L)M-in'«^^* ^(iwcver, some uolionthat he had caught sev( 
^lim ^i'**^*^ f ynnii, ou other occasions, for he had nc 
StrZi^^'^^^^ <^foiJorjs, or. in fact, entered the Cli 
Mff -tiliv^ ^^ I ^^k^^'ted to tfio espial of the monks, an 
iS^^* !uhi ^^^'-^^^ hevimhlGdto make of his want of 1 
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I'sed 4r Oromwd and weighty circuti 
tieumjr _<5r)euing some degree of inte 
''^'- ii:fcster. With this view, about 
'^vay^ for the first time, into 
''^ht^^^^^iSy^'^^ 'v^hen the daily service of t! 
^Jlf *stf ^r"^*^ fl^*-**lcLing his entrance, not from 
?j^'*^'ip J^-t^^-^^^ ^iito the cloisters, but fror 
<r ^^'''^^Z^'^^^^J'^^ of the building. . 
'-^^^^^^^^"^^ '^-^ *^ic abbey of Westminster 
'. ^^^^^i^rPijf^'*^^ ill heritors have shown them 
Lod by the builders of its 
^ Compelled to sneak in at 
*^f the interior from a vo'ui\ 
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all the great effects of its prodigious area and immense perspe 
and the wonderful combinations of tlie uiasses of the building 
cross. It is not until we have strolled the whole length of the « 
from Poets' Corner, to the opposite cxtemity of the nave, an 
from the now hormctically sealed western porch, that we disc 
liavc been admitted at the wron^ end, and that hitherto oui 
liave been turned on the true ana stupendous line of approac 
.the barred entrance there! A fwrest ghide of pillars then 
before us, and we retrace the ideal which, whctfier by accic 
design, seems always to have haunted the imagination of 
architecture— the towering vistas of the druidical temples 
ancestors, in tlie depths of the immemorial forests of the nortl 
"Westniinster Abbey still presents one of the most stnpenc 
Got.liie interiors — it is a plain, a forest, a sky of stone ! And 
period of our narrative, its vast proportions were unbrokeu 
lofly screens that now divide its area almost as completely as 
separate churches, were not yet permitted to destroy tlie imr 
of the perspectives of the nave and transept, with their aeria 
columniation. The magniilccnce the building is entitled to 
from its ownvastness was displayed in the most striking and in 
amplitude, in the vista which extended from the western entr 
the cxtremit^ir of the apsis in the semicircle of chapels surro 
tiie shrine ol the confessor. The most remote spectator thro 
this vast hue of approach could discern every portion 
ceremonials enacted on the hijrh altar, beyond the transept, ai 
his soul refreshed with the sight of the gloiious tabernacle 
saint, glowing in sombre mapiilicence, like a sunset, in the e 
point of the persi)ective. The vast and sti-ongly defined boi 
cross which the building, from tlie openness of its confiijuration. 
oflFer to the eye, was thus, in Rooaspere's time, sublimely del 
in the stupendoos masses of light that met in the transept /and 
a Titanic emblem of the fnith in whose honour the cditice w 
secrated* And the upper ]iart of this colossal cross of tran; 
adamaut'-iiQcb the fbtcd bnghtness appeared— like the hcad( 
whose rcdec^ming torment it typified, seemed surrounded by ; 
in tlie eft'ulgence alreamiri^r from the windows of the cen 
chut] els envLrf>miig St. Ed\rrirEr$ shrine. 
Tlie entire pburcb tiien poissc^sed the tnie colouring of 
idiitectnre. E^^ery window of the countless number atlmitt 
^"hi; wjis stained with more colours than ever Iris displaj 
Ufurkd Kr\ih the legendary history of the pile. Instead of tl 
grWs M\\ivh iinw, like the Hcformation that substituted it 1 
j*^»r -< ,,Mo -iii.^ifjus It destroyed, admits the light in its simplici 
aven; an eiful^'cuQc of colours st reamed fronr 
' I flints and kings, martjTs and triumphant a] 

iin^Jui^ iii'ijf!?, Kiigclio foriiiis representing the whole c 
m/rfif, r^rn^v-ij c| tUe atmosspbcre with a realization of the 
^ ^r " Illation— stidi a pomp as might till l he vcs 

H' jcereat day of celesti;d festivity. Kespl 

^^^^diilMlfe 4uniett}m eVi^^cU li^ud sliriucs. Tiii 
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and sufferinffs of the saints, composing the poetical thongh credulous 
m^hology of the middle ages, were delineated with all possible force 
of coloanng', for the san niraself held a blazing torch to the trans- 
parent canvas! In that rainbow-haed illamination the clustered 
pillars glowed like the columns in a hall of the genies. Jasper and 
goldj coral and silver, marbles of ruby and amethyst — of a million 
opal hues — seemed to compose the materials of the edifice ; and at 
times, when an extraordinary lustre of noonday fired the Church, the 
whole interior blazed like some cavern of lustrous crystallization, in 
the slare of torches. The galleries, now so dusty and dark you can 
hardly see there are any, glowed like rich cabinets of jewellery in the 
glory of their deep-set illuminations. The loftiest ornament of the 
vanlted roof, the minutest carving and efflorescence in the masonry 
and_ capitals of the pillars, was struck into full relief by the extra- 
ardinaiy afflnence of this kaleidoscope light, so admirably arranged 
that the massive walls seemed scarcely to olTer an obstruction. The 
rosea in the centres of the lofty groins themselves shone like flowers 
filted with golden brightness ! 

The nave was not yet the disfumished hall of a psilace whose glories 
have Jbr tvt.r pu.'itiud awuy. The commissioned pillagers of Henry 
YlIX- had not j-et been there, nor the troopers of Cromwel; the 
Ueformatioo had not yet levied her distraint on the ^ds of her 
bankrupt predeceascsr. Or, as she succeeded but as the impoverished 
hek of a ^reat mansion, wlio has no means t9 furnish it, no use for 
iu great chambers of liosjjitality, and who resides in a small apart- 
ment of tlie palacCi allowing strangers (for a gratuity !) to wonder 
at the desolation at their leisure P But it is true : the simple forms 
of Protestantism have no uses for those extended lines of space 
«aential to the display of the grand spectacles in which the 
CttthoUmsni of Kjome^ like the paganism it Dorrowed so much from 
without acknowledginexitj luxuriates. But at this period of the 
rct^ of tlie monastidast Henry, the abbey church of Westminster 
f moycd all tht accessories that could add splendour to its native 
stiTihtnity. The nn-ve M^us peopled with the statues of the founders 
aad Wncfactora of the abbey— saintly kings and kingly saints, whose 
illustrious phantoms filled innumerable niches along the lines of 
tfic walls they Imd raised, and thus in person attested the 
jttatitiide of the religious of Westminster, and reminded them of 
^m diit? to pray for their souls through all the generations of 
^TfW! I Tne spaces behind were emblazoned in the fantastic heraldry 
«f tins middle a^cs with arms, and surmounted by scrolls of the names 
*^t[[l titles of the gre^t personages represented Ibelow. The walls of 
^^^lurrltos were the Debretts and Burkes of those days ! And no ill 
ji^fe^tif uttj lor the tattered drapery of sepulchral inscriptions and 
S'^in^f tombstones that disfigures so much of the space m modem 
^iifc*r Or else the walls were adorned with paintings, very 
•"^^RidlaelejMiue nod prote.sque in design, but most gorgeously 
^''oored and gilded* PoTtriiits of kings and heroes, representations 
^[ strange niiraclcs, or of horrible forms of martyrdom, were the 
P^jadpaf subjects; the latter delineated witli a somViTc ^wi^^tvV^^ 

jf 
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n the boat of Ederic, the fisherman, t9 be rowed over 
1i first thoughts, there seemed no particular reason for 
landing in Lambeth, when his errand lay on the other 
ater. But it appeared in a subsequent glass picture, 
:er, wrapped in a huse blue blanket, swelling into sails 
rind, was crossing the river in a boat of transparent 
nnded by a thronging multitude of open-giUed salmon 
les, seeining only anxious to be caught. Mindful of his 
associations, the fisher of men was giving his noted pro- 
of the Thames, that as long as he and his fraternity 
pay duly a tithe of all they caught in the river before 
•, salmon and trout should never cease to abound in it. 
sition has deprived poor modems of the benefits of this 
b then it has also diminished the number of fasts so much 
it the less necessary ! 

d destruction of the church, by Sebert's relapsed sons — 

g by King Edgar, under the orders of his imperious pro- 

Dunstan— its conflagration by the Danes, and the miracle 

ed ravens on their standards, which affrighted them into 

med the subjects of various succeeding tableaux, con- 

ist with the vision of St. Edward. In this the holy founder 

ern structure was represented receiving absolution from 

Booing on a pilgrimage to Bome, from St. Peter himself, 

mg Gothic inscription, in letters of gold, informed the 

condition of his release. And this was the building of 

and abbey of Westminster. And then St. Edward 

aiding a baby church in his hand, and receiving St. 

actions to bmld it in the form of a cross— the first of 

before Roodspere reached this point he had satisfac- 

ished the voice of Dan Gloria in the choir. It was not 

eits rich and pellucid tones for any other ^ and he 

ened his steps to make sure of not missing him at the 

he mass. At the same time he desired not to call any 

on to his movements, and he kept himself secluded 

mighty pillars of the north aisle, where it debouches 

rom this point he could observe, without being ob- 

>le congregation kneeling, with their backs to hitn 

owards the high altar and shrine. They kneel to one 

The champion of the new opinions was not surprised 

^'he congregation consisted chiefly of two classes — 

tinue ot the neighbouring palace, and the depend- 

Qctuarized, of the monks. Absorbed in the plea- 

, magnificent court, and under the control of a 

iest whose despotic tempers were believed to be 

e conservation of the ancient order of thingfs, the 

d as yet shown little or no inclination to imitate 

lem by their German peers ; while gratitude and 

led the agricultural population and refugees oC 

to their monkish lords. "Witb tiiese I'^o ^^asaxA 
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( f i jii-.trriiii ami luxurious personages, tlie dazzling pomp and sen- 
.s!'-iiN ilriiLfhis j.r t!u" s-.'fiie aiul riiual observances they sliared, 
il:- tv. jii'il :iii i'-.iMj:v.iciatioi;s oi any abstract questions of reasoa and 
r^MJ'.^iiiii involval. 

'I'lU' In^'ii aiuir bi I'lrr \hc Confi'ssor's slirine Avas in itself a wonder 
of rii-lu'si and splcnilmir: indeed, i lie whole elevated recess in 'which 
it stood liiorally buized witli niairuiticent ornament. The altar vas 
fiirmed of plates of silver and jrold, set with precious stones, and 
linely ehasid in relief, representing events in the legendary life of 
iSt. r.dward. Twelve eolu^sal statues of the apostles figured as ^Id 
<*a?u{i'lal)ra on it, around a erucitixion of the same wealthy material; 
aliove wliieli a perijetual auiber glory seemed to ooze still unward to 
Ihv* very suminiis of the vaultings overhead, from tlie golaeu glow 
ami iiluminaiion of the ehapel of the shrine. The elevated plateau 
i>f ihv* eliapel itself, and me hei^^ht of the feretory on which the 
Mipirl) bareopiiagiis of the saint was placed, rendered the shrine an 
apex of vision from every point of the cross and nave — ^farther con- 
eeiil rated by the cataracts of refulgence poured in from the great 
east window over the horsesiioe semicircle of the chapels surrounding 
th;»t of the Confessor. The fretted pinnacles of the screen between 
Ihi' altar-place and the ehajjel of St. Edward, were then richly gilded, 
and Ihuned like torches— but vainly illumined the mystical splen- 
dours of the hieroglyphieal pavement of abbot-ware oelow. The 
two great windows of the north and south transept— the rose and 
tiu* inarijrold— lent but 111 tic assistance in such a task. Tlieywere 
*'dark with excess" of gorgeousncss in the colours of the grand 
illuiiunations the artist had used to delineate the proudest event in 
i he history of the abbey— its miraculous consecratioii by St. Peter. A 
prodigious bhizc of sun-Uushcd colouring almost realized the monastic 
vision of the Prineo of the Apostles, attended by a concourse of all the 
celestial hierarchy, celebrating the holy rite in the depths of midnight, 
in the sole human presence of the fortunate fisherman Ederic ! 

lievcrtiug from the contemplation of what he considered the 
heathen magnificence of this scene, Koodspere's gaze sought for the 
more immediate object of his quest. He perceived two long rows of 
nionks, with their cowls drawn over their faces, seated in the choir. 
in raised compartments of black oak. The novices, servitors, and 

aoristers sate on benches below thein ; but he could not distinguish 
in Gloria among either p:u:ty. The anthem had also ceased, and Lis 
vaioe ^^as no longer audible to guide obsenation. In his anxiety to 
JMertain what had become of him, Koodspere stretched beyond the 
.utedow of his pillar, and earnestly scanned the latter group, while the 
^^ngref^ation began to disperse, and the monks entered the naw 
Oaaunting in procession, on their rctuni to the cloister. But suddenly 
^^ Saze was caught by the glance of a pair of luminous eyes from & 
•wler^r on the opposite side to that beneath which he stood, gleaming 
f a jack-o'-lantern for a moment over his face, and then vanishing ui 
xhead. Boodspere almost involuntarily made a g^esture 
hhat brief l^h of rccognitiou— but whether it w» 
>iided to he cou\d. liol U^. 
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some expectation that it might nevertheless be so, Roodspere 
red in the transept until nearly the whole throng of worshippers 
retired. Ey deprees his ideas wandered from this subject of 
icture to more absorbing reflections, suggested by all he beheld, 
le difficulties presented ]jy so engadng and magnificent a super- 
>n in the way of those wlio believed themselves commissioued to 
re the purity of evangelic reli^on among the enthralled nations, 
steps strayed also, scarcely with his own coffuizance, though he 
some general notion that it would be as well not to be observed 
marent expectation of any arrival. It was thus that he found 
elf speedily in the south cross of the transept, in that pai-t which 
ince been feonstituted Death's Cage of !N'ightiugales, under the 
J of Poets' Corner. lie had paused to contemplate the tomb of 
icer — not the one that now bears the name, but a more ancient 
defaced Gothic monument that occupied the same site. As a 
of letters, but still more as a reformer, Roodsperc looked with 
est and respect at this memorial, and while marvelling that the 
IS had ever admitted that disciple of WiclifTc to the shelter of 

walls, he thought he discovered later and vengeful hands at 
: in the dilapidation of a monument which was shattered in so 
r parts, yet was scarcely a century old. He was recalling to his 

some lines of the bard's controversy between the Pelican and 
Jiiffbn, when suddenly lie heard footsteps, and distinguished the 
iiuring melody of a voice which he instantly knew to be Dan 
a's, who approached singmg in a sweet undertone, as if to 
3lf:— 

" Slccp*st thou or wak'st thou, Childc Elaiid, 
While e:athcr thy foes around ? 
Slcep'st thou or wak'st thou, sweet Blauchcfluur, 
Aud the teU-tale day above grouud ? 

** Dn-wns not the day, love, dear love mine 1 
The day so silvery bright ?— 
No ! but thy sweet eyes are beammgr. 
And seem like the break of the light I 

" Stilly, a<) autumn leaves rustle, 

They throng round the lady's bower ! — 
Skylark ! go sing at the lattice. 
And waken bctray'd Blancheflour ! " 

e prsBcentor advanced, amusing himself with this dittv, apparently 
leep reverie, with his arms folded on his breast, and nis visage, as 
', closely muffled in his hood. But Hoodspere remarked the vema- 

puritj of the Endish the songster now permitted himself to use; 
perceiving that he seemed to purpose making his exit at the 
ire sidedoor, now esteemed the proper entrance to the entire 
«, he advanced to meet him. The prcecentor's reverie was, 
fver, 80 profound, that, as if accidentally, he brushed somewhat 
ily against him, and then paused to apologize. " Give me grace, 
end clerk," he said, resuming his foreign manner and pronuncia- 

"it 19 mine haste to obey your wUi makes me thus rude, for 
cmed I saw you, whom they tell me v^t oi ^V eaWvD&\.«t \at^ ^ 
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bound to homage and serve, give me a sign to present myself before 
you?" 

"I need some familiar of this abbey to accompany me round the 
shrines, of which I purpose to take an inventory — ^but the monks ■ 
tlicmsclves are churlishly disposed/' said Eoodspere, with some hesi- I* 
tation. 

" And you have not said the worst of them therein, master visitor!" ': 
returned the prseccntor, with acrimony. " Natheless." he added, after ; 
a pause, " if your devotion purposes for the shrine of blessed Edwad, ■ 
1 cannot accompany you thither. Until my penance is accomplished, .^ 
I niav not present me within his golden shadow, where also Father .; 
Gisleoert is now keeping his Vigils of the Lady, as they call his 
penance and prayers K)r our prior's mother's soul's rest. I woald I > 
held the lash ! she would be in paradise within an hour^ if grim Qatk- 
bert's bleeding shoulders could hoist her thither." 

" Nay," said Roodspere, struck with the bitter feeling evinced in 5 
this rejoinder. " Nay, let those kneel at Edward's shrine, who have -: 
anything to ask his mouldering bones can grant. I shall but need k^ 
your company round the ambulatory, for company's sake." i^ 

" Edward's * mouldering bones ? ' " repeated the choirmaster, with I 
visible surprise ; continuing with warmth, " Believe ye not, then, as k 
all true Christians do, that his holy and incorruptible oody reposes in [^ 
its shrine unchanged, as if not a dny of death had passed over tjiem? L 
Know ye not— that on St. Edward's festival pure and rosy lights, f- 
laden with sweet perfume, arise from his angelic corpse, ana involve |^ 
the whole feretory in glory — the whole chapel in most fragrant ^ 
incense?" ^ ^ |^^ 

" Nay, master jDrsecentor, I believe in no monkish miracles in onr \^ 
times, but solely in those of God's grace, when it cleanses a human 
heart of its vileness and hypocrisy ! Yet I have little leisure to uraste 
— and the less if I can find no willing and knowing guide in my 
research " said Roodspere. 

"Well — the lord prior is in his hermitage, and it ia his day for 
penitents to resort to him thither— he cannot need me awhile ! " said 
Dan Gloria assentinrfy, but with continued hesitation — and Hood- 
sjiere remarked that liis ej^es fell upon him with a strange expressiofl 
of perturbation and scrutiny, mingled with some other less definable 
sentiment. 

" And where is this famous hermitage ?" said Ecodsnere. 

" Yonder, in the clouds of the roof ! " replied Dan Gloria. pointaBg 
upward to an arched opening, faintly visible in the height of the 
tower of the cross, and which seemed on a level with the kevstoDCi 
of the skyey vaulting over the Confessor's shrine. Roocupeii^f 
glance coiilci scarcely ascend to such an elevation, and he had aoBO 
dilliculty in believing that it could have been selected even as a 8oeM 
of ascetic retirement. " Your saint is not yet winged — how mountf 
lie thither ? Would he try the breath as well as the faith of his 
followers ?— and, methinks, scarcely a spider, with his hunch on las 
back, could crawl in at vender tiny pigeon-hole ! " he observed. 

"Angela would prop him, if need were^but there is none ! TheW 
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is an entrance from the clerestory— what we see is only an opening 
to admit so mnch light as a hermit hath uses for," replied the 
chaunter, with a slight shudder. "Let us hence— he hath the eyes 
of the carrion vulture over a plain of battle ; and from yonder gap 
the whole church is visible— chapels and all ! But now you may see 
'tis not impossible to mount thither without magic mutterings— for 
yonder comes one of our prior's penitents thence ! " 

As he si)oke, a narrow but massive door in an angle of the tnmscpt 
was opened, and the figure of a man, enveloped m a dark mantle, 
made an abrupt aj)pearance. A momentary glimpse was alTorded of 
a flight of stairs within, and then the door closed with a clang that 
echoed through the pile, and the penitent strode with a hasty and 
disordered step past the twain of observers. At the same moment 
his cloak accidentally flew open, and Roodspere recognized in the 
pale and agitated countenance, and now singularly wild eyes of the 
stranger, the youns nobleman whom he had met m the hall of York 
Place, and heard designated the Lord Percy. It surprised him very 
considerably to find one of the cardinal's household a devotee of the 
rebellions prior of Westminster; but the cause of his visible emotion 
was mistaken by the prsecentor. " Nay, sir, 'tis nothing strange ! 
My lord prior hath such an awakening grace and power in his words 
that he sends nigh all his penitents away in a distraction and a 
despair ; for he flatters none, and they are fain to purchase peace 
at its full price !— and all a man hath were little enow for that !" 

" The peace of God is not bought with a price— that can be weighed 
in scales/' said Boodspere. 

** Lo ye there then ! would you contradict St. Peter himself— and 
Tead you not what he is saying to King Sebert here ?" returned the 
Italian, with a degree of playfulness in his tones, pausing beside a 
very ancient monument, under a canopy of carved wainscot, painted 
in oomiMurtments, and covered with inscriptions proceeding from the 
mouths of divers figures, in the manner of a modem caricature — 
chiefly distichs in Latin. Among these St. Peter was uttering an 
onude to his royal convert, who was reverently listening on his knees, 
in the followmg terms : — 

" Sicat de lignis* per aquam dcpelliturifpiis; 
Sic mala coniinissa, fiunt donando remissa 1 " 

"This is the tomb of King Sebert," he continued, "who rebuilt our 
church a thousand years ago ; and on this very spot he stood when 
he came to offer sacrifice to Apollo, and St. Peter rebuked him from 
a doud of fire. These limnings are true portr;^ts of the saint and 
ktag; for St. Luke the painter came from heaven to enamel them ! — 
1 alto, believing in these words, have ^iven so lavishly of my goods 
to 8t. Edward, that I have not wherewithal to take me home again 
I the bitter seal" 



"As water expels fire from wood, 
So paying^ us, evil grows good ! 

^Is this the oracle whereon you depend, master prsecentor ?" returned 
Bxiodspere^ adopting a somewhat free translation, it must be con- 
toed. 
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. i"Do you make your jest, master Tjjsitor, of the saints and martyrs 
in glory ! " returned Dan Gloria, gazmg witli extreme earnestness in 
liis extraordinarily lucid eyes, from the depths of his hood. "But, 
nay ! it were too perilous, methinks, among us — and scarcely wise 
among the Cambridge eavesdroppers ! Orapro animdsud^fraier!— 
and let us on." 

And hastily muttering some habitual formula of devote remem- 
brance, Dan Gloria led the way through a wicket of most richly- 
Arrought woodwork, int9 the ambulatory circling the chapel of St. 
Edward, at the pohit still adopted as an entrance to the raree-show 
by the huiTying cicerone of our own times. 

" This is St. Benedict's Chapel, wherein the lord prior was bom," 
said the precentor, opening an iron gate, wrought delicately as a 
spider's woof in elaborate arabesques. Exwdspete entered, and 
gazed with admiration at the magnificent interior — in those days one 
of the most sumptuous in the church being* dedicated to the patron 
saint of the Benedictines. In ours, kept closed and desolate as the 
condemned cell of a malefactor. 

" Yea, mastei: visitor ! Prior Sancgraal was bom here, on the hard 
marble couch, beneath that glorious canopy where Archoishop Laug- 
ham lies in his pomp of death— or Eather Gislebert lies as oft as ne 
tells the tale," resumed Dan Gloria. " Was not that bonis auguriiSt 
sir scholar, sith Simon de Langham was successively prior and abbot 
of this monastery, archbishop of Canterbury, lord high treasurer 
of England, and cardinal, that might have been pope of Rome, had 
Grod so pleased ! — Hither they brought the lady JBigod in her ijains. 
she falling in them upon St. Edward's stairs— and here she perished 
in devote sequence of a most holy vision, but in infinite anguish— or 
fat Gildas lies where it is not many men's wont — in his cups ! In 
memory of which event, as you may discem, the floor is covered with 
heraldic tiles of all the cscocheons and achievements of the most 
noble descent and family of the Bigods and Bohuns, who come also 
of the great de Valence and Mowbray blood. And my lord prior has 
caused the screens to bo hung, as you may see, with a tapestry of the 
adventures of Sir Galahad, in quest of the Sancgraal — whose holy 
vision brought his lady mother hither to die in the fullest odour of 
sanctity ! " 

" Are these your sacred subjects in Westminster, taken from the 
profane romances of Arthur and Merlin ? " said Roodspere, gaaing 
With little admiration at the superb labours of the artistic loom 
around him. " Tmly ! — and yonder is the platter whereon they 
blasphemously feign, in their lying legends, our Lord ate tJie last 
supper ? " 

How call you it a lying legend when the holy vessel itself is pre- 
served among the treasury of relies in our abbey?" returned the 
choir-master, with apparently undoubting credulity. "On St 
i^dward's i'east it will be displayed to all men's vision and worship, 
being of the purest white crystal, excepting in Passion Week, wh« 
^^ grows stained as with clots of ruby, and the holy wafers placed 
^Poj^ it show like rings o£ the \)ectiQo\. m ovax Italian garnishes f B 
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was brouprht from the Holy Land by St. Joseph of Arimathea, and 
was by him presented to the monastery of Glastonbury, whicli lie 
founded in the Isle of Avalon, long before the days of the valiaut 
Kingr Arthur. There it was long preserved, and is to tliis day a 
proof that the bread and wine did truly become the body and blood 
of our Lord in actuality, and in no figurative and spiritual sense, as 
the vile Lollards of London do pretense! — And there it abode in 
great honour, until the wiekedness of men greatly increasing, inso- 
much that certain of the monks of Glastonbury slmmelessly took to 
themselves wives, the anger of Heaven was kindled, and the pagan 
Danes were permitted to burn and ravage the whole isliuid for 
several centuries. Sinful Glastonbury among the rest was destroyed 
by fire : but the Sanegraal was conveyed away from tlie midst of the 
llamas by a flight of angels, chauuting the antiphon to St. Gregorj's 
Mass ! No man knew whither for a long lapse of time, when, as all 
men know, the knights of King Arthur were moved by many visions 
and prodigies to undertake the quest of the precious missing? vessel. 
This was the great and final enterprise of that blessed chivalrj'^ ; but 
only Sir Galahad^ son of Sir Launcelot du Lake, achieved it, for it 
demanded a virgin purity of body and soul none but he among that 
noble knighthood possessed. Yet, though he attained the prize, it 
cost the white-souled, maiden knight very dear, for he died of liis 
pains and weariness m the hermitage of St. Peter, in the Thornv 
isle of Westminster, whereupon our abbey church is now buildeu. 
Dying, he ordained that the Sanegraal should be buried with him 
nntil such time as that a king,, chaste and undeGlcd in thought and 
deed as himself, should discover him and his treasure in the grave. 
This happed when King St. Edward, with his own blessed hands, 
raised tne first earth for the foundation of our church, even in llie 
very spot wliere his holy body still rests awaiting the trump of doom. 
And tfienceforth hath the Sanegraal continued part and parcel of the 
treasury of Westminster. 

"And thus, by the grace of God, it befell the Lady Bigod to come 
hither. Being nigh her time of a firstborn heir, after having in vain 
besought such a good of Heaven during six years she had been wedded • 
to her lord, for the which cause he held her in great disdain and 
indiflfcrence, — on a certain night, in the Castle of Chepstow, in IMon- 
niouthshire. the Lady Bigoa dreamed that she alone of all women 
waa blcssea with the sight of the Sanegraal ! It appeared to her, 
swooning goldenly through the air, as was its wont to those whom it 
summoned on its divine quest. Now, when the lady, awakening, told 
her chaplain the substance of her vision, he being a most pious and 
learned clerk, reared at the Abbey of Westminster's charges, became 
immediatelv aware of a disposition of Heaven in the matter, knowing 
how that tne precious vessel was among the holy thinp thereunto 
belonging. "VVhereupon he plainly perceived and persuaded the Lady 
Bigod that it was our Lord and our Lady's will she should go on a 

Sil^rimuge to St. Edward's Shrine, to procure a sale and happy 
cliverance. 
" Which, wise!/ hcUevIn^, tho iioblc dame and ttic ^otW^ Ovi5X^i\SL 
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— who is now our treasurer and steru arcliidiaconus — for the baron 
was then absent in the wars against Perkin with the king that is dead 
— and a goodly attendance, set out on the pilgrimage on foot, even as 
she had followed the Sancgraal throuffh a weary night of dreams. 
And so it chanced that when she arrivea in these parts, the lady was 
well-nigh spent with toil, being delicately bred. But not the less 
hastened she with her offerings to the shrine of St. Edward, pro- 
mising to fill the holy paten witli broad pieces, might she be allowed 
but once to see it, for the salvation of her soul and that of the infant 
under heart. Which prayer was doubtless heard, though in woful 
sort, for it befell that as she ascended the steps of the Holy Chapel, 
through great desire and eagerness to reach St.. Edward's saving pre- 
sence, her feet slipped away, and slie fell to the ground. Incontinent 
she was taken in her labour-pains, and ere the chaplain and monks 
could bear her farther than St. Benedict's chapel here towards the 
abbot's house, a man-child was bom unto her, and herself had re- 
signed the breath she gave to him ! " 

" Methinks that miracle might be humanlj interpreted— with none 
but dotard monks to give help to a woman in such extremity ! " said 
Eoodspere, with indignant warmth. "And so they condemned your 
prior to the cloister for his mother's folly, and a greedy monk's deceiv- 
mg interpretation of a sickly-brained dream ! " 

"Condemned! See you not rather that the saints Edward and 
Benedict thus visibly claimed him for their own P " returned the 
implicit Italian. "But not only so! The Lord Liulph Bi|^ 
was bom so strangely and notably deformed, that Gislebert, with 
^ood reason, openljr averred and maintained the hand of Heaven was 
m it. and that as it was plain he could never bestride a steed or 
couch a lance, it was fittest to make a man of neace — a holy monk 
— of him ! But at that time the I^ord Bigod would not near of 
it, having no other heir to his ancient name. So he took his infant 
away with him into his own country, and the chaplain also^ who would 
not desert his patroness's orphan. But ever Gislebert continued to 
have an inward iUumination and yearn of the spirit that taught him 
. the child was bom to be a champion and support of the holy order in 
whose bosom he was brought forth. He oft boasts how in secret ha 
instilled this notion from his earliest years into the youn^ chikfi 
belief renewing his persuasions and counsels from time to time wikh 
tiie baron hunself. For a long season in vain— until the Lord Bigod 
married again, and having a fair and numerous issue by his seoand 
wife, who also taking part with the chaplaiiL he began to listen to 
reason. The Lord Limph meanwhile himself grew to a ^at aTe^ 
aion to the world, and a desire to lead a mortified life, being^ ^[leaUf 
annoyed and harassed in mind, in consequence of the derision hH 
infirmities brought upon him among his companions and kinsfolk. 
Insomuch that I have heard sa^ he nigh tore his nurse to pieces the 
first time she made him a visit in his monastery, after he had abode 
in it a year or twain ! He was but yet a mere boy when he wv 
titmght to make his probation here ; but he was found so well 
^^^^f^UkOdd, b/Eather Gislebert' s cdxe,\kski ^t iit^urteen he could make 
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his profession, and he was so thoroughly imbued with self-denial «ind 
mortification that he contentedly resigned the succession to his 
ancestral lands and honours, in favour of his younger brother, and 
abandoning his secular rank and name, took that of the holy paten of 
the sapper, out of a singular devotion to the same ! — What he hath 
since Become all men know ! " 

** Or mav guess ! Ye of Westminster owed him some recompense 
for his robbed birthright — therefore I marvel not that he is canonized 
alive," said Roodspere. "But how came you in the abbey here, 
master prsecentor ? Did you encounter with your lord in his studious 
exile, or was it a miracle brought you too !" 

Dan Gloria stood for an instant as if petrified ; but he replied, after 
that space of silence, — 

" I oronght tokens and letters to the lord prior from Italy — ^from 
one he loved — until when I had never seen him, nor any other JSnglish- 
man that I wotted of ! " 

"Not even Cromwel P " mused Roodspere, as he followed the prse- 
centor from the Chapel of St. Benedict into the next — that of St. 
Edmund. 

"This is the Chapel of the Children, as we call it, who blessedly 
died before they were old enough to achieve their own eternal bale ! 
It is well with them, sweet innocents '.—the snowdrops of mankind 
th^ -pensh in the first beauty of the sprmg ! " said Dan Gloria; and 
Ids voice sounded husky and moved from nis coif as he pointed to 
the curious miniature statues on the tomb of the children of 
Sdward II« William of Windsor and Blanche of the Tower. The 
monamental effigies of the children of Henry III. and of Edward I., 
at the entrance of the chapel, seemed additionally to entitle it to the 
jmeoentor^s designation. But Roodspere was chiefly struck with the 
mournful tone in which he uttered it — and his mind reverted to the 
drcumstances connected with the desertion and death of the child of 
Ij^archant Hunne. 

**It scrms aim oat as if you grudged these blameless buds their 
early shedding on tlie earth, howbeit ! " he observed. " Would you 
deem it A happier fate Lad tney lived to steep themselves in blood and 
fniilt, like these miglitv princes and warriors who share their home — 
John of EltliAm nnd U illiam de Valence, or Sir Beniard Brocas. 
jjiUovFod on his grimly negro's head — or yonder knight of the Leopard 
aiid Eagle, wlio declares himself slain at the battle of Bamet, on 
behalf of the White Rose?" 

** I did but bethink me sadly how there have been Christian chil- 
dren who lacked consecrated dust to swathe them in— the little kings 
in the Tbwer— or those the robin redbreasts covered in the ballad ! " 
returned the choir-master, with a deep sigh. " But let us on— we 
IwTe mnoh yet to see, and it is growing dusk ! Yet you should not 
be so hurried as not to pay your homage to St. Edmund on his altar 
there!" 

*• He can abide a fitter season— he will tarry our leisure, doubtless," 
nid Boodspere, with a somewhat contemptuous smile. 

The chonster looked at him in evident perplexity. " Why, then— 
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S^. yiohr.lns C'\n spare us our visitation, too— let us on toonr Lad>-'s 
Ci.:i: o'. ! " 1-i^ :!i^:i o':.s- rved, and proceeded at a rapid pace along the 
av.:::i,.' :'-v.u-.i :hv shiir.e «:: St. Edward. 

T::i< (.':. i?};! - f tho K::i::s, as it is now more frequently styled, was 
tl:.ii wi.rliy ot' 1:5 n.^y:il desiirnation; and Roodspere gazed with 
r.::r^r.<r ani ?.dT.:r.i:i<-!ii as, :omb after tomb— eacli adorned with the 
:-v i-t o,.'>:Ly oniai.;'^:i:s. i^'.-wiug with ore and precious inlaid stones- 
si ."c.'i aed, in ti:e ?:rc»e T t ti:e ambulatory. But on arriving near the 
c:;:iLi:;y t.-iiib oi' Hor.ry V. a somewhat untoward circumstance dis- 
j ( iitd n.uoii of the iiiusiou cf the sorgeous spectacle. Dan Glopia 
lia.l in-.ii.rrd our t ■ iiiin tiie statue of the hero, gleaming in the silver 
anr.our of his bat:l. s. under the faint lamplisht shining through the 
xvk r:i<-v'ii ;r.'iin<':k vli'-iviin:: the chautrj" from tfie chapel of St. Edwar.l 
— wi'.oii bi>rh liistir.juiilied a lusty snoring from the enclosure. "It 
is IhvA Giidus, tukiiij his turn in the perjjetual prayers we are 
iKuiicen :n make i" r Kin^ Henry's soul I" said the prsecentor, with 
a sli^lit l-iu-'h. *'Let us wake him and hear what he will say! 
Gi'd'^ 1— yriar GilJa-j I iiow now. man, dost Ihou sleep ?" 

*"Fie 0!i it ! is the barrel j:onc dry already?" exclaimed Gildas, 
rr using like a walrus lo:r asleep on an ebbsand. "Meg, Meg, my 
TuL Lack hen, is it thou calls r I love but another as well!— what 
di St thou jealousy ? — ' O juc:. thou art my love and lady ! ' " 

•* Let us hence, and he will think it is the ghost of St. Edward— 
wliich they say now walks— or, what is^ worse, Tather Gislebert 
caiLu? him ! '' said Dan Gloria, and a few hasty steps placed them iu 
the towering sable gloom of the triple porch, which conducts bra 
flidit of steps to the beautiful brass-woof portals of the chapel of 
licurv Vll. Euteriug this, Roodsnere found himself suddenly flur- 
rounucd by a dazzling effluence 01 light, in that most gorgeous and 
fanciful of Gothic interiors. 

Still, in spite of the ages cf neglect that have intervened, and the 
destniction of so much of iis macnificent decoration, the Chapel of 
our Lady of Westminster — the designation given it by its devote 
fuiiudcr — remains a work on which fairies and genics seem to have 
united their skill iu ornament with the labours of giaut-artificers. Iu 
lloodsj)cre's time it wiis iu the full blaze of its splendour, in the 
perfection of its infinite beauty! Abbot Islip and his royal patrou 
had unsparingly kvislicd their wealth and the genius of the o^in 
the completion of this mastorpieco of Gothic art.^ Everv species of 
embellishment had combined to adorn it. The painter, the sculptor, 
the gilder, and the lapidary, had unite il their arts in its ornamenta- 
tion with inexhaustihle varieties of skill. A magic goldsmith, rather 
than niason, seemed to have wrought the roof with the subtlest 
niceties of lus art, or a fairy sempstress to have hung it with a canopy 
of the most beautiful laciiwork. But the whole iuterior was. in fact, 
one piece of superb embellishment, and scarcely a space, nowevcr 
obscure, hud escaped the most elaborate decoration. Mucn of these 
ineilaceable qualities of the architecture yet remain; but the airy 
intercolum Illations of the aisles are choked with the faded bwuiers 
_»Dd stalls of the knights of the Bath, and crowded with tombs. Of 
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all these latter, only the foondcr's splendid scpulolirc, and his 
mother's, were as yet in existence. Tliat royul G()lij:<-1h:i- ihiit 
popnlace of dead kings, whom even the pattcriug vcrprer finds it too 
teaioiis to ennmerate— did not yet niinirlc their purple dust, in the 
vaults below. Mueh less did any inferior dead, whom Henry VII., 
with more of kiugly pride in his death than in his life, foil)jule to 
mingle their clay with royal corruption, presume to raise ihcir 
monuments in his chapel ! 

The beautiful brass railing, whose blackened arabesques still prot eot 
the tomb of Henry YIl. and his queen from vulgar approacli, was 
then bright as gold, and shed a lustrous reticulated shadow on ilie 
tesselated pavement. On the fai-ther side of the tomb, beneath the 
now vacant cast window, stood what was called the Lady Altar. It 
was of white marble, on a flight of broad but shallow steps of the 
same, all frosted over with the most elaborate chasings ana carviup^s 
in silver. But upon this appropriate shrine stood an image of tlie 
Vir^n in a singularly contrasted taste. Jt wjis larger than life-size, 
fashioned originally of some dark wood, or which the lapse of time 
had almost blackened ; dressed, like a painter's lay-figure, in a royal 
robe of cloth-of-gdd, stiff with pearls and rich embroidery. It was 
crowned with a diadem, and held a sceptre in its extended hand — 
probably borrowed from the regalia of England, confided to tlio 
keeping of the monks of Westminster. This was an extremely 
ancient and highly-reverenced image, and it was traditionary that 
St. Dunstan had carved it. Miraculous properties were ascribed to 
it, and it was said to express satisfaction or otherwise by turning its 
eyes, with varied meaning, on it^ v.orshippers ! But this mirnf^le 
was concealed from unlicensed curiosity by a long black veil tlinl 
usually hung from head to foot of the statue, and yet was in itself 
BufBciently marvellous. It was said to be the very one which tlio 
charitable Roman matron St. Veronica tore from her head and pre- 
sented to the Saviour, to wipe the bloody sweat from his visage as ho 
ascended Calvary. According to tradition, the print of the agonized 
features of the llcdeemer remained upon it — aiKl, indeed, a careful o'u- 
servation might have traced some such ghastly limning, of the earlicbt. 
restoration of the arts, cither woven or stained into its black web. 

lioodsperc stood without any signs of homage, but rather in nmt(^ 
disgnst and indignation, before this graven image, for some moments 
— when he was suddenly startled l)y a v/hispering sound in his ear. 
He turned and perceived tiiat it was Dan Gloria, who was addressing 
him with great earnestness, but in a stifled undertone. " Laud be to 
our Lady f we are alone here, and 1 can give you a counsel, master 
visitor, which ye will do well not to slight. With whatever hope of 
reward or advancement you arc among us, leave all, and dei)art, iV)r 
of a surety only ruin and destruction a^vait you here ! The Afrio 
tree that blasts all beneath its shadow is less deadly than that of 
Idm who rules in Westminster ! " 

" Speak you of your lord prior ? Even so, know^ ye not that my 
business on earth— and here — is to root out these black plants that 
choke the land with evil P " retui*ned lioodsperc. 
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ryj^~r y®^» ? ^ciy Daniel, yon have ventured in ! " returned the 
j^necentor, with a kindle, apparently of admiration, in liis gaze, 
iriio-lit^ + ^^ ^* ^^^ ^^ ^° • -^^^ ^°^ ^^*^ '^ connatural slip of that 
hew Sf ^^^^ whose iron bark so many axes have never yet aviiilcd to 

liisfP ^^^P coloured, and a strong? shade of displeasure passed over 
wl^-^' *^^t *^e replied with mildness, "I trust to a mightier 
l^rorectioii still!— nay, what is all the might of eartli compared?" 
needof ^^ \i^ shelter with you then also, for of a surety I am in 
un^oi/°?u J^^^^our and reiuge worse than a ship dismasted and 
j,^ J^^ Of helm and sail ! " returned the prroeentor, eagerly. " Yea, 
suutS^L^^ . • thus at your feet let me crave of you help and 




Djjjj pi°^forc Roodspere could prevent tlic purposed humiliation, 
Jntensif f ^^ thrown himself on his knees hefore him. in an 
susnipio supplication! It may be imagined that Roodsperc's 
manner f ^^^^ ^. Quickened bv the information, and that he felt no 
rid thein^ ,^^clination to assist the monks in their evident proicct to 
^'fferous ^ ^^ ^ presence they thus by implication admitted to be 
jnd entrea+^ ^^- ^® ^^ annoyed with the womanish passion of tears 
^ding- that ^^i.^^ which the chantmaster now burst, and with 
'^^ pressed > ®^ ^? extended his liand to raise him, he seized it 
'arJcs of dPTT ^'^^ ^3 bosom and kissed it with very superfluous 

?'■ ^Jiy other + -U " ^^^^' ^"^® • " ^^^ ^^^^> " ^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^"^^^ y°"' 
^* "flfe your Jr® Wrongfully entreated under my authority ! But 
W|P** ur offences that the monks would so hui-ricdly be rid 

jstei-jr / T^?:i®5; counsel and confession than any I can find in this 



Jieed of if *f.'^^ii which they cowl their malice— albeit I own I 
'>il^?^ ' i^»i®5! ^^^iisel and confession than any I can find in this 
?'e7|^^ ** i^i^ej would make me their scapegoat, as if I were 
''j^ ^^of frequenter of evil in the abbey !" returned the 
i^f/j^ T^Y''^ y^^ listen to me, master visitor, you shall 
^i-ef i^^G J- ^^ ^"cse vile monks in an hour than with all your 
* b^^^^<i a ^ J'par ! Moreover, you may be the means to 



&*>,- ^^ iliM^?^ ^rn'ug soul if, as you say, you come among us 
^ h^ ^&^^ l^^cp to the fold ! " 

> jf^^kfi)^ tli£^ iost sheep— but not to disentangle the serpent 
li5^^e£;/x-^i:>liod lloodsperc. " Kneel not to me ! I will 
fo? ^ti^i^^H 3^^^^ can make suh sigillo co}ifessionis : all must 
^/fii^^ ^^^ j.^/^^^ ^^ declared in witness against these men 
^^^ rj ^h ^ ^ J *^ nations may shake then: dust off their feet ! " 
1^%^ foijx ^'* *^* ^^X-go anypenance— any punishment— you mav 
r**^ ^'s ci^^^^^^yel JPeccavi pater / " persisted the still 

^%* /^^^ ^-^^^ again I come not here to mete ye out 

^<bi^ v/^^5==-.^S^ ^^icnees, after the fashion of your monks— or 

"W ^^ '^^ ^^ yc mad ly deem their expiation ! " returned 

N 
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Hoodspere, with imprudent vebemence. " Paternosters, Ave 

! candles lighted to St. Thomas and St. Edward— I tell yon, aa 

'' these nothing avail ! The word of the Christ that pardoned, ' 

— ^go on a pilgrimage — whip yourself till the blood flow 

treasures to this shrine, or to that— but go, ustd sin no mobs 

He perceived— and with profound emotion— that Dan ' 

visage grew of an ashy paleness. " Why speak you this 

' nnto me, sir priest ? " he said, rising with a dizzy look. 

"It is the parable of the adulteress taken in her ^oilt' 
should it trouble thee ? " replied Roodspere, and truly with a 
ness and dexterity that would have done credit to Cromwel 
or to a French or German judge-crinunal, endeavouring to s 
an accused into self-cOnviction. 

"Nay, master doctor ; I am but troubled when one of yo 
scholarship and authority seem to repugn all trust in prayers, f 
almsgiving, discipline of the rod, and frequentation oi holy 
whereupon methouglit the Church grantea her absolution, ai 
remission and pardon ? " said the prsecentor, after a pause. 

It seemed to Roodspere as if he heard the cry of^ some be 

wretch sinking in an abyss ; for such to him was confidenc 

physical forms of expiation to which the practice of the 

Church had degraded the sublime theory of Christianity. '. 

as if an eternal soul might be saved if he would stretch Ic 

hand ! — ^And in spite of the danger to himself, involved in tb 

of propositions that formed so essential a psurt of the d( 

!^ orthodoxy, he launched into an open declaration of their 

I. "He who trusts in these means of redemption, bridges hd 

!' with straw!" 

" Look to it. fair clerk ! " interrupted the aghast prsecentor ; 
not all untaught, as perchance you deem, in the jangle of thes 
of the devil let loose in the person of Martin Luther ! — am 
|- wot that for saying much less than this was Richard 

condemned, in this very monasterjr, to the flames ! " 

" Richard Hunne !— And do his murtherers rejoice so n 
this time in their guilt as to desire to repeat it ? '* n 
Roodspere, and his probing look startled the inmost soul 
Gloria. 

"His murtherers !— Master Roodspere, of whom or whai 
you P — The fiend strangled Richard Hunne in his dungeon cr 
ment could be done upon him, as I have ever heard ! " he re{ 
extremely agitated tones. 

Roodspere paused. He felt that he had perilously compi 
himself by the exnosition of his doctrines, and that he was, I 
working completely against his original design. He peioei 
necessity of taking another course. "The story is told roan; 
and I am no judge in the debate" he observed. "But, 
prsBcentor, deem not that I preach but tidings of wanho 
despair ! The mercy of God is greater than the sinfulness of 
the skies are broader than the earth !— And how it works evai 
human ministrations, if, as you have professed, you desire to 
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my friend and ally in the abbey, I will at more convenient seasons 
expound to you ! " . 

I will be your servitor— your slave— your espial against all danfror 
and deceit !— Guardian anffel I may not be. but guardian devil even 
were something worth if lie served with love and fealty, as I will 
thee ! " said Ban Gloria^ with so ea^er an enthusiasm and warmth — 
so strange a glanee, lurid with a wild, craving:, athirst expression — 
that Boodsjpere involuntarily shrunk back. " But my adherence and 
vour teachings must be alike secret and stolen ! — Wild birds love 
bilberries better than cage meats ! I know a way how I may visit 
you unobserved of all, in the cloisters— whither I will oft come with 
the shadows of the night ! " 

" Not so ! I will have no private resort with any of this fraternity ! 
It is sufficient if you attend me at fitting times, and openly ! I do 
wholly forbid you all access to my privacy ! " said Roodspere, sternly. 
Dan Gloria looked at him with an instant's devourmg scrutiny. 
" Has the black whisper ahreadjr been at work?" he then muttered; 
and Roods^re remarked that his delicate hand seemed to clutch the 
air convulsively, as if at some invisible weapon of vengeance. " But 
no matter ! — This foils old Gislebert at least ; and we are bidden all 
to submit ourselves to our visitor^s will without show of resistance ! 
You must give my service and tarriance a pretext, howbeit, sir clerk ! i 
— and let it be, that you desire to learn the pope's psalmody of me or 
I depart." 

" I need give no reasons for my will— and shall not false ones ! " 
returned Eoodspere. "Neither do lascive warblings like thine seem 
to me well suited to the praise and worship of God ; but rather to 
the profane minstrelsy, wherein it seems to me ye more delightedly 
employ them ! " 

'I scarce sing a lay Prior Sanc^aal fashioned not — and is not 
Prior Sancgraal a holy man, lacking but the canom'zation of death ? " 
returned Dan Gloria, with evident pettishness. " Oh, by my troth, 
rou arc like our St. Edward when he prayed away the nightingales 
for ever from Westminster, for disturbing him at his devotions, sith 
JOB. cannot abide siyeet sounds !— I will teach his prayer to you, and 
it shall be a spell to banish me from your presence whenso yon 
will I" And, to Eoodspere's great surprise and no less vexation, the 
TOBcentor suddenly burst into the most extraordinary profusion of 
plaintive^ trilling, intertwisted harmonies that ever at once puzzled 
and fascinated attention ! A grove of nightingales, contending with 
«aoli other in every variety of sweet and complex note— such as may 
be heard in wooing time, on a summer night, in Southern Italy — 
oodd scarcely have eaualled the bewildering play and benetted 
hiacioDsness of the melodies wherewith Dan Glona imitated that 
Aiinral orchestra. With unmeaning sounds, indeed, but admirably 
initi^iTC of the quick, glittering gush of the nightingale's notes. 
And in the midst of this warbling concert the prsecentor contrived 
idao to weave the words of a song^ chanted to an air solemn and 
Larsh as the character of the king-samt who was supposed to utter it 
—with amazing skill and a wonderful duality, or i^xthfit m^m^^^^^ 

N 2 
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of tones. !Mockcry and defiance in the first place cliaracterize( 
sweetness of ihe niiyhtingale accompauinieut, such as mi^kt wc 
excited amonj? warblers so exquisite by the scornful rejection of 
harmony. But gradually it changed into a melancholy sweel 
of supplication— then into a resigned submission— and, finally, 
yielding to the spell of the prayer, melted into fainter and fa 
strains, till Roodspere himself could almost believfe he heard 
farewell notes of the tuneful colony Avinging its way for ever 
the groves of Westminster ! An imitation of the words may pei 
be given, but tiie sweetest and wildest breathings of a dozen flagc 
and flutes could scarcely surpass the effect produced by the unasa 
vocalization of the prsecentor : — 

O Lord ! Thou knowest how they trouble me— 

Strim strong pummerilla rallabilla raltum ! — 
These nightinjjales on every tree !— 

Whereaway, whereaway ? Hereaway, love ! 
My heart is sick of this minstrelsy— 

Ilithercomc, hithcrcomc, love, love, love ! — 
Til at ever rings like a mockery — 

"Whereaway, whereaway ? Hereaway, love ! 
Take hence for aye these birds, dear Lord, or me 1— 
Strim strong pummerilla rallabilla raltum ! 

They mock me. Lord, most bitterly ! — 

Hence away, hence away, sweets, sweets, sweets I 
All loving thoughts 1 have forsworn for thee — 

Twit, twit, twitter, love, wilt thou love me ? 
These sing of nought but love's felicitee ! — 

Whither shall we— whither shall we flee ? 
Banish them, Lord, I pray, eternally ! — 

We must hence, we must hence, eternally ! 
Strim strong pummerilla rallabilla raltum I 

lloodspere was troubled— troubled at the strange fascination 
which he listened to this lay. Some fiend, endowed with pow 
ensnare the soul in a network of melody, seemed busy at his ent 
mciit ! He broke the spell with an effort. " I have told you all 
I like not this manner of melody," ho observed, with a harsl 
alien to his character, "But yet you shall tarry in the abbey- 
I will discourse with you on your soul's weal— and put you, 
may be, on the path of light that of late has been pioneered t 
skies!" 

"Promnlge the order for my stay, tlien, without delav, or I 
hence, and belike in some sanc|uary ruttiaii*s charge," saidI)aiiG] 
and hastily renewing his assurjince, lloodspere himself led the 
out of the chapel of Henry VII. 

They took but a cursory suiTcy of the remaining chapels 
Paul, St. John the Baptist, and even of the very curious and beti 
one of Abbot Islip's erection. Dan Gloria also seemed now to u 
stand that the visitation was only a pretext for convei-sation 
himself. But he paused at the foot of the flight of steps that aa« 
to the piatform of the Confessor'a chapel, with something at 
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playful and dnister in his look. "All Catliolic Christians Icncel to 
St. Edward here, pass hnrriedly else as they may ! " he obscn'ed. 

"I will kneel, to ask God's pardon for those who give his woisliip 
in idolatry to this human dust ! " returned lloodsperc, and lie knelt 
at the foot of the carved balustrade, whose massive oak stairs were 
worn into hollows by the knees of devotees. 

" Will holy water exorcise his fiend— or is it an ancel ? '* muttered 
Dan Gloria, and, half in sport, and half iu earnest, but in a manner 
scarcely compatible with the demeanour of his seeniin?: sex, he threw 
a liffht shower of the consecrated liquid, which filled two vases ot 
richly chased silver, on either hand, over him. It was precisely at 
this moment that a sudden gleam of what seemed to be a supematiiral 
brightness, darted down from the very summit of the vaultings over- 
head, lighted the group into momentary relief, and vanished in the 
dusk of the twilight! And Dan Gloria's whole appearance and 
manner sustained as sudden a change. "It is Prior Sancgranl, 
espying us out witJi his Venetian suu-ghsses, which have power to 
set whole navies in flames ! " he exclaimeil, with evident trepidation. 
" Let us hence." 

Koodspere concluded his prayer deliberately, and then with groat 
calmness and serenitv complied with the recjuest. Much to his 
surprise, however, and to Dan Gloria's visible dismay, on cmerginc: 
from the ambulatory they perceived the prior himself, leaning as if 
absorbed in meditation on one of the fretted pillars of the beautiful 
tomb of Edmund Crouchback ! Sancgraal and the visitor liad 
neither seen nor spoken with each other since their interview in 
Clerkenwell— and now the prior seemed so lost in reverie that the 
mutual reserve might easily have been maintained. " Disturb him 
not!" whispered Dan Gloria. "He is in one of his raptures, 
wherein at times scarcely a petard discharged at his ear could reeal 
him earthward ! " 

" Wa must try a less enginery," returned Roodspere ; and, ap- 
proaching the prior, he saluted him politely, and without heeding the 
rapt and stony insensibility in which he continued, he informed him, 
tumccting; him meiuiwlulc to a quiet but intent onservation, that he 
bad been informed it was his intention to dismiss the praceiitor, Dan 
Gloria, from the abbey, on certain envious murmurs and charges 
allefpea against him. This he, the Icgatinc visitor, considered an 
infringement of his powers, and moreover an act of great and master- 
ful injustice. In consequence he commanded, until the charges 
a^nst the prsecentor were clearly made and established before 
himself as judge, and authorised him to remain in Westminster. 
This piece of information restored the ecstatic prior with singular 
abruptness to his senses. 

" Master visitor, vou trouble my contemplations to little purpose — 
and are misinformea ! The young man himself has .vowed a vow to 
St. James of CompostcUa, and would depart upon it ! " he replied, 
with perhaps for the first time some perceptible degree of opposition 
in his restrained and still submissive tones. 

"i roleflse him frpm it, then— and hcnccfot\.\i eo\ms\*x\\^\\vKv\^ 
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yield me his personal attendance and service ivliile I am in 
abbey," returned Roodspere. 

The prior's glance fell upon Dan Gloria— and with sometbi] 
the effect of a serpent's fascinating a bird. The latter's b 
seemed to heave and pant like that of the doomed warbler pei 
vainly aloft in his leafy home ; and he advanced some steps to^ 
him, as if drawn by an irresistible magnetic influence. 

"No," said Roodspere, interposing authoritatively. "I re 
your chanter from all obedience and service to any but myself i 
abbey— and from this instant." 

" I am glad of it, master visitor ! — very glad ! — ^You take our a1 
boldly by the horns, to begin with this foreigner, whose licenj 
lord abbot and I have borne with too long, in hope that some d 
would take example, and show some Christianity ! But the le( 
leaves not his spots 1 — and, albeit grievingly, I warn you, his com 
and conversation will neither tend to your credit nor your weal ! 

" Nor his spots the leopard, as certainly, until his beautifu 
hideous skin is torn from his back, belike ! " returned Koods 
with austere significance. 

"But the leopard, meanwhile, has claws!" returned Sanc^ 
with a fiery glance that failed in its purpose of pointing the ini 
at the prsecentor. " And now as it cnances, my devotion of sup< 
gation Dcinff concluded, I shall have some tune myself to mamfi 
you my perfect obedience and submission to the lord legate's 
Even now I would joyfully lead vou round our schools, and hear 
good report so renowned a scholar can make of them ! " 

Rx)odspere hesitated ; but after a pause, signified his acquiesc 
"And I trust my lord prior," he observed, "I shall no iongei 
ye worthy of Erasmus's commendation of ye some while agone. 
rantissime eruditi ! " 

" God forbid We should merit in aught the commendation of 
thrice-condemned ajpostate ! " returned Sancgi*aal, with vehem 
**But now, master visitor, might I crave to know whether your 
mission brought you for the first time among us, or whether we 1 
have met on some former occasion? Say, Bilney's trial, i 
deservedly stirred the notice of all Cambridge-bred scholars ? " 

" Nay, my lord prior, we met for the first and only time befor 
the burning of the dead body of Richard Ilunne ! " was the steE 
significant reply. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

THE HERMITAGE OF ST. WULTIN. 

Under thy mantle black there hidden lye 
Light-shunning theft, and traitorous intent. 

Abhorred bloodshed, and vile felonie, 
Shameful deceit, and danger imminent!— Spenser. 

The Eeast of St. Edward occurred at the close of the first six v 
of Mapha^ Jipodspere'? I^bod^ \aWest«vmster Abbey. Jlyoo 
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1 importance, as well as liis own private affairs, made this 
as remarkable in history as it continued ever after in his 
e. Wolsey's French alliance was openly and triumj)hantly 
[, thouffh not of course its secret basis— to the great mcrease 
.npopularity. War with the Emperor Charles V. was declared, 
ly the arrival of the legate who was joined with Wolsey in 
ision to examine the validity of the kin^s marriage, was 
1, to strike a more galling blow at him and his influence, in the 
; of his kinswoman. Queen Katharine. Campe^gio's arrival 
lily expected : even the slow journeys of an invalid could 
no longer delay. Meanwhile the queen and her friends 
led quiescent, apparently lulled into security by confidence in 
)tives Wolsey's craft had assigned for the opening of his 

3qnally secret but portentous revolution meanwhDe changed 
tinies of those actors whose share in the great drama of the 
5 have undertaken to elucidate. But, perhaps, the general 
of affairs would be best shown by a visit to the scene where 
itangling web was chiefly ^oven—to that cell whose occupant 
his almost invisible lines in so manv directions, that his vic- 
emed to include the most opposite classes and personages — 
ip and the moth, the glisten of the coxcomb greenfly, the legs 
ittered wings of the aun commonalty, the strong nomet and 
f gnat ! Let us ascend to the Hermitage of St. Wulfin, about 
1 the day before St. Edward's; where Prior Sancgraal devoutly 
he vigil of the festival. 

enter at the east comer of the south cross, and tediously 
ng from story to story of the galleries, traverse the highest 
ooly lighted through a series of narrow arches opening on the 
: the churchy at a dizzy elevation. It terminates in a massive 
nged on a pillar, at the angle formed by the junction of the 
U of the Tower of the Cross. Opening this, we find ourselves 
*ange scene ! The Hermitage of St. Wulfin was situated on 
y summit of the church, over the vaultings of the semicircle 
jhapels— and there continued until Sir Chnstoper Wren found 
ssary to build a new roof. At first glance, this chamber 
^ to be a vast, angular-roofed cavern, duskily illumined from 
t interstices in the sloping walls. Indeed it strongly re- 
i the inside of the half of a great ship, set keel uppermost, 
8, in fact, the interior of the cross-beamed roof of the church, 
ng from the east face of the central tower to the then modem 
1 of the Chapel of Henry VII. For ages this vast loft had 
^d as a receptacle for every species of lumber from the church 
Shattered remains of carving, tombs and broken statues, 
;riods of remote antiquity, made it bear some resemblance to 
lie of a Gothic sculptor, who had died and left his works in a 
■ ruinous defacement and unfinish. But on the whole it was 
p with considerable scenic skill as a theatre of ascetic devotion, 
re and ponderous timbers of the roof, the deep, unglazed aper- 
n the eaves, admitting a howling and "wlKvstVvsx^ Vvs.^^ «ss^ 
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darkened lijrht— tiie sombre sLadovrs of the arclies opening on the 
interior of tlse cliuroli. at a prodisious height ahove its floor— and the 
fe\r rude articles of luniiiure, realized every discomfort the madness 
of asceticism could demand. A table., formed of a solid block of 
wood, reseiiibliug a butcher's choppins-board — two or three chairs of 
twisted beech : a variety of books aiid papers in open presses; an 
altar, fashioned of collected fra^rmeuts of oid stone and carvings, sur- 
mounted by a wooden cruciliiion, at the extremity of the inverted 
ark ; a couch of rough fuize, hardly fit to be the lair of a wild 
beast, composed the inventory. Implements of penitential devotion, 
scourges and hair-shins, were somewhat ostentatiously arranged, as 
if in readiness for use; and a complete skeleton, very stUfully 
anatomized, grimly supported upright oy an iron stake, marked that 
Sanegraal shared the gloomv passion of the holy men he proposed to 
imitate for the contemplation of mortaUty. The instruments of 
torture appeared to have been in very recent use, for some of them 
were still discoloured, either with the proprietor's own blood, or of 
those who submitted themselves to his oiscipline. under the influence 
of the like fanaticism. A great quantity of phials, pots, herbs and 
dnigs, denoted tliat the prior devoted some portion ol his time to the 
favourite clerical pursuit of medicine. The nooks appeared to be the 
only articles in which he allowed himself any decree of luxurv, beins 
for* the most part richly bound and illuminated. The skull of the 
skeleton was used as a lamp— evidenced by a pale sickly fflare oozing 
from its eyeless sockets — and was necessary even in oaylight. A 
brazier of live coals, such as was used in kindling the censers for the 
service of the church, glowed like the eye ot the Cyclops, in a 
remote, soot-hung receis, obviously used as a chimney-comer, where 
the monk could prepare his eleciuaries and unguents, or ditil the 
virtues of his herbs. 

Here it was that Prior Sancgraal devoted himself to the austerities 
that had gained him his renown as a saint ; and here it was that he 
received the numerous devotees attracted by it. who could endure 
th? fatigue cf the ascent. They were principally persons of high 
rank or oi enormous criines— sometimes of both. The ciueen herself 
was said to have paid this lofty confessional a reverential visit; and 
here, at the rnoii.oni we proceed in our reconl, no less a personage 
than that groat duke of Norfolk who won Tlodden Field, was kneeli^ 
iu abject suporsrirjon, in confession, at the prior*s feet ! After a long 
interval, he withdrew, and Sancgraal was Icli alone. 

*'This, then, is the^ secret ! " he muttered, starting into a sudden 
and vivid animation from the statuesque altitude in which the duke 
loft him. not deignin? to escort him even to tlie door of the cell 
" The king has confided it to^ this wise counsellor— and our mwt 
Catholic quc'cn is to ]>i^ divorced I — our devote heiress disinherited!— 
to make the gibing rr^nchwowiau wlio wrote tl'.e Iloptameron onr 
ruleless— lK;r ehiLircn Mir future kir.-:> I And this is IVolsej's 
policy I ^ 'Tis nor too late to thwart him howbeit ; the queen ffliist 
know of this plot upon her own and li or daughter's honour and rights I 
A woman, a queen, a molLcv, uivd ». CasiUiuu— she will know how to 
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ayen;^ herself— and to hurl hack the cardinal's projects in niin upon 
liis own head ! It strains the canons, certes, to divulge a conies.^ion • 
but the Church's weal is the paramount law ! And, moreover, I will 
not disclose it as such, or with llie duke's appended name. As a 
revelation^ then— from St. Edward himself? It were to the credit 
of our saint I But will the queen trust in such a warning? A\'ill 
even the daughter of Isabel the Catholic believe in a miracle, in these 
times P Why not ? She believes that St. Anthony made the fislies 
of the sea throng to his homilies ! — ^that St. James^ on his white 
charger, led on the assaults on Granada ! " 

^ The prior mused profoundly for a few minutes over this considcni- 
tion, as if (causelesslv. Heaven knows !) imagining that the deep sea 
of human credulity, m which the Church of Kome has made so many 
miraculous draughts, was exhausted ! 

" Fall as it may, she must be informed of the truth, and to-morrow ! " 
he concluded, "I would I could persuade her as easily not to take 
in such ill part Kin^Hcnry^s courtsliip of her black -eved handmaiden. 
Mistress Boleyn. it were well done, indeed, to lodge so sharp an 
enemy of the cardinal^ in the king's bosom ! Yet her sapless lover, 
Northumberland's heir, believed and trembled when I refused his 
whining entreaties to wed him in secret to her, on the score of her 
heretical pratings, and known leanings thitherward ! VViiat will 
not men believe when religion seems to speak ? Let Jonas swallow 
the whale, instead of the whale Jonas, and their credulity would but 



gulp it the easier down ! " 



le smiled derisively as he mused thus ; and even if Prior Sanc- 
graal's deeds had not given evidence of the fact, it might thence have 
been gathered that he shared the actual historical condition of the 
intellect of his church, which had lapsed either into scepfism and 
infidelity, or into absolute atheism. A natural consequence, in minils 
sufficiently enlightened to perceive the absurdity of the doctrinal 
beliefs, but not tor receive a purer illumination from the long-clouded 
truths now gradually unveiling to men's eyes. 

Sanograalsunk into a profound reverie, but which, from his expres- 
sion, was not a pleasing one. 

^ ** But, no, no ! — it cannot be ! " he muttered at last, as if to givo 
his thoughts the authority of sound. " The seraph purity that awed 
and attracted my soul nigh equally, must hold absolute dominion over 
this sweet prater, who governs his i^inky blood as deftly as a flute- 
player the stops and breathings of his music. But has he won from 
me her soul P Has he stolen from me the reward of toil and danger 
80 great P For hath she not refused constantly to see me . . . even 
as the physician of her sweet body ? — ill and infinitely troubled, as 
Barbara reports her ! And when 1 thrust myself unbidden into her 
presence — when I adjured her to fulfil her vows — when I reminded 
her that on ^ St. Edward's day her novitiate is completed, and her 
espousals with Heaven to be consummated — did slic not dare to 
refuse to listen to me ? — to reproach me with forcing her to break 
her promise to her new confessor, by my presence I — and, imullY^ d\.<I 
sho not overtly declare, ahe felt she had not stieii5\.\i '^QiL\\i^^\.^\s.«^ 
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the VOWS of religion P that sbe Lad determined not to jeopardy her 
soul by taking on her a yoke heavier than humanity was fashioned to 
bear ! Is not that the very twang of Wittenberg ? And when I 
charged her, as she would inherit eternal weal or woe, to render me 
an account of the heretical doctrine she had received, turned she not 
on me, like a dove that defends its nest, and c^led me false witness 
and calumniator against one, who, in all his words and deeds was 
angel-like and true ! What but love, that ^ves the like timorons 
creatures their courage and defiance, could give that once lamb-like 
innocent hers ? And if so, is she not in his power — so as never 
was she, or could have been, in mine; for, Sanc^aal, she never 
loved thee ! It is not in woman to love one so maliciously freaked by 
nature into deformities ! But the dominion of her mind was much— 
and of that too has he deprived me ? ** 

" But what will he not win from me P " continued this bitter medi- 
tation. " All for which I have spent my life of lies — for which, 
in my youth, I toiled and sweated m the bondage of a dotard monk; 
denied all joy, all hope, all play of nature in my veins ! for which 
blood is rusting into my soul, and the curse of violated vows is npjon 
me ! What then are the wages of all my unheard-9f sufferings, guilt, 
remorse, despair P The bastard of a lowborn priest comes to oast 
me from the second inheritance I have so n^h achieved, that might 
repay me for all the wealth and honours I have lost ! Doubtless 
Wolsey intends his bastard shall be Abbot of Westminster — he is as 
lavish to those whom he loves of jrifts, as to his foes of injuries ! This 
distance between them is but feigned, to lull our fears, or silenoe 
scandalous report ! " 

" But why delays this espial of ours ? " —the prior's musing now 
drifted ihto another channel. 

" This were a long abidance, even for Sir Honeymonth, in Clerken- 
well ! But mayhap tliey have returned together, and she is watch- 
ing the opportunity to glide hither in secrecy ! The rule of St. 
Benedict must be observed by us now, forsooth, in all its rigour ! — 
and that prescribes, it seems, that the superiors and inferiors of 
monasteries shall not frequent each others' cells, meet or converse^ 
but in public. Dog ! shall I not break thy teeth for this bite to the 
bone ? But is even Maudelyn faithful ? Plays she the true espiil, 
or but deceives me with the semblance ? But her own safety demands ' 
his destruction as well! She dares not, if she would, play fabel 
Her name is Maudelyn Hunne ! His flowery face may lure ner ser- 
pent eyes in vain ! '* 

"Away, Winter, away! 
Come, Summer, come ! 
The frosty heart, too, may 
Melt when the iced streams play, 
And the red, red rosebuds bloom ! " 

A voice was heard warbling these words, as if to give notice of its 
owner's approach, in the vestibule. 
"Intioitc, fili mi ! — the door is unbarred ! " said the cautious prittTi 
adding, in a dismal undertone io \um&^\S, " \«u^«a.t8 ago ! and cow 
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I have believed one direct from the clouds who should have told nie 
I should live to hate the very sound of this voice ? — to feci my blood 
curdle at tlie approach of her ij; 'longeth to ? " 

" It is I, my lord — who would know your will concerning the 
chants to-morrow ! " replied the choirmaster of Westniinster. enter- 
ing with visible hesitation — but, after a brief survey of the chamber 
tbrouffhout its extent, advancing more boldly. "Are you otherwise 
busied— «r may I speak with you now ? " 

"I am alone, Maudelyn!" replied the prior; and that address 
completely satisfied Dan Gloria that he was. 

" Why made yon your ceremony of admittance then, lord prior ? 
We are old acquaintance, ye wot ! " she replied — which pronoun we 
shall use as often as it pleases the prsecentor to admits m dialogue, 
her proper sex. 

"Too well, too well !— But now, in turn, what is your real purport 
with nie ? What news do you bring from Clerkenwell 'i " said 
Sancaraal, with extreme eagerness. 

** They will content you httle, my lord prior, it fears me," replied 
Dan Gloria, while a spasm, meant for a smile, writhed over her lii)s. 
" Set yourself to imagine the worst at once, and still arc you far 
behind it ! And now tell mef—what is the worst a skilled confessor 
would dr^d for another's so fair penitent, given as they are to each 
other's sole companionship, amid the embowering solitudes of the 
mimic Eden, of Clerkenwell Close ? " 

"It is false! — it is false! — Prioress Juliana haunts him with 
jeakua vigilance ! Barbara's ounce-eyes are never off her charge ! " 
returned Sancgraal. with disordered vehemence. 

" The bee rmes tie honeysuckle while the wasp buzzes around it ! 
To speak plainly, he hath foiled both your trusted spies by ever 
holding bis C9nverse with Lily-Virgin out of the whispering walls of 
the convent, in the open orchards and woodlands and green alleys of 
Clerkenwell Close^ with only the blue skies and the amorous birds to 
be delators of their doings ! " said Dan Gloria, watching with bitter 
sati^action the blackening shadows on the prior's visage. " Dauic 
Jtdiana bade me often warn you so — and perchance I have too long 
refrained, in the dread to add to your already infinite perplexities ; 
though indeed but a drop east into the soa ! Moreover, our object 
being to entrap him in his heresies — entangle him in his own snares — 
methought I could not do better than suffer him to weave them on 
where he imagined himself the least observed— like your spiders up 
bcre ! Yet be assured I turned my head awav but as the cat from tlie 
mouse, when it would have the poor wretch betray the life that makes 
^he sport of killing; and thereby have I now acquired the most cer- 
tain proof, not only of our visitor's heresies, but of a wickedness and 
profanation that nigh exceed belief, even in a man of the church." 
. " What hast thou discovered ?— Speak on !— That the serf labours 
^n his infamous lord's behalf, and would purchase Westniinster witii 
the sacrifice of a purity vowed to our Lord Jesu ? " said Saiicgraal. 
^trugglin^, but ineffectually, with all his mental supremacy, to CQiiti:Ql 
t«ie pnyupal signs of ap ov^rpoweniig agitation. 
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" Be patient !— Soon enough come ill news, without welcoming 
them in the porch ! " returned the malicious choirmaster. 

" True, true !— he suffered you then to go with him to Clcrkenwell 
to-day, and there ....?" \ 

" Nay, he hath always forbidden mine attendance with him there 
—and, in sooth, T shun too close a privacy with him— as I do with all 
otiicr observers ! Besides, he wearies me with his tedious preach- 
ments and endless exhortations to repent of the offences — you bo 
wisely imputed to me, doubtless ! — ^Ana doth affright and astony me 
witii his heretic denials of the means of pardon and absolving the 
Cliurch accords all sinful men — whereof I liave made you constant 
and true report^" said Dan Gloria. " Natheless I follow him nigh as 
constantly as his shadow ; and, as you promised me, sister Barbara 
gives me entrance in Clerkenwell, and every aidance in her power. 
But his trick of wandering in the Close baffled mo awhile, though I 
trow me the adder's stealth winds not more glidingly than my steps 
can follow ! I dreaded his detection— lest he shoula then take part 
with grim Gislcbert and banish me— or with thee, and bid me hence 
on my pilgrimage to him of the cockleshells ! However, at length, 
by frequent observation, I ascertained me, that 'twas his wont to hold 
discourse with Lily-Virgin oft in a bower they call 'Eve's,' in a 
woodland copse through which Fleet flows, making music on his way 
— whose banks are there bordered with an infinitude of flowers, and 
grass deep and soft as green wool, lavishly embroidered by the hand- 
maidens of the summer. You love not such natural delights, Sanc- 
graal, or ere now you would have noted how verdurously a sweet 
chamber of presence for such a loving i)air it is ! The arbour cirdes 
like a ring around an aged oak in the middest, whose branches over- 
head, matted with vine and all manner of creeping fragrances, vault 
wnlls of the whitethorn and laurel, thick as the dungeon depths of 
the foundations of our abbey. So that albeit tho woodland is 
behind, no manner of espial needs be dreaded from without, and 
those sheltered within may well deem they could discourse m all 
security. But, laud be to our lady ! I noted that the whole upper 
trunk of the oak was much hollowed and decayed, though greenly 
decked, like a grandsirc at a feast, with his garlanded boughs ! 1 
trusted no one, for all the nuns think only, night and day, how they 
may win his favour, and do seem as if they preferred him as absolutely 
to you as magpies wheat to darnel ! ^ Sister Cicely has never wcaiira 
since he came among them in devising pretty cakes to tempt his 
delicate palate withal ! But 'tis true, ho lays on them no harsh 
observance, and smiles on all they do in the way of innocent despwt. 
The rigours of the Benedictine rule he deems only good to be restOTed 
among us ! Oh, you should see him when he sits talking amoiv 
them at refection, or when they take their wheels and fall aspininog 
for hours in the cloister! You would think it was an angel di^ 
coursinc^ heavenly music— so fondly do they listen ! Woirarowly 
diilers it from the stern lectures he holds us in the schools, crcrei 
Jus Greek exercises in the cloister here, when some think he makes 
were grammar lore delightsome a% a, \xvinstrers taje ! Well, is I 
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said, none of Uiem will lend any hand in a contrivance against him — 
sol was fain to scoop me out a hiding-place in the oak without any 
iiclp ! — whoso only fault was that it crumbled all too icatlily, wlioiyas 
I would full fain nave left bark aud bough unmarred. Eut nothina: 
venture, nothing win ! — ^I made me au owl's roost in the tree, well 
shaded by thick leaves and hanging maiden's hair, haviuir lirst 
atfrighted forth the ringdoves that make it their resort— and there, 
from very sunrise until nigh this hour, patiently abided 1 the 
discovery I sought — and did obtain ! " 

"And it was — ^that the base Lutheran has betrayed the rif^lits 
given him by the Church— and — and — won her to liis blasi)hemous 
lust ! ** gasped Sancgraal. 

"You shall hear," replied Dan Gloria, with mocking tranqnillily. 
"But why should it trouble jrou so much, lord prior, to attain at last 
so great and decisive a testimony against tliis heretic priest ? It 
was high noonday, aud my heart was nigh worn out with its 
impatience and throbbing, when they sought the arbour's shelter — 
but just in time to rouse me from as it were a swoon of weariness 
and pain! Gramcrcy to chance, they sate them down in the ivv 
bcncn around my oak's gnarled trunk ; side by side, though, indeed, 
at some modest remotion, cannot be denied! Then did master 
doctor draw a little book he ever carries in his bosom, forth— which 
he says, I know not whether truly, was ^\Titten by those four who 
are called the Evangelists— for the which perusal so many have 
carried faggots or feasted the flames of late ! Aud from this l)ook, 
with manv strange and subtly-wrenched texts,- Jic strove to convince 
Mistress Lily, who hstencd like her own flower drinking the sunshine 
in— of the unlawfulness and folly of her purposed inmmration. You 
will not believe me, prior, but truly 1 tell you, had nature resumed 
her earliest work, and fashioned a pair for one another, she could 
not more fittingly have matched these! So thought J in my own 
despite as I gazecf down upon them with the owl's red-hot eyes in 
the leaves ! The high belief and enthusiasm in the one's face— the 
loving trust and submiss devotion in the other's— did, methonglit, 
adapt them even more than their like beauty and purity of h)ok, 
which might have awed the devils— or even thee, as it did their 
undreamed watcher ! Oh, surely there is nothing sweeter and more 
lustrous with the light of youth cind imioconee, m the fresh dews of 
till) morning, than in then: loves! Por they love, they love, lord 
l)rior ! Themselves confessed it ! How it befel that the revelation 
was made, myself thai listened as if evciy pore were a fine sense, 
can scarcely declare ! I heard him— yes, 1 heard him, like one that 
wandered m a dream of paradise, assure her that heaven would be 
infinitely better content with her fuliilment of the holy relations of 
iiumanitv, than with the unnatural devotion to itself, she falsely 
imaginea, she was called upon to make ! How did he pass thenee into 
so tender and delicious a description of the delights of the pure love 
she was formed to inspire and to share, that even nunc eyes distilled 
liot dews— that have not wept so long? Hers streamed with a 
balmier flow, I wot I But on a sudden she staxtcd ;at.^ ^ \^ ^^t^^\&;. 
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had shrng her, and with low, deep sobs, repeated nigh ^ 
which you and Barbara have taught her— imploring him not to 
her the betrayer of our blessed Lord— not to be the means wl 
she should be cast, all helpless and abandoned of God and ma 
the power of the cardinal ! 

" What was the rhapsody wherewith he answered her ? i 
strive to sever the torrent's rush through all its mingling ^ 
Something he spoke, but brokenly, as denying infinitely ths 
was his purpose ! He was slandered, he said, by a wicked 
whose own foul heart reeked up with worse imagimngs, to his 
Oh, how could he prove to her the falsehood of the calumny P 
by assuring her— as he did then and there, in a passion that 1 
confessed to master his reason, kneeling at her feet ! — ^that he 
ratlier perish a thousand deaths than endure the successful '. 
another for her ; attesting that he loved— oh, I know not h 
loved her ! — ^that he couldno longer struggle with the passion 
absorbed his soul— that he now perceived all the madnes 
unlawfulness of his own vows also, and was determined to cas 
off as a devilish yoke and devised temptation of the fiend ! 
thereupon he demanded her love in return, and plighted pror 
be his alone — hearken, mv lord prior \—in lawful marriage vnii 
aye and ever united one ! 

Sancgraal stared like a man who deems it impossible to 1 
what he hears, or one stunned by the shock of some overwh 
news. " In lawful marriage !— atheist, madman ! of what < 
he ? Is he not a pri^t, bound by irrevocable vows P " 

"Yea; but as himself replied, when affrighted Lily — ^thi 
belike too frighted to flee— objected some such matter, in i 
terms — ^yea ! but his father is legate supreme, and can unloc 
bonds, even were they, as she superstitiously aeemed— so he s 
inviolable else! Yea, and that that father, despite of all cc 
appearance, loved him, and desired his happiness! — yei 
doubtless relinquished his own vain and wicked pursuit— and 
consent, on earnest entreaty^ to release both their pledge 
make them blessed as our nrst sires in Eden, in one an 
possession ! " 

" And what answer made she then, to so fair a prayer P " saic 
graal, in stormy tones of an endurance resolved to sustain the 

" What answer could she make to so goodly-visaged a ] 
maker P — Rest content! All manner of pretty nays and w 
cannot-be's— that ended after the old fashion.** 

" How mean ye P She yielded ?" muttered Sancgraal, in a i 
undertone. 

"Aye, she yielded ! — to become his wife, monk I — not his dc 
and betrayed paramour, mark you, monk ! — if heaven wi 
pleased that the cardinal's heart might be softened thereunto 
she confessed that she loved him also as dearly as it is in w< 
heart to love ! Methinks she lied in that, faint snowbud I — h 
said so ! And thereupon they plighted their eternal troth, anc 
jng in each other's arms, their lips joined in such a kiss, 1 td 
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monk ! as lovers might who, disparted on the earth, met again in 
paradise !'* 

"Eight holy, doubtless — purified of all taint hy death — or that 
may be ! " saia Sancgraal, with a dread laugh, bnef and sudden as 
the flash of flintstones in collision. But it seemed as if he could not 
vanquish a feeling of incredulity. He inquired the same particulars 
over and over again, though m many different shapes: and Dan 
Gloria seemed on her part to luxuriate in repeating and enhancing 
the details of her information. !No /combination of circumstances 
could have been more unexpected, ana apparently destructive to the 
plans of Prior Sancgraal. Even where he had established his strong- 
est fortifications he was assailed ^ and, if it were possible to entertain 
the notion that Wolsey could be induced to play the pai-t of an abettor 
in such a scheme, his mightiest defences, m Lily- Virgin's supersti- 
tioite fears and credences, crumbled away ! "But it cannot be !" he 
muttered hoarsely aloud. " It cannot be ! Betrayer of the church 
as he is, and flagitious innovator, Wolsey surely cannot be brought to 
sanction the violation of all its most imperative obligations — the very 
foundations of her dominion ! And doth he not cherish nefarious 
projects himself upon this wretched girl ? It is but the madness and 
delirium of passion— or an artful covert devised by this false priest to 
advance his real purposes ! Ay, it is so — it is so ! — he will not re- 
linquish the abbacy of Westmmster on a baby's scruples ! But, 
iJjiudelyn. Maudelvn ! we must baffle this felon's purposes, and pre- 
serve the Detrothed of our lord from hideous profanation ! There is 
no longer time to hesitate — not a moment, perchance ! I confide 
nothing in his seeming virtue and fair pretences ! Thou knowest 
our own path dowTi the precipice was as snowily-cragged when we 
began the descent ! Witnouten doubt, heaven has chosen you as its 
instrument — aye, and worked the heretic's own villany to his destruc- 
tion ! To-morrow, when he preaches, I trust, he ^vill still further 
raise the mask, for his audacity grows daily, ana then — " 

" What then ? " interrupteo. Dan Gloria, with sudden vivacity. 

"Why Ihen, I will openly accuse him of his heresies, and demand 
the judgment of our new Defender of the Faith himself thereupon ! " 
retumea Sancgraal, with eyes that literally flashed with vindictive 
fury. " Only one diead hath hitherto— ;but no longer must— restrain 
mine accusation — the suspicions entertained of thee, which thereupon 
may take some da,ngerous and open form of retaliation ! But if you 
will leave Westminster —England, for awhile — say, on your pilgri- 
mage to Compostella, which you might make a joyous revel, havmg 
all means of dispense and luxury at your command : then I can boldly 
advance my charges, which a cloud of witnesses will confirm— and rid 
us quickly of our heretic visitor ! " 

" Such a flight would confirm the worst our enemies could allege 
against me ; and you forget I am the chief evidence against Kood- 
sperc ! " returned Dan Gloria, coldly. " Quit Westminster ? Certes, 
no ; nn]ess I shall see better reason than any now I do." 

Is it not enough, these black shadows of suspicion that haunt 
us ! the danger of a discovery^ which woidd coufiiin all the lies oC t.k<& 
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heretics— concerning Hunne and his doom ! OldGislebcrt's constant 
entreaties and reproaches ? " said the prior. 

" I will not stir, for any or all of these ! It rejoices me well that 
the stony-hearted driveUer, that cast me with ignominy forth of the 
sanctuary, as if I were not worthy even to consort with the thicYes 
and parricides therein— in his turn, should now be a suppliant m 
vain 1 My discoveries are hostages for my safetv with the cardinal, 
wliose blood he cannot forget this discovered Lutheran is I And. for 
what thou callest the lies of the heretics, concerning Hunne and his 
doom — would to heaven I could believe them even so! These 
holy walls protect me from his avengmg ghost, and I will not 
hence!" 

" You rave, Maudelyn ! but let it be in lower tones ! " replied 
Sancgraal, much agitated. " Canst thou not believe me still when I 
tell thee, as oft before, Hunne perished by his own desperate hatod? 
I did but seek to appal him into the avowal of his heresies, and the 
reluiquishment of his purpose to accuse thyself and me before the 
tribunal appointed for his judgment ! And if mme affrighted dis- 
guise and Ins own conscience worked like mad yeast in his brain, to 
his own destruction, that destiny only is to blame which he had made 
the god of his mad heresy ! Aiid why should I slay him, who nigh 
wrenched the sinews from mine arm to drag him over the abyai 
hence over the church, into which he would else have fallen I "Were 
I his murtherer, what power could have given me the calm wherewith 
I consigned his carcass to the flames ? But what matters how he 
perished? Whether by the executioner's hand, or by another's 
nerved to the task by as forceful a conjunction of circumstances as 
that which first set the eternal sun rolling in the skies ? He wis 
condemned to a death more tcrriblo by his heresies ! Mercy and not 
vengeance would have put the means of death whereby he perished, 
in his hand, and cried despair ! in his car, until he arose and dew 
himself— as he did ! " 

" He was a heretic, it is true, and merited his fate ; let ns speak 
no more of him ! But, Sancgraal. I wiU go on no more pilgrimages— 
my last, to Home, ended but ill ! " replied Dan Gloria ; " neither 
will I trust myself in the hands of any of your throttling rogues rf 
the sanctuary, whom you purposed awhile agone to make my com- 
pany, and who deem no crime unlawful which the Church will pardeo^ 
much less those she commands ! " 

" What, and dost thou fear me ? In truth, thou hast outlived eita 
the memory of our love I " said Sancgraal. with a mixture of hitter 
sadness, derision, and some darker thouglit that for a moment ^mt 
dowed his countenance, and gleamed in his eyes like an assassin's 
steel in the moonlight. 

" Have I not cause to faar thee, monk ? It was with as fiur pio* 
miscs, in tones as cajoling, that you lured me into the dungeons of 
the Nuns of the Sackcloth at Rome, whence only the swords aikl 
flames of the Lutherans rescued me ! " returned Dan Gloria. 

" It was my grievous necessity — the remorse of my violated vom 
—old Gislebert's reproaches and espial— that compelled me to wW 
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mldjjt seem to thee betrayal ! How else could I have become jorior 
of Westminster, and Lave fulfilled, in anywise, the promises I freely 
confess I have made, and mean to keep ? " said Sanoffraol. 

" How may that be ? You are still m the harsh dotard's bondage ! 
Abbot Islip lives ; yourself are but tlie painting of a prior, powerless 
as Gervasc of Blois himself upon his flaj?stonc, with his mitre and 
staff of inlaid brass ! But more than all that, Saucgraal, you no 
longer love or desire to retain me yours. You may deceive others, 
but not me ; and believe me, from the very first of your plans on the 
daughter of the Paulets, I knew that it was an earthly, not a heavenly 
passion impeUed you on." 

Sancgraal stood for several instants immovable and silent; but with 
what emotion it was not easy to determine. 

" Why, what a very woman fool art thou, to judge so foolishly ! " 
he murmured, in a tone of dark irony. "Much more reasonably 
might I susjpect such a Magdalen as thou art, of too great devotion 
to such a mmbus-crowncd saint as Eaphael Roodspere ! " 

" Oh, that it were ^iven to me indeed to repent at the feet of the 
Master, as of old did Marie, sister of Martha ! " ejaculated Dan 
Gloria. "But it cannot be ; his doctrines slay all hope in my heart, 
and I must confide still in thine absolutions ; and well I know what- 
ever thine own offences, power is given thee to absolve and to for- 
giye I But do not think, now that I have lost all for thee — husband, 
child, kindred, wealth, good name, almost my pi-oper identity — to 
whistle me down the wind like a haggard hawk, which the falconer 
deems iio longer worth its perch and meat. Never believe it, my 
lord prior ! i crossed not mountains, rivers, and seas, left not the 
weahhy camp of the Lutherans, to return hither merely to depart 
hence when you were again aweary of me, or had found fresher 
game ! I came, I tell thee, to be to thee even what I have heard say 
that among the wild Tahtar people of the far Muscovy the body of 
one murdered is, which is hung round the neck of the murderer till 
he pensh also oi his victim's rank contagion !" 

Ah, thou ! — what shall I call thee ? To say all, in one word, 
thou woman ! — ^how oft must I tell thee this girl is nothing to me but 
a means fortlie advancement of the Church ! The cardinal loves her 
— wdl, were she once secured ours, her influence over him would 
preserve our threatened establishments— being, as she is, thoroughly 
imbued with the knowledge that they are the very salt of the else 
imtrid earth ! But either I or thou must hence ! I can endure the 
shame and danger of thy presence no more ! Go, or I will hence into 
the countries oi the Paynim — ^into the kingdoms of Mahound ! The 
tarban and the scimitar will fit my head and hand much better than 
these toys of a mitre and powerless crosier ! " 

"Bad as thou art, wouldst thou betray thy Grod too?" returned 
Dan Gloria. "The turban and the scimitar! Had nature meant 
thee for a soldier, thou hadst not been so long a pining monk! 
Go to, thou wilt be what thou art to the close!— and what art 
tJiouP" 

There was a pause. Sancgraal seemed buYiciV Va. mc,^v\.^N^sscL, 
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1} " Wilt thou remain, then ? " be said at last, with a ghastly 

'' sion " now — as ever, my shame, my curse, and my betrayal f * 

"Whatever I am, I will not hence, though St. Edward ro 
liis sepulchre to drive me forth!" returned Dan Gloria, 
knowest I am weaponed, and that my dagger is steeled by a fir 
better than by the cold wave of the Tagus !— I have betraj 
apostle into your hands, as of old I did my husband Hunne ! 
would ye more?" 

"Thou dost betray like Judas— with a kiss!" said Saj 
" which is a dangerous oflBce for Maudelyn Hunne 1 " 

"It was not Deauty tempted me wnen I fell!'* retum< 
Gloria, with a glance of scorn, almost of hatred, at- the prior, 
if the long devotion I have shown thee— the sacrifices I ha^ 
ioT thee— the forgiveness I have extended for my wrongs anc 
tion, be not sufficient to persuade thee of my fidelity, let this s! 

Srb be assurance that I am safe from all but a monk's pr< 
c despises— he abhors me ! yet he would save me from \ 
1 deems perdition !— and, by the Cross of our Lord ! 1 will not c 

f while in this ieopardy." 

I "And yet but for thee— but for thee— I were now all un 

; and fit to meet this focman, face to face, in arms ! " groaned Sa 

"Thou dost belie me, monk!" returned Dan Gloria, wi 
vehemence. "When first I knelt at your feet, my soiu w; 
with spiritual dismay and grief— not as now with crime and t\ 
Remember by what crafty suggestions and promptings yon 
from me the secret of my sadness and despair ! Itemember, 
language, luxurious as a couch in the golden sunset, thou did 
the brightness and happiness of tlie feigned spiritual love we 
share ! The remission and pardon you promised for the sin 
sanctified ! the silence, the solitude, the awe of your fdse ss 
— ^the belief it inspired ! and answer who was the tempter, 
tempted, fiend P " 

" WeD^ be it so — it was so ; it was I ! " said Saucgraal, ala 
this passionate effusion. " But wouldst thou bring me, wh< 
;}jj hast nretcnded so much to love, to doom ? And unless you 

Maudelyn ! I am as one who strikes in shackles, and but p 
destruction!" 

" I cannot and I will not leave Westminster, but I will aii 
all your projects, and can, till either this new evangelist of oi: 
take flight, or remain to his utter ruin," replied Dau Gloria. 
never glare at me with those flaming eyes, prior ! I kn( 
daiest not cast me into the gulf below, because my body ^ 
found there, and condemn you worse than any declaration 
Enemies ! " 

**No, Mandelyn, no !-~I call all the saints to witness, I w< 
liann thee ! But if any blow, is to be struck at this villa 
miut hence 1 Since my birth, I have knelt to none earth! 
bat <mi ny knees now 1 do beseech thee listen to this pravcr^ 
""^^'^^ save both of us, body and soul perchance, from the 
^*'w awaits ua I " 
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"I will not forth of Westminster again, come what come may ! 
Mayhap I would not that j'ou should destroy this man, or woukl have 
my share in so meritorious a deed ! Yea, verily. 1 will not let you 
loose upon him, and take a journey, the whieh, belike, au arrow from 
a thicket shall suddenly end!" returned Dan Gloria. Sauegraal 
gave a strange glance towards her, and then to the range of narrow 
arches that let in the brilliant light of the transept, and cominaiulod 
a precipitous bird's-eye view of the interior of the church. Then 
closing his eyes and knitting liis brows, as if to shun some physical 
form of temptation, he said, in a low voice, "Be it even so ! remain, 
and let him consummate his crime ! But lierc are steps api^roaehin^' ; 
perchance it is himself come to learn how lightly we set by his 
commandment ! " 

" No, it is not his footfall ! " said the chorister. " Some of your 
evil and lethargic spirits are hither hastening in that dull tramj) ! 
But I will rid you oi my presence, whosoever it be, aud leave you to 
chew the cud of mine intelligence." 

A footstep was audible in the clerestory at the same moment, 
and a gentle tap at the door followed. Sjuicgraal and the precentor 
exchanged glances, and instantaneously the latter muffled herself in 
her hood, and sank in an attitude of prayer. The former hast(nicd to 
open the door, and he admitted one who was apparently a stranger 
to him. in an ecclesiastical robe : a man in whose countenance morose 
and splenetic humour contended with an habitual effort at dissimula- 
tion and repression, under the guise of a malign smile. " Dominus 
vobiscum ! — are you adread of the mischance of St. Thomas of Can- 
terbury, good brother, that you keep yotirself so high and dry up 
here?" was this visitor^s somewhat easy and familiar address. At the 
same time he glanced backward with a shudder through one of the 
narrow arches tliat revealed the whole interior of the church, with the 
eircption of the Lady-Chapcl, diminished by the height into au 
elaborate toywork. 

" I cannot hope — and, certes, do not dread— to share any portion 
of that g[lorious martyr's crown ! " replied the prior. " I have with- 
drawn tithcr in order that the noise and turbulence of the earth and 
of its dcnizenajnay not interrupt my devotion— ascending to mine cars 
but as the churning of the sea among the pebbles at the base of 
Some mijfhty promontory ! But, sir, though 1 return your brotlicily 
Salute, I know you not specially from any other brother in the love of 
our Lord." 

•* My name is Gardiner — ^his grace's secretary of the canon law— 
yaa know me now ! " replied the visitor, and Sancgraal indeed looked 
visibly disturbed with the announcement. " But be not amazed, my 
lord prior ; I do trust I am in nowise akin to my rancorous yoketellow. 
\irlioin 1 wot well ve have good cause to hate and fear, persecuted 
brother ! A goodly height, in troth^ to cast the devil from, if you 
had knotted his tail welC my lord prior ! I see that in all things you 
look like your reputation — the prickly furze for a couch, without one 
bellow blossom suffered to decay in it, lest it should infect you with 
the love of pomp and ease ! A true Elijidi, too, wilVi-^'oux x';>n^\\^V^ 

2 
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" Save that I feed the ravens— not the ravens me. Dr. Stephen," 
replied Saiicgraal, muci^ surprised with the tone of this discourse. 
" lour coadjutor is verily in contrast with yourself in his demeanour 
among us ! May we then hope that your presence is an earnest that 
the indignation of our spiritual father, so wrongfully heated against 
us, hcgins to cool of its lumace rjige ? " 

" I do trust so, my lord prior; I have done my part to that effect, 
and most feelingly represented to his grace how worse than a madness 
it is, in face of the enemy, and in the very thick of the fi^, to 
fall to dishanding the oldest and trustiest of our battalia^ for some 
trifling acts of insubordination ! " replied Gardiner. " But I hara a 
bitter opposer, and in all things, in the atheist Lutheran, of whan I 
spoke ; and he has prevailed, m a sharp encounter between U8» that 
the cardinal should come amon^ ye to-morrow, of a set purpose to 
prdain the opening of a court of inquisition, before your visitor, which 
is to be open and public to all the world^ the better to defame and 
scandivlize ye all ! Wherefore I would fam counsel ye to some such 
submission as shall otherwise content his grace, and " 

" I trust we shall come out of the furnace unscathed — even so ; hot 
I will surrender no right, no privilege of our Church, to 'scape the 
ordeal," replied Saucgraal, turning lividly pale. " I do suppose some 
time will be allowed us to know of what we are accused, that we may 
have our disproof ready? And meanwhile our visitor himself, ve 
trust, shall be compelled to answer an accusation of the deadlkat 
heresies, which do wholly unfit him for the judgment of othera- sail 
most of aU, religious men ! " 

" How say you, brother ? Can you libel your visitor of heresies f * 
returned Gardiner, with extreme eagerness. 

"What say you, master secretary of the canon lawsP—be these 
doctrines and assertions heretical or no ? " returned Saucgraal, hand- 
ing a manuscript, bound in monastic vellum, to the eager hand of 
Gardiner. 

"I will right speedilv determine ! But whom have we here In- 
terims so perkily with all his ears, in the stubble ? " said Gardiner,— 
the latter words in a whisper. 

"Nay sir, it is but our precentor, our chantma^ter. Master ;;j 
chorister, I am content that you should sing the service as you hue 
devised ; and now you may hence on your own recreation ! ** said'tfe 
irior, and Dan Gloria started from an attitude of intent observaliQi^ 
lowed deeply, and hastened to retire. 

"How ! your precentor ! Master Cromwel hath never adone iritt 
his— commendation of him /" said Gardiner, giving an acute, pvndt 
browed stare at the chorister as he passed. "But I trow he kooe 
you can 1 rust, doubtless, my lord prior ! And now for these art* 
sations of your Canibriclge visitor ! How is this, my lord P What 
manner of pretty limningsoe these ? " 

"These are the temptations of St. Anthony, which, by mistdco^I 
have given you, master doctor ! " replied Saucgraal, colouring deapf 
— ^not without a cause— and almost snatching at the book, w* l^ 
plcndid but extremely gross iHununations had iked the attentianof J^ 
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Gardiner. /'Nay, nay, brother ! a moment, by your leave. Verily, 
your aUnminor has ptunted these temptations as if he relished them' ! 
Ha^ ha, the holy hermit deserved some praise for his repulse of this 
fiend, in so fair a womanly guise ! But we all have our temptations, 
and the crown is given to few ! Til warrant me now that even 
thus far out of all numan haunting, you have been vexed of Satan 
with troublesome assays ? " 

^ " Yea, sir, even so ! I do remember mc how once the fiend put 
life into the beauteous golden image of Queen Eleiinor on her tomb 
below^ and sent her hither with kisses on her gilded lips to lure me 
into sin ! " returned Sancgraal with a mystical solemnity in his tone 
and manner that imposed even upon Gardiner, though the latter's 
expression seemed rather to question his sanity than to acc^uiesce in 
his pretensions. But the booK which Sancgraal now substituted for 
the legend of^ St. Anthonjr showed that his mind was at least in pos- 
session of all its faculties, in the accusation he had elaborated against 
Baphael Boodspere. 

That these propositions are heretical, no man, however ignorant 
of theology, can doubt ! " said Gardiner, raising his eyes, sparkling 
with interest, from the libellus now offered for his perusal. " But 
mean you really and truly to aver, lord monk, that your visitor makes 
openprofessions of such utter pravity of doctrine ? " 

** Cloads of witnesses will confirm all herein set down— and much 

BHire!'' returned Sancgraal. "He has formed a faction in our 

ibbey, it is true — chiefitr among the younger members, who are 

impatient of the yoke of Christ ; and in the schools, where he teaches 

Bis pestilent doctrines without restraint : but many faithful ones will 

'et bear testimony to the truth of what is liere set on record against 

lim — myself am witness of much ! Under pretext of lecturing on the 

Greek tongue, he has established an open school of his heresies in the 

cloisters, where, after the manner of the doctors of the age of 

Abelard, he expounds his interpretations to all who choose to listen ; 

and you must nave heard. Dr. Stephen, what a great resort to him 

there is, not only of the novices and i)upils among us, but of the 

nobles of the court, and burghers of seditious and Anabaptist London ! 

On this arena only have I thought it meet to encounter with him — 

hang thereto constrained by ver^ anguish at the perversions of the 

trat£ I hearcL though outwardly piurposing only, forsooth, to seat 

ttjTMlf at the icct of the new Gamaliel ! I can assuredly witness that 

he denies all authority of traditions, or of the Church, and makes 

bis ultimate appeal to the Bible only!— and that translated and 

nitcrpr e tcd by his own new lights, often in a sense contrarv to the 

oinonicwl interpretations ! The rest, doubt not, can all be well 

affirmed r 

"Something I have heard of this— and the Bolcyn faclion, and the 
duke of Suffolk, mightily rehearse his praises therein !" said Gardiner. 
■'ButCromwelhas won the cardinal to believe, despite of that proof, 
that it was but a wonted Cidumny of you monks here, to impute 
lierray to your visitor in his discourses !" 

•• The cardinal can judge with his own ears, i£ \\c WaV \,q-\il\qu<3^ \ 



I 



IJ'S m TZL5T :7 ST. IDWASD. 

: 7 I ii:T -lis -:^i ::\zz.'". *T«:L'.i:— c-.arfi less deliver a long liarangae 
— T :> ::-, *:. „_2r :: 1 ? ^zzir.ri ' " said Sancsraal. 

" "' . T. ::'-:-. V.15:-:: "7.-: --fl w~il come in time to think that he 
- j^. : .11- : :.:■ 1 ': r : ■•: : -: = 7. 7 id iz my absence than in bringing back 
:. f :-:::: -z ":*: : :}~ "-i? izi presence of the cardinal, pnrely to 
i- :. : i. 1 :s: . t: — .i: -■_ . Iri i: is not good for those who live in 
T..-:.- 1 :-5 :- >:: -':..• j.:\rii:«:urs' biirzins on fire! This Xtood- 
57c r". sir. >. ■•*i z:-:r iiTzm :zf. and never can, for that I fotmdit 
r.v i::v : : ii: rr. I:? rr;.>: :: c-fr'-ain reports current in his' village to 
: r fz-\: :-a: !if •=■.■? z:: 'ti'.j :Le cardmal's unlawful issue, but the 
c.:*"iri :: iis rr-;..::^: ez.fz:7 ir.i iil-\risher. Sir Amias Panlet, 

•'SL: A-Ll5 r.ii".e:! — :: Sir Ar/Ias Panlet!" said, or rather 
51 u:ti iVlrr S^~ :rnil, a: tie ri:oii of his now hoarse-toned voice. 

"At. sir. :f ."e Sir Azii.^ Pide: !— What amazes ^qu therein? 
1: is 'rue :;:.: I l.?.*^ 5i~:e scin r?3.son to alter my opmion. and to 
relieve ir. i::s im.-c's ct-^ rtr-rr: aL.i full allowance, that this vild 
slip is ill :rv.:b. r^r. :f-5'..: :: ':: his lordlv stem : hut at that time— in 
si-c-r:. :1:::^ is !i'' .i:ub:, rjii i: behoves you to remember, that what- 
ever yciL lisivc'irur? a*r,iiv.5: this man, vou adventure against the 
car.iin.'il's bo.s:ar.i. ci a ivoU-lcved mother bom!" 

" Bii: !i:ir.s:r.\s .ini joi^.eurs can scarcely all lie who tell n^ that 
th::e 2J:e no 1:^5*10 z^ so remorseless and cruel as the ravemn^of 
s".ich:ed love ai:ci jealousy ? " returned Sancgraal, in a dark rumuaUon. 
" Ay, let us so: -his c:i:::::e tco ai work ! Dr. Stephen, there is an 
oifer.ce commit'^td by this Roodspere I have not yet placed on the 
record, bur wl.icli, it hir^iself cr his victim herself are exammei 
neither wiiKieuy ! He Lit h won to his shameful lo^e a betrothed 
viririn of Hcave-j, a-i her n?.!ue is Lily Paulet ! '* 

"Icaine nor ::r iiiis purpose I I came but to inform yon, lief 
bpjther, rhnr his c^.oe is V^i^ased to command the service of the high 
iiiriss of St. E.l\^ ard :.^-n:orn>w should be left to him and his priests! 
But our Lady t'oi'r-ioi I should so far neglect my duty to holy mother 
church, as U'lt 10 do as vou bid me! But give me proofs— else it 
were too dangerous!"* said Gardiner, after a pause of astonished 
d.Hirht. 

•• Be seated then, our kind protector ! for my discourse must needs 
be soiiicthinir tedious,'* rephed Sancgraal, and his worthy coa<i|]ator 
inimcdLitciy comphed. 



CILM^TER XX. 

THE FEAST OF ST. EDWAHD. 

The feast of Kin^ St. Edward the Confessor was usually celebrated 
in AVcstniinstcr with all tlie pomp to be expected from the wealtliicst 
monastery in England, rcioicmg m the glory of a roval patron. It 
liad popular attractious besides of a high order, being one of the 
greatest religious festivals of the country, wliich was, at the same 
UmCj agcucrdl holiday among Wvcl^vi^QU'six?*, ^svd the occasion of a 
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great mercantfle gathering. Tlie abbey possessed the lucrative 
privilege of holding a three days' fair, annually, during the feast; 
and as devotion could thns be united with business, it was throngca 
to from all parts of England, and even from the Low Countries, 
and France and Germany, by pilgrims and traders of mingled hue. 
By ancient charter, the shops and jplaces of commerce in London 
were ordered to be closed during this fair ; and though so invidious 
a privilege was not still attempted to be enforced, the ^eat con- 
course of the citizens and populace all the time to Tothill Fields, 
where it was held, practically preserved it. 

On this occasion, the feast of St. Edward excited even more than 
customary interest. Since the return of Prior Sancgraal the displays 
in the church itself had been altogether unrivalled for splendour and 
a scenic skill that stirred the wonder and admiration of the rude 
populace in the highest degree. But a political significance seemed 
^ded to the^ event by the portentous glimpses lately afforded into 
VVoIsey's intrigues, and the announcement that the queen intended 
to offer the special homage of a pilgrimage on foot from the palace to 
:hc shrine. As the contest between the abbey and Wolsey was now 
jenerally known, this was taken as a public sign of the long-rumoured 
lostilitv between the queen and the towering churchman, and proper 
X) connrm the still more important whispenngs that a^tated men's 
nindsy of a darker and more dangerous design afoot m his policv. 
The queen's devotion, extreme as it was, and respect for the saint ly 
character of Prior SancgraaL could not sufficiently account, in the 
popular view, for the manifestion. But not even the royal visit 
dto^ther justified the extraordinary pomp with which the monks of 
VTestmiiister prepared to celebrate their festival, as if in defiance of 
the species of mterdict they were placed under. All the preparations 
Bvere on the grandest scale, and combined every circumstance that 
30uld be devised by the most ingenious, to give interest and solemnity 
to the spectacle. Every entrance to the abbey church was thrown 
widely open, and displayed from all points of view the most impres- 
sive magnificence of decoration. A million tapers burned davlight 
throu|chout its extent, illuminating every altar, shrine^ and chapel, 
and dispelling the gorgeous twilight of the painted windows with a 
g[olden radiance. The riph plate and relics enshrined in prcci9us 
casings, appertaining to each of these, were displayed in dazzling 
profusion wnerever the glance turned, each attended by its proper 
custodian, in the rich state robes worn on the saint's festivafby all 
Hie abbatial officials. A wonderful profusion of flowers — considering 
the season of the year— and endless wreaths of evergreens garlanded 
the whole church. The high altar might be said to be one mighty 
aosegay — it was tapestried indeed with a movable screen of ivy and 
dowers, all of a white hue, in honour of St. Edward's chastity. The 
priceless treasury belonging to the saint was thereupon displayed, in 
BTery variety of fine goldsmith's work, and massive ornament — to the 
awe and admiration of the people, but also to the cupidity and envy 
of less superstitious beholders. 

A throne, canopied ^vith cloth-of-gold, was xA.a,CG^, \\v ^Vv^^^iis^ 
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preparation for the royal guest, at the end of the choir, facinc: the 
altar. The queen's device, of tlie cleft pomegranate, was embroidered 
in gold on the purple velvet that composed the cushions and cover- 
ings of the chair of state. A low stool, or tabouret, was prepared 
for the Princess Mary, at her mother's feet. The abbot's tesX was 
removed to the right of the choir on a lower estrade^and he or his 
representative, the prior, and the monks of Westminster, were the 
only persons for whom such accommodation was provided. Tb£ 
etiquette of the age, in fact, allowed no other than religious persons^ 
to be seated in the presence of the sovereign, on occasions of puQic 
solemnity. Yet it was evident, from the number of banners that hnn« 
drooling from the galleries, that a great concourse of distinffuished 
individuals from the neighbouring court intended to pay their homioe 
to St. Edward. It might verv well have been suspected that toe 
courtiers gladly availed tnemselves of an opportunity to evince tac&Jy 
their dislike of the cardinal legate, by respect for his clerical 
adversaries. 

Roodspere declined to make one in the procession of the dignitaries 
of the abbey, who were to receive the queen ; but he was among 
those who entered the church earliest, and he took a station where he 
thought it likely he should be flowed liberty of motion, and an oppor- 
tunity of attracting the cardinal's notice. The chapel of St. John 
the Evangelist, siding the grand entrance at Solomon's Porch, 
apparently offered the facilities he required, as well as comparaliTC 
seclusion. There he stationed himsell, and continued to await tbe 
progress of events, not without anxiety, but with a glow of hope' and 
passion that surrounded him like a splendid hallucination in some 
mad poet's phantasy. And what is love else ? 

Dan Gloria's revelation to Prior Sancgraal was founded strictly ia 
fact, and the priest, Raphael Roodspere, and the novice, Lily Paulet, 
stood plighted, by the fondest vows of love, to become each other's 
under the sanction of a marriage contracted openly and in the face of 
day, in spite of the barriers that condemned tnem apparently to per- 
petual isolation. In spite, shall we say, or with a hope to surmoont 
them by means which only so blind a god could have pointed out as 
not merel.v possible, but feasible ? Love had removed the last refic 
of superstition from Roodspere's cleared spirit : but he found itn^- 
sary to persuade Lily Virgin— ay, and to believe so himself— tKiii 
their passion might receive a lawful sanction, and the restraiiit of 
their condition be abrogated. He had won her to believe — and hoped 
so himself, in every fibre— that Wolsey would remove, as he had ge 
power, the trammels that weighed upon them, and give liis san^twn 
to a lawful union between a woman for whom he had hiniadf 
cherished an unlawful passion, and a son whose whole existence W 
been to him a burden, a reproach, and a danger. 

And yet Roodspere might be said to nave some reason in^his 
delirium, and to have fashioned his ar^uuKmts from a most ingenipvs 
series of premises. Wolsey 's own passion for Ijily Virgin, he resblwd 
to believe, was a momentary libertine fancy, effectually checkedoy 
ier visihh abhorrence and rejection^ or dissipated iu the iofioite 
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variety and allurements that surrounded liim. What could one poor 
ewe lamb be t9 this lord^ of so many flocks — the potent minister to 
win whose smiles the brightest and most beautiful women, in two 
splendid courts, lavished every resource of fascination and coquetry ? 
Since the memorable detection of his projects at York Place, he had 
in no manner manifested any continued interest in his ravished prey. 
In spite of the reports, Roodspere could scarcely doubt, that must 
have reached his ear, of his own proceedings, Wolsey had in no wise 
interfered^ much less exhibited any signs of jealousy, or even of mis- 
giving on the subject. The passions more natural to his age and 
vehement spirit of ambition -- Roodspere persuaded himself — had 
superseded every other in his breast! The whirl of business and 
pleasure had drifted him far beyond that one stilly depth which 
refused to mingle with his violent and turbid wave— and on whose 
azure tranqnilhty Roodspere had spread the snowy cygnet wings 
of his love, m bliss and hallowed calm. 

Even a circumstance that should have rudely shocked the tenor of 
his conclusions, lent them a smooth force. Wolsey had taken no 
further notice of him from the hour of his dismissal from York Place, 
and was very evidently anxious to keep him aloof. But Roodspere, 
recalling all the fondness he had formerly shown him. and coupling 
it with the sway of the superstitious fancies his sire had imbibed con- 
cerning liim, persuaded himself very readily that the cardinal would 
be pleased with an opportunity of settling his fortunes advantageously, 
and in a manner that must remove nim from any possioility of 
damaging his great scheme of exaltation. To release him from the 
priestliood, and wed him to the daughter and heiress of the Paulets, 
would accomplish both results. It would even become possible for Rood- 
spere to serve, in some civil capacity, a man for whom, in the depths 
of his beaurt, he still cherished a strong degree of attachment. And 
all that was necessary was. that Wolsey should pronounce the few 
magic words which, on his lips, became the fiat of law and of eccle- 
siastical right. There could be no doubt of the result when pleaded 
with the eloquence that Roodspere hoped would befriend him in his 
need, and he nad already found that passion had vivified inert powers 
be scarcely suspected in himself, and given him a species of dominion 
over all he approached in the words of persuasion that flowed to his 
lips. 

There were many circumstances of annoyance in his present 
position that contributed to increase the ardour of Roodspere s hope 
of success in the great project of emancipation he had formed. He 
iras weary of his office in the abbev, disgusted with its futility and 
toil. By nature of a sociable and benevolent turn, lie felt himself 
in at case in a society where he was regarded as a spy and an intruder 
—an object of dread and suspicion to almost every individual of a 
numerous body of men. The revelations he was continually makbig 
heightened all his original feelings against the system he laboured to 
>ii|)prcss, to sometliing nigh akin to abhorrence. But no visible 
resbtancc was tendered to his authority that could have justified its 
ocvere exercise, though ho was consc'ous of aw occuW. «cA ^^^'s:^ 



202 THE FEAST OP ST. EDWAUD. 

oppositiou gradually strengthening and cementing around him, like 
the slowly-contractmg prison of the Italian tyrant. He knew that 
lie \7as an object of perpetual espial, and of malignant repOTt. The 
warmth of his feelings and convictions, he was well aware, conti- 
nually led him to the brink of dangerous chasms ! He was sanounded 
by acute, determined, and unscrupulous enemies! Above all, the 
mystery attached to Dan Gloria had. become to him an appalling and 
hideous enigma, from whose contemplation and solution ne woiud as 
fain have escaped as the unlucky encounterers of the Sphinx would 
have fled from ner inexplicable form and riddles of destruction ! 

Arrived at this point, in a sohtary meditation, it may be imagined 
that Eoodspere distinguished with little satisfaction the voice of Dan 
Gloiia, murmuring, m low but exquisitely sweet modulatioDS— 
according to his custom — some ballad-words m his ear : — 

" Why weep*st thou, pilgrim, pilgrim gray ? 

Why fall those tears like melting snow ? 
Hear'st thou not how the minstrels play ? 

Seest thou not how the altars glow ? 
King Edward holds a feast to-day 
His minster's holy rites to pay I 

" Ten years King Edward, stone by stone. 
Piled hath his church so nigh to heaven ! — 

And now, all glorious from his throne. 
With all his nobles newly shriven. 

His maiden wife held in his hand. 

He comes to give it to the land I 

" Alaclc, alack ; go bear this ring. 
And say, it is a token true. 
Ere to his church comes Edward King, 

He shall be sainted, 'hove the blue ! 
Evangelist St. John am I 
To warn him sent, he now must die !** 

" You do stand on the very spot where stood St. John, in the dis- 
guise of a pilgrim, when he came to Westminster Hnd asked alms of 
St. Edward— and afterwards returned to warn him that his hour 
was at hand/f " said Dan Gloria, with peculiar — with somewhat 
maiicioTis — sigTiificance. 

" I know the legend ! — of how the charitable king, lacking goli 
drew his ring from his finger, and gifted the beggar withal ; and of 
how St. John promised, as the greatest thanks he could make, to 
send it back to him as a token when the hour of his death drcir 
nigh ! '* said Roodspere, impatiently. " But why do you pursue me 
in all my private walks and meditations P I have told ye oTt, I desire 
not such page-like attendance at my heels, master chorister.'* 

" St. Edward needed but one day to have seen his church in all its 
glory, yet Heaven could not spare him that out of all the centuries of 
time ! Is it worth while to be of Heaven's favourites, then, since it 
guerdons them only with crosses and afflictions ? But I come, master 
/isitor, on my usual and too vain purpose— to bid you beware how 
YOU give our monks further handle against you: for their fellness btf 
been long a-ripening, and will, perchance, this day come to be 
garnered in!" . 
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* 

" I am gparded better than by the spears of a thousand men-at- 
anns» in mine own approving conscience ! Your scorpions do but 
stingthcmselves ! " returned Koodspere. 

" Ilemember, howbeit, that I bade you beware — and when need is, 
that you have an assurea friend, even m so poor a one as the chorister 
Dan Gloria ! But the mouse once freed the ensnared lion ! " said the 
nrecentor,^ adding, with eagerness, " After your sermon we are to 
nave a miracle-play, of my lord prior's device. You have seen mv 
face oftener than any other in this abbev, but I doubt me if you will 
know me in the disguise I am to wear therein ! I am to be Madame 
Eve, that ate the apple in paradise — and you will marvel to see how 
we of Italy can attune and shape us to our parts ! " 

" Madame Eve P " said Roodspere, and with some visible surprise 
internally, occasioned by what he almost began to conclude, the 
hazardous identity of sex to be ventured on. But Dan Gloria mis- 
took the nature of his sentiment. 

" Our monks suffer no women to enact the parts in their miracle- 
plays, and I am chosen because I am nigh beardless : but I would 
Know from you hereafter what you think of my dissemblance of that 
sex's wily and wicked ways ! 1 win Adam, look you, to eat perdition 
on himself and all mankind ! " he said, with a dark flush, adding 
abruptly, "but here comes one, who for some reason of his own, loves 
me not, and I will hence ! " 

As he spoke, Cromwel drew nigh, guided to Roodspcre by one of 
the novices 5 and in spite of Dan Gloria's haste to retreat, he 
managed to mtercept him on his way to the choir, a few steps from 
St. John the Evangelist's Chapel. " Well met, master chorister I " 
he exclaimed, in a very different manner from the one he had formerly 
adopted. " I meant to have spoken to your friend Master Roodspere, 
what now I better can to your own lips. Know then, I have so often 

S raised your sinffing to his grace, who loves all things pertaining to 
clight, that he bade me say, if he liked of your minstrelsy, he would 
have you to York Place, at a feast he means to give the king — and 
do what further in him lies to your profit and advancement ! " 

" I humbly thank his grace," replied the precentor, very coldly : 
" but it hath been my ill luck since I abode m this land to quarrel 
with a man, and split his heart with my knife ! —wherefore I shall 
not quit the roof and shelter of St. Edward, until you bring me 
my foeman back, sound and alive again, to kiss and make friends ! " 

" I could as easily bring you back Marchant Hunne, in his bodily 
fonn, with his long ^zzled beard, and his eyes that burst out in the 
flames, lookmg for his pretty wife m the Sanctuary !" returned Crom- 
wel — and the precentor in a maimer vanished from his gaze, in the 
rapidity of his passage onward. Cromwel then joined Koodspere, 
whom he saluted witli cordiality, but scarcely with the frankness of 
their earlier acquaintance. Of late, a degree of coldness had arisen 
between the two, which was somewhat justified, on Cromwers part, 
by Uoodspcre's inattention to his advice, and the little progress he 
made in any of the serviceable plans he had most at Ivcait, Qvs. 
Uoodspere's it was chieflj caused by aversion to l\i^ ydJwa^^^ ^^sA 
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unscrupulous means urged by Cromwcl on his agency— and some 
vague sentiments of uneasiness as to wliat the latter's impressions 
would be on ascertaining his success where he himself had made so 
great a failure. 

"This fellow shuns me still! — if fellow it be — aa if I were the 
Nile rat nosing out his crocodile's eggs ! " he muttered; adding, with 
somewhat of a oitter smile, " Now, out upon you, master visitor, not to 
have learned us of his tidings ere now. Why, I, whom he never 
sees but to run from, have almost arrived at my conclusions, merely 
by observation ! In the very cloisters, when you are railing at the 
monkeries in Greek, she sits gazing at you with as lovesick eyes, 
from her hood, as if she were all the ballad damsels gone distraught, 
in one ! But you are so busy at Clerkenwell, you spy nothing unikr 
your nose ! How doth my lady prioress there ? — and when can she 
spare you a little of vour time to do your offices here ? " 

" Nay, sir, she hath therein none or little part to yield," said Rood- 
spere, colouring ; "but 1 desire to be still less acquainted with her, 
and purpose very speedily to resign both my resort thither, and visita- 
tion nere!" 

" Nay. man, nay !— let not Gardiner, who frighted your motlier on 
her deathbed with all manner of threats and terrors, to compel her 
to a lie against her only child, win the day thus 1 " exclaimed Crom- 
wcl, very earnestly. " All otherwise goes well with us as a roasting; 
goose ! The cardinal is fairly dazzled with the discovered wealth of 
our prey ; and yet, until to-day, myself had no notion of the ahon- 
dance of their havings, in plate and jewellery only ! I have been from 
altar to altar, making a silent inventory in niy tablets of all their 
treasures, so that when we come to our inheritance, they shall not 
rob us of a single ounce, silver or gold. And now we need money 
more than ever to prevail at Rome ! Have patience yet a little 
longer ! I have worsted Gardiner in the keenest tussel we have had 
as yet — and the cardinal has resolved this day to appoint you his 
judge on certain charges and accusations which I have duly arranged, 
from various sources of information, against them. Ye wot well, 
master visitor, that in our courts, only the accusation, not the ac- 
cuser, needs be produced: but Gardiner has achieved to have the 
charges privily examined, under pretext of the universal scandal th«t 
would accrue to churchmen were they openly proved : and the car- 
dinal, who desires only to have the monks at his mercy — in readineffi 
for old Islip's slip — lent a willing ear. But in truth his supersti- 
tions are still so flintily bedded, that my ploughshare is contmiMUy 
turned ! Yet I think we can turn the occasion favourably — and inay* 
hap bring down Hunne's aslies in a fiery shower on his murderers!'* 

iloodspere sighed ; but the considerations urged were so cog^ 
above all the necessity of completing the destruction of Sancgnai's 
still mighty influence over Lily-Virgm's mind, occurred so forcmly to 
him, that he could not refuse acquiescence. "But, mayhap, harsher 
measures m|iy not be needed if you deem you can recognize your 
Boman Delilah in her proper woman's garb ? " he observed, with 
9ome lin^erin^ sentiment of compasionate hesitation. ** The precctt* 
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tor is to enact the part of Eve in a miracle-play, after my discourse. 
And were Dan Gloria once aware that her secret is discovered. 
I deem that I have oft seen in her such signs of contrition and 
attention to my exhortations, that perchance she would consent to 
purchase pardon for herself, by the full discovery of her betrayer's 
iniquities!" 

Can it be possible ? Why then, indeed, they are blinded to their 
own destruction, by the gods ! " exclaimed Cromwel. " Be only 
carnal, my bee, among the hornets, to throw no stumbling-blocks 
in onr way in your harangue, and leave the rest to me ! Nay, to 
give them the greater confidence, I will fain to leave before the 
play begins, anof 'tis well enough known I love not the monkish 
desports ! Yet such madness of audacity something troubles me lest, 
after all, I have wasted so much good wit and conjecture on an idle 
phantasy." 

Soodspere sighed again, and still more deeply : but it waq not then 
for the first time he discovered that he had lost toe courageous single- 
ness of hisjpurposes; and that, since the safety of another so much 
dearer to him than his own, was involved in it, he had no longer the 
challenging audacity of purpose which might once have rendered 
Cromwel's counsel very neeoful ! but who that loved — and loved so 
passionately—could have cast the first stone at him ? From the least 
yaloable of gifts, life had become to him the most precious — the 
golden key that unlocked the gates of paradise. 

In the midst of the dialogue that followed on between the coad- 
jntoirs, the entrance door from the cloisters opened, and the monks 
arrived in procession to take up a suitable position to receive their 
royal visitor. All the ofBcials wore their state robes, and the canons 
what were called theh* " gold copes " being long mantles of the 
richest brocade, over their black and white costume. Prior Sanc- 
graal headed these : and though his ascetic sackcloth robe and cilice 
were still sufficiently visible, he wore over them a stole of a most 
gorgeous though very ancient embroidery, set with an extraordinary 
lustre ofgems, and emblazonings of various kinds. Tradition scrupled 
not to amrm that this was the very dalmatica, or bishop's mantle, 
worn by St. Peter when he consecrated the church, and which was 
left by him as a present and an evidence ! It might well have been 
^ ffiit of some pious prince of the earliest Norman era, perhaps of 
Wilfiam the Conqueror, who heaped attentions on the church dedi- 
oated to the saint whose heir he pretended to be. Sancgraal wore it • 
now as the abbot's representative ; and also the mitre and crosier 
that asserted the abbey^s claims to episcopal rank and independence. 
But he carried them in a humble, siouchant manner, as if averse to 
the distinction they conferred. He looked indeed but little better 
able now to support them than the worn-out old man who was borne 
in on his couch to take a glimpse of the glories of his beloved church, 
but evidently with no intention of remaining to balance the prior's 
supremacy. Abbot Islip, staring with almost sightless eyes, and 
propped on pillows, was carried in, and borne round the ambulatory 
of we chapels ; whence he returned to his invalid \,iaxvc\v\^\:^ m^^ 
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abbey, but not wiih«^i:t rocoivliij: on all hands marks of a 
auJiiiiVciion which hk hc\w\^>[ci\\ di:ir:icrer and mildness of] 
di sorvcdly uchiovod aiiiouir ihe whole dependency andyaas 
AVesiniiuiier. Cromwel knew not whether to be pleased < 
obscn'in? the iVicniUy salute exchauired between the visitor 
abbot, tlioujrh I'.o liad :liro:idy le:inieJ that Roodsi)cre speedily i 
to overooino Islip's i:i\juJiivs airuiust liini jiersoually. 
viiiior's opculv deehrcd dcs^irc to supjiress St. Edward's 
altogether had cheeked liieir frieuiUy mtcrcourse until it 
sunied on this occasion. The aged abbot had entirely forgol 
circumstance. 

A third party joined Roodspere and Cromwel as the ab 
ceeded on Ids tour of inspection. It was Almoner Benson 
ill-concealed bitterness, niiiiirled with alarm, he informed tl 
that he had not been invited to make one in the procession tc 
the queen — which neglect he iisoribed to the malice of Dai 
the precentor, lie had accidentally observed and challeng 
descending from the prior's hermit aie, on the previous cveui 
was now more than ever convinced that his pretended ser 
following of the visitor was, in reality, a craftily veiled sj 
espionage ! 

* "VVe shall remedy all this soon, master almoner, if you \i 
your whisperings concerning this foreigner aloud!" said C 
" And to slrcngtlien you, 1 may inform you tiiat his grace is V€ 
of your opinion how expedient it would be to have a friend anc 
of his own in the office of treasurer in tliis abbey, who will 
accounts in some intelliffible iigures ! And if it shall be pro 
old Gisiebert has formed a private store of his own out of the 
revenues, there shall be as good reason for his deprivation a 
desired!" 

" But I say not to his own private uses ! ^Vhat hoarding 
have made is doubtless all to some good purpose, — such as foi 
our plans at Rome, or bribing some greedy ones among our 
support his holy nupil's elevation!" said the almoner subn 
" True it is our nue forbicls all apart property— and this maj 
considered as such, since he and the prior dispose of our sn 
at their own unquestioned will and pleasure. But what is to 
master secretary ? If his ^race gives me assurance, I will s 
truth to the best of my limited knowledge thereof !" 

While Cromwel was instructing his faithful but fearful i 
this question, Sancgraal and his monks drew up in regulai 
two lines at the entrance of the Beautiful Gate. The prioi 
buried in sombre meditation, with his eyes firmly fixed on the 
stood in the centre at the farther end of the lines. The exti 
a passage throi^h the churchyard was kept by the armed vas 
the abbey, chiefly yeomen ancf rustics, furnished with cross-1 
billhooks, who were bo\md bv their tenures to serve their lor 
military guise when reouircd. A groat rabble of the Sanctu 
who crowded the churchyard, oflercd additional security to tl 
ofWestminsteT. A miscellaneous concourse meanwhile traY< 
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open space 'without ceasing, to enter by the west gates of I he cliurcli, 
\Wiere all who presented themselves ^verc admitted. 

In the bright blaze of sunshine pouring in at the open portals whore 
he stood, the influence of ascetic nrivations, or of the inward fimiaec 
of passion that consumed his life-blood, was very visible in Sancgraal's 
aspect. Nevertheless, he betrayed no exterior sign of emotion ; and 
he scarcely even raised his eyes when an increasing murmur ainon^:^ 
the multitude, and the bursting into a joy-peal oi the bells of the 
abbey, announced the approach of the queen. 

The royal procession was headed by a body of men-at-arms, in the 
costume still worn by the yeomen of the guard, with red and white 
roses round their steel caps. The queen came on foot, and consc- 
cmentlv her whole attendance also walked ; but the distance between 
toe palace and the abbey was so short as scarcely to make the jouriK^y 
more than a ceremonial of humility. Her retniue was not by any 
means numerous— whether already tlie decline of her fortunes w.is 
perceptible to the keen vision of the courtiers, or by her own dosin; 
to avoid unnecessary parade. She led her daughter by the hand, and 
the duke of Norfolk walked at the other side. A barefooted Carmelite, 
her confessor. foUowed close on her steps, and after him came a groui) 
of elderly and staid matrons, all of high rank. These were succeeded 
by a more interesting assemblaj?e of the queen's maids of honour; 
and the whole procession was closed by the gentlemen belonging to 
her household, men evidently of an almost Spanish gravity and de- 
corum. But it was observed by acute politicians that the queen's dress 
was unusually gay for her, as if to contradict a report which began to 
be diffused, that she had formed an intention of retiring into a nun- 
nery : or was it in honour of the chaste king merely that she wore 
Tohea altogether of white velvet embroidered with silver, and trimmed 
with ermine throughout its lengthy train ? A diadem of great bril- 
liancy also glistened on her stately brow over the long black— or rather 
now grizzled — ^hair which she wore, after the Spanish fashion, in ilowj 
inff tresses to her girdlcr-hair once the theme of courtly adidation, 
aiuL of the popular wonder and admiration almost equally ! If Kath- 
arine's gloomier taste api^eared at all conspicuously in her array, it 
was nrooably only in a string of beads formed of grinning little ivory 
skulls, about the size of suowberries, which she carried on her bare 
and still rounded arm, and seemed to count at every leisure moment. 

Katharine of Aragon was at this period far in the decline of the 
great but satnmine beauty she had once possessed, inherited from her 
mother, Isabel the Catholic ; but suffermg, bodily and mental, had 
done more than time to mar the noble characteristics of her- physiog- 
nomy; to hollow the receptacles of her large, mournful eyes, and some- 
what to detract from the height and majesty of her person. Yet 
neither griefs nor years had deprived her countenance of its digniiied 
and truljf royal expression of mingled benigmty and supremacy, and 
had but increased the matronly sweetness and mgh gravity of aspect 
under which the people now, with its strange intuition, read the deep 
soiTOWS of Uie Wife and queen of Henry Yiil. A murmur that could 
not be called of aijplaubc— the people of that age had "aot W^x\\vi.viL\si 
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treat tlieir sovereigns with the ovations of histrions who stride and 
strut to the popular fancy — but of some sentiment deeper, and infi- 
nitely more respectful, greeted the queen's entire progress. Neither 
was it to be analyzed into an expression of compassion, cariosity, or 
of popular sympathy exclusively ; these ingredients were in the com- 
pound, but were so lost in the dominant feeling of veneration, almost 
of awe, inspired by the august personage and character of the qneen, 
that history only has decisively distinguished the elements of the 
great national sentiment which doubtless accompanied Kathaiine in 
all the stages of her misfortunes. 

The Princess Mary, a sallow, ill-looking girl of twelve years, whose 
expression already presaged her life of bigoted gloom and misoy, 
walked beside her mother, crossing herself at frequent intervals from 
the moment when she caught si^lit of the church. Katharine, finding 
her own consolation chiefly in religion, and misled by her own edon- 
tion, rendered her child the abject slave of its formulas, lacking her 
own power to extract their uses and essence. The melancholy diild, 
debarred all childish delights, was already her father's aversion, and 
the indistinct apprehension of the people. But one destined to exe^ 
cise a much mightier influence on their destinies followed in the queen's 
train— -in fact, was one of its bearers— whom, on the contrary, every 
spectator's eye selected and dwelt upon with a mixture of deughted 
wonder and admiration— this was Anne Boleyn. 

At the date we write of, this celebrated beauty, who changed the 
history of the world by the influence of her charms, was in her fidlest 
lustre— about five-ana-twenty years of age — in all the dazzle of those 
fascinating qualities of accomplishment and wit which, in ooigniiBtiOB 
with her marvellous fate, make her the fit heroine of the strangest 
romance ever devised by that great legendary— reality. These Utter 
attributes, rather than mere personal loveliness, indeed^xave her the 
sui)remacy she had already established in the court of Henry YIIL, 
which abounded in beautiful women. Her features were very regolir 
and finely chiselled, yet they might have been objected to as toolou 
in the profile ; and her complexion was so deeply brunette, thadL bo 
for the glow of the bright blood in the cheeks, the brilliant spaxueiB 
the eyes, the gaietjr and volatility of thought that played in yarfiag 
lights in its expression, it might nave been held too brownly dazkii 
a peauty of the north. But her main charm could not be singled oit 
— ^it was diffused aU over her, like the glow of a rich skv over a knd- 
scape, like the colouring of a flower, like the spell of a sweet nd 
linked melody !— it gave a magic to her least gesture and smiley i 
music to her laughter, ^ indescribable power to the playful lig^itnmf 
of her jglance ! She seemed to wear invisibly the cestus that gave tk 
dominion of beauty to the foam-sprung goddess of the Greeks. A agA 
of fjEUMsination hung upon her every movement— it was not possiUelo 
say whence deriv^, unless from a spirit of poetical coquet^ tW 
gave her an almost universal desire to please, and a species of iuH- 
zation to every lavish gift bestowed by nature for the purpose. lb 
the infinite charm which the gross and sensual Henrjr could nofc 
all bis pains and expectation, possess, and made him find tto 
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f xihsre be thought to grasp the goddess. But iio knew iiow 
the disappointment as materially as its occasion ! 
ess alone might have attracted notice, I'rora its Prencli 
nd sparkle, in a court to which the Spanish tastes of the 
re a tone of sober and even gloomy magnificence. Anne 
plumed and jewelled hat, the long hanging sleeves, and 
led boddice, in vogue in the voluptuous court of Erancis I. 
maid of honour's preference of the French costume was the 
sicHL of distaste on the part of her ro^al mistress. But 
lat the kin^ took favourable notice of it^ Katharine, who 
mmqured his caprices on all points compatible with her own 
)ermitted it gradually to become the reigning mode among 
per members of her court. But none of all the numerous 
tould approach the splendour of the original, however sur- 
er in the means and appliances of wealth, for the knight, her 
ough so nearly connected with the greatest families in the 
B not rich, and had a numerous family besides. The fashion 
irments owed much of their perfection to the exquisite 
>f the person they fitted, and the most careful analysis of 
raid have detect^ no other reason why the lady in orange- 
latin, with a knot of marigolds, set in a dark relief of ivy, 
torn, should attract and rivet every eye, from so many com- 
imong the beauteous bevy that accompanied the queen. 
ai was ver^ late for this flower, yet either her nosegay was 
oirably imitated artificially, or the audacious beauty had 
husbanded the resources of her own and her friends* gardens, 
', herself with the co^zance she bad adopted in very defiance 
f% scornful comparison. It was observable that among the 
young cavahers and courtiers who followed in the queen's 
ery considerable number wore a flower of the same unusual 
er m their paps or doublets, or embroidered in their cloaks, 
omage to her who bore the bunch. And these cavaliers of 
(dd were the most remarkable for wit and talent in the 
imprising many whose names were destined to be written in 
h wat of Anne herself ! Among these were to be reckoned 
BT, George Bole^, and a fortunate exception in the tragedies 
numerous admirers, in the person of Sir Thomas Wyatt. 
een was received with the lowliest homage by the monks of 
iter, Reeling in a phalanx before her, with the prior in the 
he raised him immediately with her own hand, observing — 
siding to be generally heard — in her sonorous and very 
warn tones : Nay, my lord prior, it were fltter rather that 
xdal penitent, shoula kneel before you ! But lead me to the 
krine, that 1 may beseech of holy Edward's pity some con- 
n my sore afflictions— at this breach of peace between my 
king and my well-loved cousin and nephew the emperor ! 
hter will kneel with us." 

9ge lady and penitent ! I do rather beseech of you to let 
iiniei private audience with you ! — I have matter of infinite 
or your royal hearing only, which even m^ ^aA:3 \iaaRRRR» 
p 
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must not be privy to,— for her own peace's sake, perchance !" replied 
Sancgraai, in an un(iert9nc audible onl^ to the queen, in the midst 
of the movement reigning in all directions in the church. 

Katharine glanced with surprise at the prbr, and turned «de as 
she marked tne expression of his countenance. "What is ado, my 
lord ? What worse misfortune than any we have yet encounterea, 
awaits us?" she murmured; but after an instant's meditation, she 
turned to the aged countess of Salisburv— the same who was after- 
wards destined to have her head hacked from her shoulders for the 
crime of being the mother of Reginald Pole— and desired her to lesd 
her daughter to her place. " And let all our retinae take also such 
as is assigned tliem, without confusion or murmur. We will, for 
special causes, pay our devotion to St. Edward alone. — Nay, father, 
without even your accompaniment." She spoke and looked at the 
Carmelite, her confessor m ordinary, as he might be called, Friar 
Forrest, who at a subsequent time was to be burned for his fideHty to 
her, and to the cause ot the church he belonged to. He bowed his 
venerable head meekly, as recognising the superior powers and 
supremacy of the prior, without a murmur, and conscious that they 
would be directed to the general advantage. The queen theiL passing 
through the opening and bending ranks of the crowds filhng the 
transept, followed the prior into the ambulatorv. 

" And this is the club-footed, devilish monk, George, who hath 
persuaded Percy I am a heretic, and whom therefore — howeftf 
willing to do our sallow uncle of [Norfolk a good turn, and knit him 
to Northumberland through me— he will not be the means ta tie 
him unto ! Oh, that I had the means to do him, and all his fdkywL 
a meet courtesy in return ! I were heretic enow in sooth to aod 
thcin all back the way they came, to the devil and Rome !" mnmraRd 
Anne Rolcyn, to her brother, whose arm she had taken the moment 
she was released from her office of traiubearer. 

" And I would buy them a ^ood wind of a Lapland witch, if it eost 
me half mine inheritance, which is yet not like to be too pUmtifo], 
sweet sister!" replied I3oleyn. "Yet would to Grod I had not 
thought so much of that, nor wedded me to yonder beetle-browed 
young hag, who can brew wilder storms in a house than ever the 
north wizards set the seas boiling in '.—Look at her even now Mf 
my fay, she stares as jealously at us as an thou wert my Lady WiW' 
field, or Frances Colvillc, who vowed before a whole audience- w 
would rather be my Icmau than a king's lawful bride !'* 

"I like her not— nor her narrow, pointed eyes, tliat do seem to 
drill holes in all she looks upon !— let, George, you give her too 
nnich occasion for anger, and even now methinks should rather hwc 
offered her your arm than mel— I am not so much to seek fora 
cavaher ! " replied Anne, with a smile half vivacious and half 
reproving. 

*Nay, if you rail at me, too— I will leave you altogether to 
Wyatt s company, which, being a married man, and your iiMe 
^^n^r.yon do, we all well observe, most constantly eschew!" 
replied Bok}'u.i n.. .,>^^^ 
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"Nay, brother, nay— I do but like and listen to his verses ! — ^^Yho 
qoarrels with the blackbird for harbouring him in our orchards, while 
he amgs so sweetly ?" said Anne, with a smile and a slight blush. 

"Hjeaven grant the crafty prior at least keep the secret well!" 
letaiBed BoleyiL in a more serious tone. " We were all in a strange 
pass should the ling discover it ! " 

"I would forgive him an he betrayed me to the queen only, whose 
nspicioiis and dull courtesies grow daily worse to bear ! " said Amic, 
with petulant vehemence. "But where is this marvellons scholar of 
the cardinal's, whom you call the Martin of Westminster — the first 
swallow that brings the summer !— who, under pretence of teaching 
Greek, expounds the Scriptures scriptiurally P " 

"I observe him not as yet, but he will preach to-day. and yourself 
maj ja^ge of his qualities, who, they tell me, would oft attend 
Madame Marguerite in disguise, to hear Calvin rail!" replied 
Solern, after an anxious slsmce around. "Ah, yonder he stands! 
I will ^, and brinj? him hither, with the news that the most beautiful 
and wittiest lady in England, albeit my sister, desires to hold parley 
withhim!" 

Bach was in truth nearly the manner of the invitation George 
Boleyn laughingly conveyed to Roodspere, who, wearied with the 
almoner's inexliaustible scandals, had glided off on some pretence 
from bis^ and Gromwel's company. His acquaintance had already 
been claimed and renewed by Greorge Bolevn, in the course of the 
lectures he delivered in the cloisters ; and the noble qualities of his 
iateliect, and the charm of his person and demeanour, nad won upon 
Boodapere's friendship in spite of his knowledge ot the cardinal's 
dislike of the whole family. It was impossible to live in the nei^h- 
bom^hood of the court without hearing much of the sister to excite 
euriosi^ — and it would have been so uucivil to refuse the proffered 
hoivMir that Hoodspere knew not how to do so— and after a moment's 
heiitiKtion foUowed Boleyn to her presence. 

Thet^ found her now surrounded by what might very well have 
becaa styled her court, consisting of a numerous throng of youn^ 
Dobles uid gentlemen, who all of them wore her badge of the man- 
gold. One of tihese, of a noble and graceful personage, was reciting 
aoM veneS; which George Boleyn whispered to lloodspcrc they 
vonld not mterrupt. if tney lasted not too long. "Eor Wyatt's 
Tcnes have the very uoneyclag upon them of the Italian Petrarca's, 
vhp^ loved a lady all his life, because he could not win her ! " he 
smuingly observea, while the poetical cavalier continued, in a low, 
swee^ amorous undertone, the following recitation : — 

" Tbe mazigold of heaven, the glorious sun. 

Is bat a paUid mimicry of ours ; 
His golden rays but imitate eartli*s one, 

Which hath dethroned the rose, once (luccn of flowers ! 
And as his brightness shhies amidst the bowers 

When they arc dabbled ttiiclc with lustrous dew, 
80 shines my hope amid the tearful showers 

Ttiat do confess a fear, but not a rue ! — 
The marigold tliat glistens on my breast, 

Within my heart, 9 g-lowing sun doth bom \ 
P 2 
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\Vlieii Mill it flaiue itself ai^-ay to rest? 

Ala» 1 the sparks will fire my funeral um. 

Mine ashes into red-hot embers turn ! 
Yet earthly suns should know it for a tmth, 

Then light is love ! No love then and no light 
Therefore, because thou hast no loving ruth. 

Thou art our sun, and yet thou mak'st our night ! ** 

" Why, \rliat a tune on a wet crystal is this— jingle, jingle, }i 
still ! " said Anne, laughing gaily at this effusion, whose elaoc 
conceits and poetical fervour of meaning, combinea something ol 
faults and merits of the style of the aee. "Ah, you will nevei 
of you pass me Kin^ Francis's gallant enamon in mine honour^ it 
all Pans sang for lour-and-twenty hours after ! The beginumg 
as nothing to the end, yet it ran thus : — 

" V^nus n*^tait blonde, oomme on dit; 
On voit bien qu' elle eat brunette 1 " 

"He had not seen my Lady Wingfield, then, sister," said Ge 
Bolcyn, smiling over at an exceedingly fair lady^ in rich attire, w 
swimnung blue eyes had long in vain been seekmg his. 

" Was not Venus goddess of all manner of loose disport Pis! 
not care to be so likened ! " said a voice full of sharp-edged t< 
proceeding from a young but sallow and vindictive4ooking wo: 
richly but stilly dressed, who had now joined in the gathering an 
Anne. 

" Oh, ray dear lady sister ! have thou no fear— none will ever 1 
you to Venus, for whatever cause. I trow ! " replied Anne, wi 
sarcasm that, light as it was, evidentlv transfixed the very offl 
George Boleyn's bitter and envious wife. She writhed a smil^ 
was silent. 

" 'Tis no marvel you still cherish King Francis's recoUectiaa 
a constancy ! Is it not in the same ronoel he declared Ventw 1 
little finger like yours, with its pretty acorn double nail ? " mtmn 
some sol't, blancfishing tones j and a very fair-complexioned gi 
about seventeen, bent scrutiiiizingly over Anne's hand, dim 
attention to a very slight deformity in its otherwise perfect shap: 
" Never look for it, Jane Seymour ! those who love me canno 
it ! " said Anne, turning with undisguised scorn from the oompi 
who was destined to succeed her in the royal couch she was he 
to leave yet purpler with her bright blood. " And now, sirs, 1 1 
only that the cardinal were come to espy how all true chiTaln 
taken a lady's part against his unhandsome gibe ! But who ai 
esLgect other than a snap at the heels from a butcher's cur P '* 

Peace, peace! you talk Ipswich treason, sister ! and this i 
learned scholar, his grace's visitor in the abbey—wherein he d 
like a flower on a dunghill ! " said Boleyn. 

Anne eyed the stranger thus introduced to her notice, with pec 

and marked attention. " You are very welcome, sir, and if your 

^ ^ T°i ^®°^®d women's access— in the daylight— within I 

wecindB, I had ere now savoured of your doctnne, which I am 

aeffpenas like a sweet dew on men's parched and aching spirits!* 

«attt wiwi the winning grace aai wfi\V"a V\2kS& \a»^<a her commendi 
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precioiis as a king's reward. "But I will not now tlirnst mine 
acqnaintance upon you. if you deem it might harm you with vour 
patron — who. for my sate. I freely confess, evil entreats some of the 
worthiest ana noblest in toe realm ! " 

"By St. Botolph of Bigod! that doth he— mc among the rest- 
insomuch that I am forcea to make myself a sanctuary man, and only 
due to leave it on a feast-dav !" in rude and angry tones vociferated 
one vho now thrust himself into the group — ^whose wine-flushed 
visage, disordered and worn apparel seemed scarcely to entitle him 
to entier it. Yet it was the Lord Bigod! "Mistress Bolej-n," he 
continued, in his raised and defying tones, " if your marigold be a 
badge of rebellion against this false kin^-cardinal, give it me to wear, 
for I am in the mood for any desperation ! But cocker not on with 
this preaching fellow, who is one of the prating rogues that trouble 
men 8 minds so much of late, that all noble arts and exercises are 
neglected, and grey-goose quills are in kings' hands instead of knightly 
lanoe and sword ! " I 

"Peace, peace, thou frantic bear-bully !— learning had no part in 
driving thee mad, that now thou runnest thy head against the wall !" 
interposed Boleyn; "look to it !— thy brother's sanctuary has been 
broken ere now, and I know not thou art so well in his good graces 
to make him hazard more in thy behalf than he did for his friend and 
tutor, the treasurer ! " 

" oL Botdph ! let him ^ve me the old murderer's office, and I will 
put cm monk s petticoats too ! " returned the desperate courtier. 

"In truth. Lord Bigod, we do oftener see a wealthy steward than 
a rich housebreaker," said Anne, with disdain in her whole mauner. 
"But none of yaxa name shall wear my favour— and I desire no 
ocmaortage with it— wherefore, I pray you, leave me now ! " 



luod to where his sword should have been, with a fierce and bulfyiii. 
dm aroond— but suddenly discerning it was gone ! " God's death ! " 
Eemuttered hoarsdy, " I forget. I kept wassail last night, and pledged 
it to the ravenous Jews ! — ^but let the best of you seek me where I 
magr bontiw one awhile, in the sanctuary, and I will send him thence. 



bgrtbe shortest way, to hell ! ' 
"I irili seek you the 



^ you there. Lord Bigod!— the quarrel is mine," said 

Boodipere mildlv : " where may I find you P " 

"Sou!— Lutheran knave, I shall be well content to see tiice 
flwre^ for thy scarlet fether's— or mother's sake ;— thou art, doubtless, 
mr Jmj Babylon's grandson, at least ! Seek me at St. Julian of the 
Hgdna^ where my brother sties me at his abbey's expense— and 
bring a good quarter-staff witb thee, and let us see which of us can 
pl»l)e8t at rattle-pates !" 

"Mcanwhilb— but that thou art unarmed, Bigod— I would give 
thee a fitter answer ! What dost thou with so rude a tongue, man, 
wifchoat a weapon to do men right on theeP" said George Boleyn, 
voiT warmly; and the discussion might have passed into a uiqyg 
violent phase but that Amie dexterously interposed. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

THE COXJET OP HENRY Y^If. 

AtkI after them Dissemblance and Suspect 

March*d in one rank, yet not an equal paire; 
'or she was gentle, and of mild aspect, 
Ciourteoas to all, and seeming debonaire, 
J. Goodly adorned, and exceeding faire.— Spensbr. 

let sS^^P^^® remarked, as the queen approached the choir to 
leixt ^ •• ^^.® "^siWe traces of tears on her cheeks, and the signs 
H^^j^^'tation m l\t^r countenance. A fiery glow now animated 
liii^ ^onumetital paleness, and something of a leonine sparkle 
^itiii^f. ^yes ^^ *^^* daughter of the stately kings of Castile, on 
^i ^ ^he rxtent of the degradation and perfidy menacing her 
^^^^bT ^'^^^^'^ honour and greatness. Roodspere's attention 
|?^r j^^ absorbed in the distant group of nuns, and he did not 
*^^t ali^^i "^^^^7^' closely at his elbow, whisper to Jane Seymour, 
^Ss^^^js her high majesty to-day, that she stares around her like 
1?^ t|j« 5^^^!^ ^^^* expects some grisly giant to the encounter?" 
i?*^*^»h fi^^^^^y ot" both these women was decided also in that 
t ^^en>,^"^^" ^^^^ of time ! 

^*0|. J} 3 majesty doth in all things as best pleases her ! And 
f^t^jT^tmnts' eves to scan her doings ! " replied the submis- 
'^fi^.ofSir Joh^i Seymour. 

-^eir S^ze was still riveted on the nuns of Clerkenwell. He 
f ^^ti ^<^J^ ^^ arrayed in festive robes, and carried enormous 
»*/^ ^^ li^htGd tapers stuck in the middle, as offerings to 
^pJ^MUG Juliana headed them in her most sumptuous 
^^dently in answerable srood-humour, all smiles and 
^1^ ddi^tited to find herself in such a scene of magnifi- 
^<y ^^- On a sudden Sancgraal's* figure crossed the line 
3^ Jioocispere, with straining eyes, beheld him most 
jy^ -tlM^ novice — saw that she returned his salute — 
rS^/fe/^ g drinking, that some further whispered words 
^ j^^t^^^^Gn them, and that finally she suffered him to 

^^^ci lead her from the midst of her companions. 
cy^j-^^x-^ had almost determined to break through the 
— ^ to ascertain, when he perceived that Sancgraal 



s the OToup around flic queen, behind whose 
- In a few more instants, Lily Virgin was 



stood. , _ ^ „ 

,^^ ?^eci and broken an attitude as'her'ownTiower, 

^^^^ a Trind, at the foot of Katharine's throne, with 

'.^^^z^ ^^ent^ betrothed of our most holy Lord, whose 
:,:t^^^?* ^^ .*^e fulfilment of her plighted vow I did 
c^::3^T^|^-"^iesty!*' said Sancgraal, in tones which, 
«-^"- ^^jo/e -fco a. great distance. 
m^^mcrm^^^ m assurance thereof, lord i^iloi, Va^ Vvet W 
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xS^^'* ^^ noble English maiden can be held other than safest 



li^'^^Jiahip of her queen; and therefore. 1 say, Griliith, 
r^ lUwjP® • ^ 79^ "*^® any plaint to mate, sir priest, let 
reju^^^^ to the King, and we shall not be too far to seek for 
•Jico^Sr* ^ ?*» yonder he comes ! '* 

le ^^^^^^n the opeiv north gate showed Boodspere that 
«y; ij^ ^f®' A glittering procession was visible, approaching 
>ie4i*?^ .midst of which, on a large white mule, gorgeously 
f ki^ a* ^''J^^^o*' *^d 9So\d, rode the cardinal, in the richest 
iUna w?P^* ^^ *^® same moment, Lily- virgin was raised 
cti^w rl^ the assistance of SancgraaJ, ana borne tottering in 

Ojijy J^ the monks' private entrance from the cloisters, which 
f ^ft f^l^^ible exit in the crowded condition of the transept. 
t^^j^^u that resistance was in Tain; and, perplexed with the 
**ft j.^-^? ijO)f-Yirgm'g secret summons to Wolsey's presence, 
^^s^a 1*^^^ ^ti the personal safety thus secured for her. It 
"*^h1^ tK ^"" ^ icake a way to follow her, or even to meet 
^^d*tr^'"°^?h the dense mass he was wedged, in— and thus he 
wS'fft^^^^^Jt events where he was stationed. 
fjj'^at^ Protnises me all forbearance and secrecyMintil events 
i"^. i^ y^y else prove a revelation, not from St. Edward, but 
*J^ ^^^^ foTtt\j who would complete our ruin ! " munnured 
P'^^J^ ^^^^ tut emphatic accents to the queen. "On my 
Eo s^ '^^^^^5 how lowly I will entreat the tyrant, if so be 
^|- i>h« ^^ us 30 me Christian respects!" So saying, he 
f j^^^^nt hJtnseif in Solomon's Porch, to receive the un- 
^ ^A^ ^y the time he reached the entrance, Wolsey's 
^f^^-^^^^r^—isfo tall priests, bearing as many massive 
/^ aJ^^*^^^**i ttc threshold. Two more, bearing his archi- 
J^e'jJ/ ^ ^?fi?e golden cruciiGbc. followed ; then his chosen 
^^<gr«Ji<;ic yeomen, with gilded axes: and finally him- 
^^y^Mra xner on foot, reached the portal. Several young 
l^J^Msm ^ loished forward, with emulous zeal, to assist 
1^ ^-fa^ Xord Percy achieved the honour of holding 
^© .X':^:^ ^de the necessary effort. 
^^,^zMr\'^~Mr^ and his own pomp alone announced the 
l^^iz^-^-^^^aJ. Wolsey was now in a high degree un- 
t..g=^ ^i«aded almost equally, and the awe of his 

t ^s^-^^^ily on the ecclesiastical mob of Westminster. 
^^^' ^^^ ^^ with few signs beyond muttcrings of their 

"^^^^■- ^^'^a of his luurbingers, and their shouts of 
.^^i^^^-^wje f make way for my lord cardinal !" But 

'^^^-^_ ^«pquiet him ; and he observed, with asperity, 
g"j ^^ _^ ^^» *• For all that, Flemish herrings stall be 
^^— ""^ "^^ -*--«nt ! " and he made his way into the church 
'^Z^ '^^^^^^ ^^ whatever degree of complaisance and 
^^^r^^^ .'W'ith him. "Let us sec your prior, and 
"^ " "^.^^^ brought to so humble an ebb as ye would 
^^*3r his new submission a far stretch!" he 
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m homage before her. She hade him arise in quiet and almost gracious 
accents ; and when he requested her liighncss's forbearance for a few 
h fwH ^^^^^ ^^ performed liis devotion to St. Edward, she permitted 
gut little asperity to mingle in her reply. " Join in our prayers, then, 
'™r.*^^ restoration of peace between our lord and Csesar, cardinal, 
ana that those only who have sowed the tares in our wheat may reap 
™ harvest of ill !^' 

L |"*^wind8 bear evil seeds, madam; no man knows whence or 
J^' ^5|t I hope for a Mod end to all tilings ! The unprineely car- 
h^T STl emperor is chiefly to blame in this, and his letting loose 
Pi^H""eran wolves against the very person of the spiritual father of 
J^stendom!" replied AVolsey demurely. "Yet 1 could be well 
{L~'®'>J.your grace made not these high matters of policy so much 
retm*' f^ij y®^^ ^^^^ discourse that the very maidens of your 
them^M themselves qualified to give their sarsenet judgment in 

dent.^ ^j'-^® ^®^» ®* ^® spoke, on Anne Boleyn — and not by acci- 
ainji»I7"*7 it was encountered with a flash of discfain and defiance that 
™?^ whiiA u frasperated him. 

^^nsei Vu ^'r- ^^'^Sjter of the politic Ferdinand, and do we need 

somWh- i ^ ' ' ^^^ ^® ^^° y®^^ 8^^® ^^^ reason to deem us 

"Mav* T^'*^^^'^ misled !" replied Katharine with austere comi)osure. 

^. '"^i- abr ^^^L^ ^^^^ reasonably misdoubt your highnesses ken is 

*^^ Wolw' that you see not very behoveful matters nearer hand ?" 

^^^B^ld^/* 'yitb sudden vivacity. "How is this— hath it rained 

£5^ b V w - ^ ^^ *^^*® galliard gentlemen pay their court to your 

^i'*^^ V/l^^l^^' t^e device of the poor flatterer of the sun, that 

i^ **^e ^^^^ f^ flaming eye is once withdrawn ?" 

a^^ lioJe^ji marigold, my lord cardinal, in honour of Mistress 

*' ir^'eisf * ^^ ^ defiance of all gainsayers!" shouted the fierce 

^^^S^^^iin^^ of Lord Bigod. 

**«^ft! ^^'* ih makes us acquainted with strwigc bedfellows, then, in 
ii^ c^w 2^ sometime loixl of Chepstow, since JMistress Anne has 
**^^ViiFi *^^<^I/^^ ^^^ champion!" replied Wolsey, with a malignant 
»e f~^^ o/' T*'^^' — y^^' flowers are good enow for the wearers, but 
^i(^ tft^ ^ Ijj^ir summer pride is over! How say you. Mistress 
^e^fin U ^^ ^hiJiGs not so brightly now as once upon a time ?" 

^^- --- - . , 




ni^ 



- t: ^in 'V ^^'^^^^ion as she turned awav. 

jjL ^^^ ^£^1^ ' b"nt we have thornier debates in the abbey here 

jjjpq? _% j[^ c^iJir visitor?" said AVolsey, encountering ilood- 
^ i?%?V ^^^ ^«8"t anxious gaze with a smile. " Make way for 
J^itfP^f}*.^^ ^.r *^*"e, and let him follow me to the shrine !" 
ff^^h ^c^^'*:^^3i^ ""L^ *"d misgiving at tlie extreme benignancy of 
;^*-^?^^^^sperc nevertheless complied with all diligence, 
^JL ^V^^^^ oflered to his advance, and in a few moments 
"^ . e with the cardinal in the Chapel of the 
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lloodspereliad never ycl entered this sanctum sanctorum, unwilling 
either to refuse or yield the accustomed homage. Its interior clones 
lully equalled any expectation. It chanced that a sudden effalgence 
of the sun inundated the chapel as they entered, and the least imagi- 
native beholder might have been startled with the notion that he )M 
intruded into the sleeping-chamber of a h9st of kings and sovereign 
ladies lulled in a magic slumber, and awaiting but the word of power 
to start into life and emj^ire a^ain ! Such, the crowned and sceptred 
statues, reposing under tretted canopies, rich with every device of the 
Gothic chisel, on couches of onyx, jasper, porphry, and other precious 
stone, glowing with ore and emblazoned neraldv — might well have 
seemed. The flow of sunshine almost extinguished the innumerable 
tapers set on the three stages forming the perpetual catafalque of St. 
Edward, but only fired into more splendid life the countless gems and 
inlaid work of the shrine and flooring, which Abbot Ware had also 
covered with a mosaic that once rivalled those of the Alhambni in 
brilliancy. But Koodspere, absorbed in agitating thoujghts, noticed 
little of this ; and Wolsey, well accustomed to similar disj^lays, kndt 
and pattered over the customary devotion to St. Edward, with scarcely 
a glance around. It was a species of litany, imploring the saints 
favour in the name of his numerous virtues and miracles^ recited from 
an engraved tablet on the shrine. 

" Thou knowest, my Lord St. Edward ! " concluded the oardinil, 
still aloud, *' that I am not at all to blame in what I am doing agumt 
your monks of Westminster, who, by wickedness and abominations 
not to bo named to vour chastity, bring upon us all the anger and 
contempt of the people. Myholvlord, do out grant me your aid in 
oTciTomiii^ iTiiise euenijes, both nere and abroad, that I may attain 
iho chiur ot St. Ji'ct^r, and I will M it in such a manner that it shall 
be for the great goud and redemption of the Church, and the utter 
extirpation of all neresies, for ever and ever. Amen ! 

" Why say ye not Amen to mine. Master Boodsperc P Pray I not 
wdl for the oontinuanne of this merry world of ours P " said Wolaey, 
rifling and addressing Bjoodspere with a degree of familiar playfulness 
he had never yet displayed m his intercourse with him. And why 
kneel you not in your devotion also P Beware how you give oar 
enemiea the monks any handle against us, for I am determined ncnr 
_to bring upon them, and their abhorred chief, all the extremities they 
! BO long provoked] Yea^ the very means they have tiJ^ento 
my wrath elsewhere, brings it, contrariwise, upon their own 
b I And, sou, that you may perceive you have no reason to for- 
-J the launching of the Icven I will put into your hands, know that 
ijCgraal and hia spies are they who have informed me oi your laf^ 
'etings in ClerkenweU, yom dalliance with the rosy-hned LUf 
^ 1 C^n I prove better, fair ^n, how mistaken was your indb'gnatioB 
vlule against me. tlian by wishing you a long enjoyment of thoso 
*^uratiiuit3 of love^ — which venly do flavour more delidoo^ 
of youth, than the annats of a wealthy bishopric at i 

in the jocmid tans of this address— in Wolse/i 
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licGutious siuile and insinuation-;- that wanned Roodspcrc's blood 
with a glow (^ indignation and disgust all the necessity of his posi- 
tion scarcely enabled him to suppress. 

"Heaven forbid!" he then replied— " Heaven forbid your grace 
shcmld have canse to reproach me with violating the conndcnce you 
have placed in me, by imagining aught agdnst the purity I nm ready 
to defend with my heart's last drops ! Believe not so basely of one 
whom yoa have deigned to style your son, my lord ! But yet your 
naoe^fl declaration may something embolden me to implore your 
fatheriy protection for us both, and consent to unite two hearts. 
which already beat but as one, in a perpetual bond of fidelity ana 
love!" 

"You have it- son! See now whether I was worthy of those 
upbraiding eyes that, in York Place, reminded me of Hopkins's pro- 
pnecy ! " replied the cardinal smiUngly. " Tut, tut, my lad 1 — I knew 
when I gave you the office that it was a dangerous one. Steers whose 
tether we wcrald keep, should not be set to graze with the heiferage ! 
—I will do what I can to pleasure both of ve, for I see well you have 
taknte to prove of infinite service to me, besides the natural love I 
bear my pretty Alice's as shapely son ! The Paulet's daughter shall 
be instfuted moress in her nunnery -— you abbot, here ! A happier 
JUielazd and Helowis, I trow ! " 

" Qod in heaven forbid ! " exclaimed Boodspere, with an unspeak- 
■Ue emotion, yet restraining its ebullition. " I purposed only, which 
noir I do. knftftling at your feet, that deign to own yourself my sire ! 
-~to imiuore your release for us both from our thrall ! — me, from 
VOWB vmch my ignorant childhood undertook, and my manhood finds 
too hoBLTj to be borne !— her, from the credulous imagination, but of 
one irtevocablB ! It is in your power, my father 1 You are endowed 
witii all tiie pope's daimea powers here in England ; and I implore 
of you leave to take, as my wedded wife, this deserted orphan lady, 
vfao loves me as I love her, with all our souls ; and who desires and 
oonaentB on that condition, to be mine ! " 

Wolaey stared in ntter and incredulous amazement at the suppliant 
vImi. addressed to him so surprising a petition. 

• As your vffih—joMx wedded ictfe / Man alive, what madness rave 
new? Are von not a priest, bound by vows which the church 
lABTer yet released, but with infinite reluctance — to save great 
. . iyf™^ estates from destruction P Know you not that those vows 
uC|ftb0 very foundation of her power — alone give her the absolute 
ajmam sbe requires over her allegiance P And what can the fren- 
Umfanac desire more than his love's full holding and possession ? 
And is sha not vours, secluded from aU the world else, where sallow 
r himaeli could not place his leman more to his mind P What 
■wfaik thing is this, then, thou wantest more ? Is it not enow 
Lbave oheerfidly resigned this simpleton — who, I own, had yet 
' f won upon me — to content your pleasure : but you would 

onld deal the heaviest blow that can be, to the empire mrself 

iswsjr inP — confirm all my worst enemies, the monks, allege 
\ ae, and allow thee to example my clergy with the dcadlk^t 
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^c(«r rt^^^^^and abandoned Alice Roodsperc to either— and I ihaiik 
"Sto^j » ^*^?Bci niy inmost soul, for such a full release !" 

^i tVi ^rrf^S"^ — ^""^ *^^ "*^^ ^^'^ }'^^ prove my destruction ! 
^11 ae Church herself ! Sancta 3klaria ! whither have I wan- 
»'-- * priest dares ask myself leave to wed ! Gardiner is 

' ' 'n, 1 do strictly enjoin 

,^^j^^ _ ^ , not make nunc own 

JJS^ ft^aiiiat you!" said Wolwiy, in extreme trepidation: 

rl*^ ^oeSi ^^ce you will have it so— your novice shall be restored 

^toimS.^ ^f licr confessor of old, who, I trow me well, is not 

M^!l*2 scrupulous!" 



f^ Qrg^ ^^de in my Lily's love and fidelity, Lord Cardinal ! and 
fiJ^ ^ ittS" ^H^^J^ooSj *"id perchance designs, have delivered her 

r^i^^,^ R^^«*ction of a royal matron, wlio will care that yours at 
.^iJpra 1^^^' ^^ ^>c foiled!" returned Roodspere, who was now 
W\iiQw^^5^Jto£ all respect, 
^ft '^^vK^^-i "^ *^* queen meddled in this matter too?" replied 
W^**^d 7f ^^^' " Wliy, then, it is a trick of the prior's-and Sir 
*cS ^^^ y^ix^}^^^^ ^^^ carried off the prize as wontedly !— I sent 
otiSf ^^l (if ^^^an, thou wise youuff clerk, nor dreamed of any such 
hift!.^!^ ah ^"^'^^^ unjust sospicions ! but be assured that in the queen's 
^^-T ^^5 ^ j^ ^ narrower captivity than any Sancgraal could 

*^e i ^**^JJ ^f^ ^^ 6«iMd with the most vehement alarm on this 

Lpii]J^^^-ii^^ probability of which all he had seen confirmed. Under 
li^aT^'^^n^ ?^ ^^*^^ emotion, he entirely clianged and moderated his 
''A $^^io^^^^^ *^''^ cEirdinal to explain to the queen how unfounded 
j^ ££e ** tin ^^^ ^&^*^^ ^"'i obtain Lily's restoration to her convent. 
*^ y*eej, */ than tlunk I will make myself a suitor, in this behalf, 
m^md ^^ c^ Spatii^rd* who suspects all I do, and would be but too 
"fflSJa ^^^^^i€>^ ^^ reviling and refusal towards me ?" he replied. 
^S^/* J5-/« ^ P— to gain peril and confusion to mvself ! Thou 
^£fFJi^sP ^ftrl*^^ ^^^' to revenge this of thine, and all the other 
^^ tl ^^ 4 ^^ h^^ P ^ * wpon me— I nave not concealed from thee how ! 
^er >?^ h %'m ^^— JiAve the monks gone mad in their rebellion? 
gi^St^iti^ fr,^:^nnmenced the mass without my leading? is not 
^i^OQ -w ^^ ;^ed cijqirm aster, chanting the Introite ? By tlie 
\0 cli^^^f^f^^t*^ ^ ^^ ^^^ ^®* ^i"^ *^d *^^"^ ViLO'^ on what penalties 
^\ ^^-^^^ ^^ ^^^odLe, with a haughty and indignant step, out 




CJ-X^PTER XXII. 

A S£it2%XOl«- AND A SUlirUISE. 
■"lancl my King."— Wol8KY*s Eimstolary Style. 
\G C8USG c>£ the seeming departure of the monks 
'Vip ^ ^ ^submission, whicii had hitherto foiled 
^ueottxt^lly ^jjjm jmy resistance— us a blo^ \a 
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powerless against one wbo sinks before it! The cardiiiaL'on his 
advcauce to the shrine, left his train behind him— among wiiom was 
the Lord Percy. This young nobleman speedily managed to make 
his way to a secluded pillar, out of the immediate circle of the queen, 
whither Anne Boleyn, as if in indigmation, withdrew fioom her 
wrangle with the cardinal. But the noQe lovtt's passionate gieetiag 
was suddenly and decisively chedced. "So, my Lord Percy i yoa 
have come hither without mj mari^lds, which I bade yoa wear at 
every hazard ! " she exclaimedl, her brilliant eyes flashing with oounikss 
angry diamonds as she spoke. 

^' Dearest ! why would you run the hazard of the cardinal's disooveK 
and hurl us both down the precipice of his wrath, at whose base fie 
dashed to pieces so manjr noble wrecks !" replied the timorons kver. 

Anne Boleyn loved with the vehemence of a first passion in tiw 
heart of a woman of poetical spirit, of rash and energetic impnln. 
But she was irritated in the highest degree by what she deemed t 
pusillanimous shrinking on her lover's part : and she replied witk 

Eassionate vehemence, " I will rid you of all daneer on my soon 
enceforth, Lord Percv ! True lovers fear none ana find none— but 
thou !~Here is mv half of your broken ring again—believe me wo 
shall never piece the fragments ! Give me my portrait back also, and 

fo and wed with tali and pallid Mary Talbot f Contracts should be 
ept, and the cardinal made that for you !" 
I will never yield this portrait which I wear on my breaiti but 
deeper iu my heart, while I have life to keep it !'' rei)Iied Percy, 
drawing a miniature by Holbein forth, and covering it with kisses. 

" I *will send a challenger for it then, with whom you dare make lo 
controversy !" returned Anne» haughtily bridling her beautiful nei^ 

" Were it the king himself ! " replied Percy, when she internQted 
him 

" Ay ! so it shall be ! The king, the kmg himself 1 Since you viQ 
have it so !— since all I have told of his now openly-avouched paiakli 
and importunities stirs you in nowise to my deliverance ! Aiul now, 
too, that your cardinal plainly conspires with his master, since eiths 
I must obey his orders, and to France, with my father on )m 
embassy— or win the king— at what price thou knowest, to nwnmasd 
my stay!" 

" What can I do ! What can be done, my soul's soul P '' exelaiMd 
Percy despairingly. "He whom I thought should be most ev 
friend, utterlv denies his aid, and " 

" Ay, ay, the lying monk, who calls mc heretic because — becsosel 
believe not St. Ilosalba crossed the sea in a sieve ! " said Ajine. who 
was yet well aware of her lover's superstitious bigotry. ** Well, let 
him wed you to Shrewsbury's daughter— I will dance the mertifistik 
thehridalty!" 

" Never, never, dearest, shall that bridal-dav dawn ! — ^But^ metii* 
wliile, what can I do P I love, I adore, I would give my heart's bat 
blood to clasp thee mine ! But how may it be, when Heaven Ml 
seems of the complot against us P" returned Percy, with a d^tkrf 
emotion that obviously moved his angry mistress. 
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**JDo what I bid you only ! " slio replied, her manner resuming its 
characteristic gaiety and sprightlincss. "And to begin, Ave \viil 
hrmk the ice with the cardinal, by thy wearint? of my marigolds in 
his sight all the feast! Why, when I was hi i'nnici", I have soi;n a 
biBTO geutleraau snatch a glove from a lion's moulli at his Judy's 
bidding! 'Tis not so dangerous to wear a llou'cv ! and because thou 
hast no marigolds of thine own, I will give thco ilicsc of mine, warm 
from mine own lieart ! " 

It was not in any lover's prudence to resist suoh an ofTiT ; and 
when Anne, with her own dexterous hand, had playfully ailjusted the. 
flowers in the yonng lord's breast, he snatched!^ it in both his own to 
hu UpSy and covered it with kisses. It was at this moment that a 
most unexpected apparition entirely changed the current of every 
beholder's thoughts. Kmg Henry v III. himself entered upon tin; 
scene ! — and in a manner tliat excited universal wonder and curiosity. 
Yoft some minutes a lively and insulting point of war, resembling a 
Soottfsh pibroch, played by a numerous band of musicians crossing' 
the space before the church, had been audible on the exterior. A 
group followed that excited the most lively curiosity, consisting of 
personages easily recognized as the principal ones of the court^ acenm- 
nanying the king himself— notwithstanoing a curious disguise they 
Bad assumed. But tliis species of public masquerade was so much in 
the manners of the time, and Henry's peculiar taste, that it was not 
regarded as anytliing extraordinary by his subjects, to recognize iluur 
imperions sovereigu in a quaint costume, intended to clothe liini with 
the attributes of the radiant autocrat of tlio skies — the sun, while his 
ooortiers were attired in garbs meant to represent those of the shcj)- 
herds^ who received Phoebus Apollo in liis exile from Olympus. 
Qaasioal shepherds, in robes of velvet, satin, and cloth of gold, were 
rather an anomalous group; but who could fjiil to recognize their 
status by their flowery crooks, and garlanded locks ? ^Vhat was the 
king^B assumption, could scarcely be doubted by those familiar with 
heraldic suns — a connnon device in tournaments and similar displays. 
An ornament of polished gold, set with the most brilliant gems, and 
eat into rays, suiTounded his head and visage with no slight resem- 
blance to the great luminary. His hair and beard were powdered 
profusely with gold-dust to increase the illusion. All the rest of his 
gnments were of cloth-of-gold, or of yellow velvet, so thicklv orna- 
aented with emeralds and rubies, ou the breast and in tlie hooped 
sleeves, that little of the foundation stuff was there visible. Thcso 
{{ems were shaped into a heart, on the king's breast, and were easily 
interpreted, in the fantastic allegorical style of the day, into tlic 
expiession of a lover's hope. A long mantle of brocade, stilf witli its 
oirn richness, trimmed and lined with gilded sables, descended to his 
jewelled spurs behind, and, open in front, revealed the massive limbs 
of the sovereign, cased in hose of different colours. A broad belt. 
beautifully wrought in goldsmith's work, in wliich were two jewelled 
dafnsers of unequal length ; a profusion of rings, and the insignia of 
l^uiuy orders of cliivalry, among which his own (wu'ler wasconspicnious. 
Coinpletcd a toilette uot idtogel her unworthy of the illuiililvivi^\vv\'v\.v\\,v:A 
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" Ml'; i V \wjiii.<:(Jiy as visir/le as a staiidnrd royal anion^ "liie p 
hill: I lint, inctljiuk.', llijs ojiiinol be Mistress Ann-? : '* rcpl 
liuki; (,i' Siifl'olk, also ruiioli distuHicd. 

"Ma, so! And thou wouldst have had me believe sh< 
iiifiri^Tfild^i not merely lo defy tlio cardiiiars taunr, bur lo con 
lioiiia;:i! lo llir; .sun! '* rrtiirricd Henry, ijrindinar his teeth like 
J ion. " (JorpuJt Douiini! 1 \v?is in tlie right rather to believe 
own nil V word, u'hirh siio j?uve mc to my beard as fixedly aa 
hiul d<:diintd a k<>s|m;1 Iriitii !" 

•"Hicjy III! iM'.Kin wilh these protest ationa, sire, and end wi 
cJukiM or Jiidiniond ! " responded the licentious courtier, alli 
ft former Burjccteful amour of the king's, with evidently good 

^W eli, lot UH on, and sec how she will take our now hom 
Mnfeent renowals of olTenco!" he replied, with a grim sm 
► ■•■liJOttfla Utt Bavnnco at the lusty pace congenial to his in 
Mtoroua character. 
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gnation, or to humour a style of fanciful display to wliicli she 
(Customed, Katharine did not rise, or make anv si^s of rcco^- 
the personages before her. She gazed at tne kinj?, indeed, 
instant, with a mixture of austerity and anxious sadness, and 
joldly inquired what manner of men tliey were, and what was 
msiness with herself ?— a question usually put to elicit the pur- 
f these mediaeval charades ; and to which the duke of SulFolk 
I, in swelling rhymes, that they were the shepherds of a certain 
among whom a glorious stranger had lately descended, as it 
red to them, from heaven, from the beauty and ^ace of liis 
I, and his wondrous wit and invention: who, desiring to sec 
)f their country sports, they had brought him thither, to chal- 
the abbey cock, St. Dominic, to a battle with their king's 
ite bird, the doughty Charlemagne ! To confirm this statement, 
epherd-duke iwmted to a huge red cock, borne by certain of 
napany in a large wicker cage, which immediately set up a shrill 
f defiance. There needed no more to summon the attention of 
:r GUdas, who happened to be at hand, 
is even so, sweetheart ! " said Henry, with something of rough 
jss in his tones. " Suffolk has told us how St. Dominic ovcr- 
;he prize of cocks for a long time hereabout — one Dr. Martin ! 
ow we come to beat him in nis turn, on his own dunghill ! And 
ies' eyes and smiles are the only true judges and rewards of 
chivalry, we come with our own lips to invite yourself and this 
jous bevy to be witnesses of Charlemagne's success ! " 
kfighting was not yet considered a low or degrading amuse- 
and it was a favourite one with Henry VIII., conprenial to the 
nontade chivalry of his character. He built none of his palaces 
it a theatre expressly designed for such diversions. There was 
g, therefore, offensive in tne opinion of the times, or very extra- 
ry in this proposition ; but Katharine, who had an extreme 
)n to most of the violent and rude recreations of her adopted 
ind was already secretly provoked to the highest, replied with 
iy, " I came hither, sire, to do my devoir to St. Edward — not to 
wretched fowls tear and mangle each other ! God wot, I have 
i the saint's assistance 1 Therefore, I beseecli your most high 
p, since it pleases you to ^uise your royal self in a fit fashion 
9^ the worship of the flauntmg liowers of the world !— to let me 
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> be it, sweetheart !— if it likes you to wear your knees out to 
[ward — we must bear it as we may ! " returned Henry, testily. 
we pray you, let such of your ladies as arc bred to our Euglish 
Ii8i and can relish chivalry and valour even in birds, to be of our 
s-on I " His elance ranged furtively, as he spoke, among the 
ci lionour, ana brightened as it lighted on Anne Boleyn. 
give them all fair leave— there are some ready oii()U2:h, and who 
) glad of any excuse to escape good doctrine ! " saiil the queen, 
ifc looking round— but Anne Boleyn bit her lip till the blood 
tarted. 

\ dames aud damsels ! we must content us witk t\iQ Y\v^\iq1Wi^ 
Q2 
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Iiaye teafd of your craft hpre m devisiag of the 
Hcurj, sfmiljn^. "Meanwhile, k>t uo man he 
.accoitiit ! If I atn the sue, 1 nm the sou m the 
shepherd now, and as such only I will take iny pla 
queen^s uttendanee I" 

He advanced as he spoke^ fixing a frowning stare 
wiio, aware of the meauing of the portent, nfte 
atcnggle, yielded to a fceJiii^ of very unheroie a 
fTom his station beside Anne Boleyn, llejiry cccupi( 
ext^diug bis hand ihs he came to the lady, with t 
y/liQ imperatively commanded rather tiiiiii disked 
&orae offence. Anne curts^ied a^ain very di^eply, 
the proffered hand. "lio\v, sweet one ! You lmr< 
me my stolen feast of kisses, wliichj by ray fny^ had 
tJiati thee ! " he murmured, bending hLs vis;^e or 
t^e bright Boleyn's, and speaking in a whisper stK 
impeiioas voice. , 

I do beseeeli your grace not to single me out 
thus I My lady the queen already holds sometin 
and— ^/' rauiimired Aime, shrinking back, when I 
her— 

"Ay, in it-nth, age as littk improves women^a 
persons ! But, my mistTcsSj 1 am not ashamed of 
any— and 'tis therefore I am come in the sun's likei 
amply I return my marigold's loving honiage ! Al 
10^ it is in siffnof a return to my love that you Have 
M:youre(nhJem !" 

" Na^, sir, hut to outmoek tlie carditial's mock ! 
iritb vivacity* " Your grace may espy bow many 
bflve taken up my quarrel therein 1 " 
. "Ay, Indeed I " said Henry, with a grimly jed^ 
"You ane ri^bt^ madam ! and kings jostle not in 
er^n the caroinal' a popinjays wear your hadge ? Is 
hot, with the full bunch, of his household ? " 

M J self, I ^ve that favour to my Lord Percy t 
Aotie, piqned into a rash avowal by tnis dIsparageEne 

Bui vbc cardinal hath so nnmerons a honaelioh 
db<lO)ie out of it — insomuch that I do oft marvc), si^ 
Cam bear the charges of two courts that yield to > 
ttsmoi of state and glory I " 

''Whero is ttie ciiirdiual now? Deems he tlia 
Snghmd itself £?h<>nld lackevia Ida attendauce !— 
laaas tn uttered at once ! The rather, that in the 
iaocijsi*, I shall have covert Tvith my golden doe ! " 
uia tone of angry pet (jJance, '^^^\ E^^ fathers, 
We have the day before ua, but it will not last for e 
Y*3ire, the cardinal eomnianded us to await hi 
himself sing tlic inaas^*' ^aid Sancgraal, who VA-as i 
thfQlte, absorbed^ as it seemed, in downcast meditat 

*' God's life i— are there two kiu^s m^w^^T^'^^, 
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l)iit 0110, and \rc not ho?"— To it at once, on our command, or 
wc will Ji.'ivc soaic belter reason than the cardinal's to hold you 
excused ! '' 

The prior, secretly del lighted with the order, did not for a moment 
lirsitale obodienee; and the mass, whose opening chant caught 
Wolsey's attciili(jn, coinnieneed without his assistance or presence. 

The two dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk had meanwhile joined one 
another, in a spot somewhat remote from the centre of action. This 
noble twain resembled and were united with each other in unbounded 
hatred and envy of the cardinal ; in all other respects they differed. 
Ill person, Norfolk's low stature and dark complexion contrasted 
with the powerful person and florid hues of Suffolk, one of the hand- 
somest men of his time. Norfolk was a bigoted adherent of the old 
opinions ; Suffolk was suspected of a leanmj? to the new. Norfolk 
could allege great services to justify ambition; Suffolk, only the 
personal favour of the sovereign. Wolsey had conferred only injuries 
on the one, and only favours on the other. By stirring the king's 
jealousy of all approach to his supremacy, he had prevailed to strip 
tlic conqueror of Hodden of most of his hard-earned power and 
distinctions. lie had consigned his brother-in-law, the duke of 
liuckingham, to the block, under charges of high treason— less 
doubtfully, because he found in him an audacious rival to his own 
engrossing domination. Suffolk he had loaded with favours ; had 
procured him pardon for the enormous offence of a stolen marriage 
with Henry's favourite sister, and had gifted him with places of hij[h 
honour ana emolument about the king's person. That these iryun« 
and bcnelits procured nearly the same result — perhaps only added 
the rancour of ingratitude to Suffolk's hatred — none comd have 
doubted, who had overheard the muffled dialogue between the two 
great nobles. 

" Heaven prosper this gear !— to begin the mass without the cardi- 
nal ! " murmured the duke of Norfolk to him of Suffolk. 

" Said I not truly— much dropping wears away a stone ! I'll waga 
a tester this is your niece's doings, my lord— and that he hath taken 
the turn from some well-witted gibe of hers ! " replied Suffolk. 

"The wench hsih. a good discretion in some matters, Suffolk— not 
in all!" said Norfolk, gloomily. "I saw Sir Thomas More diakc 
his head twice yesterday, when she fell to the praises of this new 
LoUazd fellow the cardinal has placed in Westminster." 

^**He shook it for some wise matter of musing in it, not forieli- 
ftion'B sakel" returned the ducal compeer; "but now what is the 
janff saying, that his eyes sparkle so P " 

'vNay. what is he doin? r— hath he not passed his arm round her 
girdle P '* returned Norfolk, sharply. 

"Yea, and drawn her scarlet-runner lips to his own ! I trust that 
none do espy it but we ! — ^They have made a reconciliation, doubtless! 
•Kay, now she tosses from liim — like the mane from the steed, to 
■ram in a thicker gloss ! " 

^^JJomrn of Snffolk, I pray yon not to forget that, though it weie 
**' " fs folly to h\mio\a a ioo\i!^ teii^Vslya^ and make the mcrcfii 
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Boleyn's, grandchildren his also— this lady is my niece ! " cxelainictl 
the duke of Norfolk. 

"1 shall not forget, fair brother — it \rill be profitable for us all 
someday to remember it! — but of all ill-luck, here comes the car- 
dinal 1 " returned Suffolk. " Oh, I do never sec his red robes but 
they seem to mc stained in Buckingham's most priucely blood !— look 
at his broad fly-flap, too !— what lack we with such at all in Eii|?land ? 
Our sunshine is not so hot as it is in Home, to need brnns so 
broadl" 

"Peace, Suffolk! the holv see must have its stately ministers 
among us— but the greater the height ihe heavi(;r the fall 1 " 

By this time Anne Bolcyn, partly in terror lest the king's hnpor- 
tuuitics should be obscrvca, and nartly to obtain a release from them, 
had ffiven the assurances of pardon he demanded — and the coarsc- 
min£d despot had sealed the grant in his own style. The arrival of 
Wolsey vas, therefore, to her— unusual circumstance ! — rather a 
relief on this occasion. 

''Pray you, sir. be now apaycd I — yonder comes the king's king, 
the great caniinal ! — and we must be all n9w like a sort of sehool- 
b^s that have stolen into the woods a-nutting, and sec the master 
ooming, rod in hand ! If your grace keeps still, you will learn how 
to king it proudlier, from your servant, than ever from your o^yn royal 
ancestry! 

^ But Cromwel foiled this kind of exposure, having been an atten- 
tive observer of all that could be publicly jioted in the circumstances 
attendinf^ the king's arrival, lie met WOlsc)- re-entering the choir, 
and pausing in astonishment to find that his presence was tdinost 
completely unnoticed, in the popular delight at the anpearance of 
what seemed to be a flight of angels, in an admii-ably contrived 
machine, over the chapel of the shrine. Someiliing resembling a 
Uue firmament, crowded with the choir boys of the abbey, with wings on 
their bore shoulders, and tapers twinkling like stars, in then: hands, 
deaoended from the roof, and with their well-tuned chonis, almost 
realised some such celestial attendance. The already irritated and 
perturbed prelate learned sufficient in the few brief words he ex- 
ehn^ged with his secretary, to increase both emotions— and to enforce 
their complete dissimulation. Smootheniug his visage all over into a 
aniling expression, as if with a rolling-iron, Wolsey immediately took 
kb iray, through the clouds of incense that now enveloped the tran- 
iBpt, to the royal group. 

^'Itis but the cardinal, sweetheart! — what fear you when your 
hagtA and diampion is at liand P " whispered Henry, tenderly. 

Let me see Kmg Charlemagne vanquish St. Dominic — and I will 
Hoar no more 1 " replied Anne. 

Meanwhile Wolsey continued his advance, with his admirably got- 
Up expression of joy and welcome, but not a little surprised and 
^lannra in secret to perceive that the kin;^ eyed him without making 
any reciprocating gesture, even of recognition. The comjiany he was in 
explained the circumstance somewhat, but not very siit isiactorily- and 
confident as he was, and had reason to be, m\W vt^&eoAvi'dxvcTs ^S.\\\^ 
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forth, in better discipline ! Now take the ablwt's chair, the which I 
reserved on purpose for your state. I am well— most ))est — here ! — 
or shall but be better when I liavc won the fair- winged boy ye wot of, 
to light nie into paradise ! " 

Wolsey was obliged to understand this hint as a dismissal ; and 
with an unusually heavy heart, and dejected mien, he proceeded to 
take the place so unwelcomcly accorded to him. The sight of Sanc- 
graal, officiating in the hif?hcst splendour, in" the very act of the offer- 
tory, raising the gonreous mass of plate from which he derived his 
name— amidst a pealing Hosanna from the choir— contributed in no- 
wise to the restoration of the cardinal's tranciuillity. But he derived 
some satisfaction from distinguishing the voice of Dan Gloria, in the. 
exalted choir, finding it fully meritea the peculiar reputation assigned 
it by Cromwel. Brooding over various projects of vengeance and 
hopefulness that gradually, by a train of association with the nume- 
roos intended victims surrounding him, arose to divert the ciirdinars 
ima^nation, he was by no means prepared for the new shock that 
awaited him, when, at the conclusion of the mass, ho suddenly 
perceived the great pulpit was occupied— and byBaphacllloodspere ! 
Left by the cardinal in the manner wc have seen, in the Chapel of 
the Kin^ Boodspere remained for some minutes buried in an awful 
meditation. 

"The oracle I have so long besonght, with bitter waihng and with 
tears, at last is granted me ! " he murmured then, as if tlic audible 
lespoDse of some superior intelligence forced itself to his lips. 
"Soldier, thou hast slept too long on thine arms ! — Harvester, why 
delavest thou to scatter the seeds of light ? The hostage of my 
bond-slavery is gone, and with hope, farewell fear ! The time of this 
church must surely be nigh fulfilled, and God would have me onenly 
declare that the night is spent and the day broken. Hence with this 
equivocating, plotted, written homily, eseiicwing all rocks of faithful 
doctrine, as it the vessel of t he truth could be wrecked on them ! I will 
speak as Qod shall prompt, only ; and, speaking in defiance of this 
mbibition, assert the Christian hbcrtv of man, and for ever throw ofiT 
the yc^e of Antichrist in his viceroy s ! The people expect from me 
the praises of this corpse-god, St. Edward ! — and I will answer them, 
WHY SEEK YE THE LIVING A.MONG THE DEAD !-I will 
preach to them the new resurrection of the Lord ! " 

Boodspere liad attained the phasis of religious exaltation which, 

overiooking all earthly considerations, leaves heaven and man face to 

^ace, and enables the soul to act for awhile as if it were indeed free 

£yi tne bondage of the flesh ! Even Lilv- Virgin was forgotten, or 

Jyer TCcollection merged into the great iniinituuc of cau&'ition, setting 

^M miglity impulse in his sinrit at work ! Yet, as if calmly and 

^#Jiberatery, he tore into a myriad fragments the careful MS. in 

•^iwh he had laboured to shun all entangling or direct assertion he 

^^ntied the monks could have used against him— scattered them over 

^L^ C flooring of the pompous shrine— and allowing himself no thought 

^^^ w/wt he was about to give utterance to, trusting all to the supreme 

^p^iiiiwce he now imagined— whether rightfully, oc iivtliB ^:jJi)Aa!^\ssoL 
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of enthusiasm, to prompt what he had determined upon — he jpiresented 
himself in the groat pulpit of Westminster, as if nothing had occurred 
in any way to chanjrc the plan which originally assignea it to him. 

This niilpit was then placed on the left of the altar, adhering to the 
great pillar there ; consequently, it was directly before Woliey and 
the royal group. The former remarked the apparition with extreme 
dismay and wonder, and stooped and whiskered to Gardiner, who 
stood at hand. "Nay, sir," whispered he, in reply, "if you have 
ordered him not to enter on any doubtful ground, he will surely 
obey ; and now to prohibit his preachment at all were to confess the 
monks' false leasiiigs and inventions tme!" Ere the words were 
well uttered^ lioodspere's clear, melodious voice sounded to the most 
remote heanng, uttering the words of the text : " Why seek ye tlie 
living among tlie dead P He is not here, but is risen ! " 

Boodspcre's renown was akcady diffused in the court, and great 
curiosity wa« excited among all who had not yet heard him to Ywif 
whether the strange reports concerning the visitor's style of preach- 
ing could indeed oc founded in fact. The startli^ nature of the 
text instantly riveted attention: above all, Anne Boleyn — ^perhaps 
in some degree to rid herself of the king's incessant and persecutiDg 
entreaties lor a return to his passionate expressions^-lent extreme 
attention to the harangue. Others also, whose vigilance was prompted 
by far different motives, gave eager audience to every word, ana en- 
tered many special ones in tablets— as if out of reverence, or that thejr 
might digest the argument at leisure. Gardiner and Father Gislebert 
were among these latter. Sancgraal, humbly representing to the qaeoi 
that he must make some necessary preparations meanwhile for his 
miracle play, glided behind tlie altar. But this £^pearanoe of indif- 
ference by no means pacified Gromwel's apprehensions, who, beeideii 
with the most diligent research, could nownere, high or low, diacen 
Ids ^eat counterbalance of intrigue, Dan Gloria. 

\ve do not intend to inflict a sermon out of place upon onr readen^ 
however justified by the extraordinary circumstances and, so to 8ped[, 
inspired eloquence of the young nrotagonist who, fully sheathed it 
the armour of light, stepped forth to open conflict with the guoA 
darkness that shadowed the horizon before him : perhaps, by the 
favour of Heaven, rescrvins him for a jjreater tasK — pemapa^ •• 
mere humanists might conclude, by the mfluence of circumstuioaB; 
but, most fortunately for him, the direct concussion into wfaioh he 
cast himself was with the monastic notions and dogmas whose blMt^ 
ing atmosphere surrounded him. Insensible to the presence of the 
tremendous critic who had achieved for himself the title of Defender 
of the Eaith, and whose violent passions— destined to become the bit- 
tering-rams of the Reformation— were all at this period enlisted <■ 
the contrary side ; insensible to the presence of the sanctuary rabbl^ 
devoted to the monks— of the monks themselves ; of his amazed tw 
wrath-stricken sire ; of the bigoted but noble princess who bad w^ 
consciously removed the mainstay of the launch, Koodspere descended 
on the stormy sea wliich henceforth he was without ceasing to be 
tossed upon, until he made at kugth the everlasting port of rest 



A fiEBMON AKB A SURFRIiSE. 236 

Nature had made Eoodspere eloquent, and the most profonnd Icani- 
ing and caltivation — some considerable practice in religious oratorj — 
liad fitted himlwell for his task. The fervour of his opinions, tlie strengtli 
of his arguments, the lucid beauty of his style, devoid of the cumber- 
some circumlocution of his antagonists, who felt the necessity of sub- 
stituting words for ideas— and on which the influence of Grecian clarity 
aud sublimation of reasoning was perceptible, even while necessarily 
falling into the style of thought and expression of his a^e— fixed the 
most adverse attention. The latter habitude, indeed, induced him to 
adopt throiighout his sermon a similitude of the decadence of the true 
Gospel Christianity to the betrayal, death, and burial of Clirist him- 
self, likeninff in every imaginable form the destruction eflected in the 
practice ana faith of the Church founded by that divine original — 
especially all that the monks had done to deprive it — ^to the death- 
svnithiiiffs, si)ices, and massive stone used in the sepulchring of the 
craeifiea Saviour 1 He compared the new learning to the break of 
day over the tomb when the sorrowful women came to renew their 
lamentations over the divine Slain One ! — and few, indeed, could mis- 
understand finally that, in the resurrection he declared to have come 
!;o pass in those latter times, he alluded to the great change and 
luflimer theory of religion arising through every oostacle before the 
iwestricken world ! For himseli, with nis visage shining with the 
igfat of the grand enthusiasm that possessed him, he might well have 
)een accepted as a representative of one of the angelic twain who 
mnounced the primal resurrection ! 

A part of the audience, imagining that Wolsey must have secretly 
>ronipted this amazing effusion, dared give no sign of disapproval : a 
nncb. greater part listened with stifled murmurs of horror and wonder 
—some few with fascinated interest and delight ! There was one 
nan in a tattered scholastic garb, with his hat drawn over his eyes, 
irho leaned a^^ainst a pillar and wept without ceasing ! But there was 
mly another in all that vast audience who dared give open signs of 
idherence and satisfaction-rand that one was Anne Boleyn— and to 
[ienry VUI. [ The observation of Wolsey*s uneasiness, which in- 
sreased to visible agitation whilst Roodspere denounced the corrup- 
:km and rottenness of the sepulchre into which the bodv of Christ, 
;he Chorch, had been thrust bv its slayers and betrayers, only strength- 
sned her rash adhesion. At the conclusion of the audacious rhapsody 
ihe alone ventured to exclaim, and very audibly, " 'And this man was 
ilso with him !' " A great variety of considerations withheld every 
3iher sign of applause or disapproval in the entire audience besides, 
lave that Henry^s brows knotted with a dangerous and yet somewhat 
ii^ious frown. But, in fact, scarcely any time was ^iven for the 
expressioH of sentiment. To the general relief and surprise, no sooner 
did Boodspere descend unattended from the pulpit, than a blast of 
tmnapets, and an extraordinary \iproar in the direction of the scene 
prepfured for the miracle play, summoned all attention thither. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

THE MIHACLE PLAY. 

Like a player 
BeUnwiuR his passion till he break the spring:, 
Ahd bis racked voice jar to the audience.— Shakes rxax. 

We have before us a fine Black ILctter manuscript— whicli we searclieJ 
out witli no little difficulty from among the forgotten treasures intlw 
abbey library— of Prior Sancgraal's grand festival mystery, entitled 
" The Devil's Apples"— as it was intended to be performed ! An 
unforeseen circumstance considerably abridged it, and substituted a 
different catastrophe from the one therein devised. We shall only 
brieflv aUude to so much in this sacred drama as is necessary to 
elucidate its consequences, for, without seeming conscious that.sodi 
they were, the clerical restorers of the stage mdulged in what, to 
modem notions, appear the most extraordinary profanities and 
indecencies, in their treatment of the awful subjects and personzues 
forming the staple of their inventions. Yet it cannot be denied tnat 
this miracle play is the work of a singular genius in the dramatioart; 
in its rude infancy, and establishes claims for its writer to a more 
distmguished place than he has found among the predecessors of the , 
consummate master, who. in the course of the same century, eLerated l 
the drama to its highest numan interest. ! 

It is a mistake to imagine that scenic decoration is altogether of 
modern date. It was the poverty of the first performers of stage 
plays, and their locomotive habits, that prevented them from addiu 
much of its attractions to their exhibitions. In the miracle plays and 
mysteries, and in the courtly theatricals distinguished as masques anl 
pageants, nothing could exceed the verisimilitude and pomp of soeaiB 
illustration. Long practice in the exhibition of churcli-aramas had \ 
rendered the monks of Westminster famous for their mechanical aad ji 
spectacular skill, even before the traveUed prior introduced tke |i 
many improvements he acquired from studying the achievements of 
the Fraternity of the Passion, in Paris, who were supposed to haw .; 
brought to perfection the art of sacred theatricals. It is tnifi^ tin 'i 
scene was immovable, and had the inconvenience of represeinig i 
three places at once. But the usual divisions of the actioD of i ' 
miracle play were in three localities— Heaven, Earth, Hell; andai ,» 
only one compartment was usually occupied by the performers at I i 
time, these standiug demarcations rather assisted than confused the \ 
intelligent spectator. The tapestry of flowers, which was diawi [ 
before the altar immediately at the conclusion of the high masa^ hai 



hitherto concealed tiie effecting of this customary arrangement, in tie i 
place where it was intended the performance should take plaea 
This was in the recess of the altar, before the shrine, forming a itage 
nearly as extensive as that of some modem minor theatrM. And 
now ibis beautiful natural drop-scene behig withdrawn, Wdacji 
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artingf from atnrbid reverie, belield what might well, iu that age, bo 
msidere'd a triumph of scenic art. 

A platform, lowered by mechanical agency, over the Chapel of St. 
dward, hung with blue silk, spangled with stars, and cushioned 
ith couches of silver damask, to represent clouds — not unaptly 
Slimed to be considered the regions ot bliss. The crypt below the 
bar-placCj jawning open, and glowing internally like a olacksmith's 
rge, sumcientl.v indicated those of eternal bale. The extensive 
a|^ furnished in Abbot Ware's mystic pavement, between this 
eaven and Hell, was too naturally the position of the Earth— or 
ther of the Terrestrial Paradise, which the least-informed spectator 
imediately recognised was meant to be displayed in the middle 
ene. An enormous apple-tree, of an entirely new species, but 
adily accepted as a result of the prior's oriental experiences— being 
^ded palm-tree, hung profusely with the finest specimens of the 
ait that could be procured — shadowed the centre oi the scene, with 
i eminently suggestive g^lare ! An inscription, in large Gothic 
aracters, on a scroll twisted like a serpent round the trunk, did 
(Yeitheless puzzle some few of the spectators who possessed the 
re accomplishment of being able to read. The New Learning ! 
-were the words convolving in their snaky folds, the fatal tree of 
lowledge of the garden of Eden! "VVolsey stared in increased 
QO^on when he discerned this— but the multitude burst into an 
uversal murmur of delight as they gazed over the adiuncts of the 
ene, which, to their rude imaginations, realised all tne wonders of 
e primeval elysium of man 1 A bower of matted vine-leaves and 
)wers, guarded b^ a couchant lion and leopard, represented that of 
ir first jjarents, immediately behind the tree. A variety of the 
ost beautiful flowers — ^many of which were scarcely known as yet 
, England — and a crowd of wonderful animals, chiefly those of 
bnloos zoology— unicorns, dragons, basilisks, and other terrible 
eations of fancy, exceedingly well painted or stuffed, completed the 
alLsation of the popular ideal. But to Lon^ Meg of Westminster's 
0satis£action, who had a particular curiosity on the subject, our 
rat parents were not to appear in pziris naturalihus on the scene. 
Madame Eve," in particular, was to be masked and in full femnle 
ifltume, of the most decorous description— all tradition to the 
Kptrwry notwithstanding! Her gossip, Friar Gildas, obligingly 
ipl^ed the reasons for this to be threefold. In the first place Eve 
•a herself an allegorv of the Church, and therefore it behoved her, 
(jMoially in those evil times, to show herself a pattern of modesty 
id propriety ! Secondly, the Eve of this miracle i}lav, was not the 
le deservealy expelled in Genesis, but another of the prior's own 
orention, restored to Eden— an allegory of the Church, redeemed by 
10 Passion of our Lord 1 And so it could not but reasonably be 
moluded that she would return in the costume she had adopted in 
le world, especially considering the extreme vanity and love of dress 
a till occasions evinced by the female sex! Thirdly, the queen's 
tcict notions of female decorum would have rendered even a male 
^eacntativo of the character distasteful to her, that ob^^t^^^^v^j^ 
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tlie utmost external propriety ; and after all, the worthy friar con- 
cluded, it was only the Italian fellow's singing that was wanted, and 
he had some vow, or a worse reason, which rendered him unwilling to 
show his face in the open day ! 

The performance had, however, very ni^h come to an end at its 
outset. AVolsey starting, as we have mentioned, into sudden anima- 
tion, muttered :— " At least I will have vengeance on these rogues!— 
at least I will compel obedience from them ! Tliey shall not hedaze 
the people with their trumpery !" And he made a gesture as if to 
rise and prohibit the performance. But Gardiner interposed. **Mv 
best lord ! —if you dfo aught against them now, they surely will 
impeach your visitor of his heresies, with all men to the witness!" 
he exclaimed. Por once, the opposition secretary was of tiie same 
opinion. "My lord," whispered Cromwel, timidly, "They say the 
Italian is to appear in the play '.—beseech you let it be played out!" 

" Go then, tliou counsellor of iU-luck. and rid me of your disastrous 
restoral! Go and tell Koodspere that, if he departs not fitmi 
Westminster within the hour, he tarries on his own peril !— Give him 
ample means to bear his charges, and let him return to his college. 
I will care that Bilney's contjigion shall be thence removed from 
before him!" said Wolsey, with a frowing harshness that filled 
Cromwel with dismay, while Gardiner's malignant smile irritated him 
to the utmost. But he saw it was no season for remonstrance, and 
hastened to obey, lie had watched where Boodspere retired, and 
found him at a distance, in the shadow of one of the folds of tiw 
g^rcat north gate, in converse with that scholastic auditor, whose 
mtensc emotion during the sermon had not escaped even general 
notice. The latter had now forgetfully raised the flap of his lar^ 
hat, and Cromwel, familiar with Bilney's person from his official 
position, suddcnlv, with a great increase of alarm, recognised him in 
the stranger. Without aifectiug to do so, at first, he delivered his 
message to Koodspere. " Return and tell your lord. Master Crom- 
wel," was the stubborn rei)ly, " that while Lily Paulet is the captive 
of treacherous devices, I will never, for anjr fear or compulsion, stir 
a step from where I may be of possible assistance and guardianship 
to her deserted orphanage ! " 

"Answer you thus, and stand here in conference with Master 
Bilney ! Then are you utterly lost, and the idiot me^ldler, too, I 
thank you, who must interfere in a madman's behalf!" exclaimed 
Cromwel, m undisguised exasperation. 

"Bilney is my name ; I deny it not, master secretary," replied the 

reformer, and he spoke now in perfectly calm and rational tones. 

" But I came not hither to do harm to this, once my most bdoved 

pupil and disciple, now my master and teaclicr I Believing, fearing 

— for we heard only tidings of his exterior welfare, ho writing u 

none other, dreading interception, as I now learn — I came hither to 

repair the ill I deemed mine example had wrought ; and even as 

repentant Judas returned before the high priest Caiaphas, and laid 

down the price of the innocent blood he had betrayed, to throw the 

life your cardinal spared in recompense of a false recantation, in his 
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ain ! But I find there is no need. I have heard— we have 
rd — ^what Baphael Roodspere hath this day uttered, which is 
3ak of light in the midnignt sk^ ! And he hath convinced me 
cgui be more useful, seattermg seed in the furrows, than 
ig the mandrakes from the soil, awhile. The danger of my 
ly I think therefore speedily to remove." 
en now the cardinal has given order for your seizure the 

Cott are espied, which already you are, perchance!" said 
much perplexed. " If you are in earnest, not wholly to 
your friend— in which task ne is himself alone sufficient— take 
at once in the neighbouring sanctuary, where they will 
look for you— and flee thence as speedily as unobserved you 

e sanctuary ! — ^yea, father, there you will be at hand to aid me 
ice } and tnere, indeed, is a rank harvest awaiting the reaper's 
* said Eoodspere, whose affectionate interest in his friend's 
was not at all diminished by his own peril. " Nay, and if I 
hard pressed, mayhap I will rejoin you there ! " 
yy imbibed this idea with eaffemess, and Cromwel had the 
jtion of inducing him not to add to Roodspere's danger by his 
led presence. It was arranged that he should reture imme- 
into the sanctuary, and lodge himself in the great hospice of 
bey, called St. Julian-of-the-Pilgrims. Thither Roodsnere 
ed to bear him tidings of the results of the day, and Bilney 
made his exit. Then ensued a full explanation between 
el and his ^iisastrous proteffe, which Roodspere thought he was 
jer entitled to deny ; and the consternated secretary was put 
possession of all the evil tidings as yet unknown to him. In 
«nse anxiety of this confabulation, neither took the slightest 
for a considerable time, of what was enacting on the clerical 
^n a parallel with the spot they stood on. But suddenly a 
uous uproar of applause, an expression of irrepressible popular 
tion and delight, induced Cromwel to step a little forward and 
at the scene. He returned almost instantly, very pale, with 
hardy nerves in a tremble, and murmured in a faint, almost an 
•ickcn tone :— " Roodspere, you are safe ! We have them 
*lHs she ! — ^'tis Delilah and— there needs scarcely any further 
-the wife of murdered Hunne \" 

we must trace the progress of the spectacle to this decisive 
When Cromwel left his place beside the cardinal, purposely 
his retreat as much as possible the appearance of a departure, 
formance had iust commenced. A glow of crimson flame from 
pt, and a cloud of finely-scented smoke, covered the ascent, by 
, of a crowd of personages, in whom the populace recognized 
ncipal powers and dominations of the Gothic pandemonium. 
bore but little resemblance to the " archangels ruined," the 
r-blasted celestials who, at a later period, thronged the Titanic 
ition of Milton. They were true mediaival devils— such as the 
superstition of the nortliern nations had created, or trans- 
jito Christianity, from their own mythologlc stoiea. "E^-^fetA. 
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and Franoe the feorfdl sport was begun ! He refused to credit flic 
tidbgs bronffbt. The fiend of derision, he said, was ever a cowardly 
one. He bad been dismayed out of his senses by a little thunder and 
Jightning, a noonday darkness, which was to be ascribed to some 
aocddental edinse ! He argued the improbability that tlie celestial 
Father would deliver his only Son to the most exquisite torments, to 
preserre a race of insignificant beings who had always shown them- 
sehrea rebellious to His will, and unworthy of the least mark of His 
difine benevolence. He described man, in a strain of withering con- 
tempt, as a presumptuous nondescript, created out of nothingness 
merely to degrade the spiritual world oy allying his essences with 
dust and eaitn. He derided its pretensions to share the immortality 
of the higher intelligences, which securely defied even omm'jwtent 
wrath to aestroy. He recited at length the most memorable acts of 
treason and ingratitude exhibited by the hiunan race throughout the 
bibHeal record, against the sovereign Creator ; from the date of his 
own sacoessful temptation of the first pair in paradise. Thence he 
drew the inference that no such tremendous sacrifice, on their behalf, 
oodld hare been made, and that Belphegor lied. 

The latter gave the fie in return, in the most approved style of the gal- 
lants of the day ; and a violent recrimination, taken part in with great 
dramatic energy and variety, by the sooty conclave, mfinitely diverted 
the xMinilace by the violent mterchangc oi a truly iniemal Biliingszate. 
In the midst of the wrangle, Beelzebub, a winged fiend, suddenly 
made his appearance, and volunteered a statement to settle the dis- 
pute. He had been on an excursion round Eden, stealing the fiowers 
whidh at times ung[uardedly bloomed over its adamantine walls, and 
itmmff to ascertain if some unclosed inlet might not yet remain. 
/Ind there he had espied Madame Eve, who was explained to he the 
Dhoroh, and her husband, who was explained to be mankind in 
jen^nd, solemnly reinstated by the Angel of tlic I'iery Sword him- 
idj^ t^ great expiation havini^ at length been made that restored 
ther ri to tlvc f n 1 ■ fi. ! ■ . • ,1 ■• ■ ■ . ' ■" 8 of buss ! 

The fury of llu: lii.^iiunifited fiend on this announcement, in all pos- 
fibilitj disclosed some thing of the furnace of passion raging in its 
B3thibtor^s heart. He abandoned himself to a truly appalling burst 
arf fniy and malBdictions, terrible as the thunder and bhisting liglit- 
mng of the wildest storm ! But our fathers were not easily shocked 
by any latitode of expression in the infernal regions, and nad by no 
means adopted the modem canon of criticism whicii confounds an 
iTitiror witii lus p£^rsonr\;i<5S, or, at least, with the discreditable ones ! 
riiis outbrtj^ik wrifi iiitir-^persed with the most indecent banter and 
Mfl^aTjcMts on the part of the infernal Merry Andrew; and, in 
ad^ Friar Gildas possessed a comic talent that would have placed 
hfaa high amonff burlesque actors on a modem stage. Disdaining 
tks anutanee of a mask— and none, indeed, could have improved his 
WHual, mhiennd, and laughter-provoking visage, for the part— lie 
kf^ihe whole church in a continual roar, as mucli by his gestures 
%■ hb winds, and balanced the gloomy pre-eminence of ]n's lord. 
EUQ/y fltined by these mocks and gibes, to a dcsi|^^xix\.^ m^^Mx^ ^A 
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rn-asseriion, Sathaiias declared his resolve to turn the tables uain on 
his vaiuMiishcr, by apin misleading restored Eve ! The tree of death- 
giving knowledge, lie said, still nourished in Paradise, and the^ first 
of a weak and credulous sex, after all her experience, was itiU as 
capable of being deceived as ever ! And, in truth, he broufl^t manj 
examples to bear upon the point, that tended to confirm it. 

On the other hand, Belphe^or insultingly replied, that he talked 
like an old fool who, grown imbecile with years, imagined he oouU 
repeat the feats of his youth. Woman, he averred was no longer the 
simple creature she had been, to be cheated with the rosy colour and 
fragrance of an apple, rotten at the core ! She had become man 
artful than the nend liimself 1 A bitter sj>irit, truly worthy of the 
cloister, breathed through this denunciation of the fairer half of. 
humanity. Kegardless of the anachronisms he committed in hit 
attack, Bel^hegor alleged innumerable examples of the artifice and 
falsehood ot women, from histories sacred and profane, ballads ud 
legends, scripture and romance, indifferently—mm the Talmud, and 
the great story-book of the middle ages, the Gesta Bx)manorum. Bf 
some this episode was imagined to be contrived to exhibit tiie mt 
learning of the writer ; by others, and among them Anne Bcl^yn, i 
as an eiiusion of monastic bitterness against the whole sex. 

Eut Sathauas only drew an argument in his own favour from thii 
exposition. The female nature was then unchanged ! full of nu^. , 
presumption, and curiosity— eager only of present good, inoaphle of ^ 
estimating the exceUence and beauty of merely spiritual^ aoiif^ ^ 
The women listened, as they mostly do, to a religious scolding— wikk 4 
great tranquillity and edification. The men laughed and applflnded ,^ 
to tlie echo ; and King Henry swore the monk knew more tntb ^ 
than lie had ever learned in his missal. The rest of the devils €C»> Z 
dially joined ( as was natural ! ) in this view of the capaci^ and ^ 
nature of woman — and all but Belpheo^r agreed in the niopnety d t 
supporting the archiiend in his reneweof attempt against tne unhaimf ^ 
race of man. The latter declared off, in a hidicrouslj pio&ne ifb- u 
scrip tion of the terrors and suffering he had experienced for hii '"^ 
share in the former revolt. In a sly aside Belphegor even iniiinitttl :. 
his purpose of betraying the counsels of the conspirators to ttjl ^ 
supreme powers. Meanwhile, he recommended his companimif 2 
they hoped to acquire the necessary . craft and deceit to dm ^ 
their purpose, to go to school for a while either at Wittenbflisv ^ 
Cambridge. 

Arrogant Sathanas, however, declared, that neither of thou ^ 
famous universities could teach him anything — that he himself hid ,^ 
taught the sophistry that rendered them so illustrious. A consuItaJMi ,^ 
was then entered into on the best means of beguiling the aoqaind ^ 
sagacitj of " Madanie Eve " as she was always respectfully calUl 
Rejecting his old disguise of the serpent, as one by no means labdi 
enough — after listening with scorn to a variety of propositions ftoi 
others of the fiendish council, the archfiend announced that h 
should assume a garb which he had always found efficacious— thit of 
False iScjnbiaiice, or Hypocrisy ! Not altogether rejecting BelpbqgOK^i 
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; admitting that the best mantles of this description were 
the latter university, he announced his intention to procure 
e in Cambridge. And what might be called the first act of 
ivil's Apples " concluded with a tumultuous dance and revel 
ends, expressive of their triumphant expectation — but in 
e gloomy and lame monarch deigned to take no share, 
cond part must be more briefly dismissed. The profanity, 
altogether unconscious in that age — since even the pious 
rceived no harm in it — which introduced the tremendous 
es of the Trinity in familiar conversation, wUl scarcely bear 

in ours. Yet the spectacle was not deficient in a degree 
lity and elevation, far, indeed, below the awful grandeur of 
ct — but evincing to the profoundly-judging that Sancgraal 
even the excuse of that materiality of mind which is at the 
lodem infidelity. A celestial court was held, as it appeared, 
Hieption of the victorious Saviour, on his ascension mm the 
sphere he had redeemed. The division assigned to heaven 
ded with the disguised choristers of Westminster, chaunt- 
^e Deum, that did the highest credit to the musical 
5 of the Italian prsecentor. The Eather, exalted on a throne, 
Qguished by a long white beard, a crown and sceptre, with 
r Ghost on his left hand, who was crowned with rays, and 
emblematic silver dove — a lamp, spurting tongues of fire, 
nd — received the ascending Son, amidst the paean of the 
host, and the joyful cries and even tears of the gazing multi- 
rhey discerned no incongruity in the assumption of such 
es by Father Nicholas of Cologne, the master of the West- 
ichools, and two of his favourite scholars. The Reformation 

1 us, in every moral notion, almost as completely from our 
I as if they had been another order of beings. 

urite monkish laudation was now introduced ; and the Son 
B to demand, as the principal reward of his sufferings, the 
n of his mother into the seats of eternal bliss, without 
f death. A secondary point appeared to be the restoration 
and Eve — man and the church — to paradise ! But this was 
id as being abready effected— when suddenly the treacherous 
)r. hoping to win his pardon by the act, entered, and an- 
tne renewed projects of Sathanas and his fiends. It was 
however, that, tempt as he might, the gates of hell should 
dn prevail against the Church • and the supreme Three agreed 
id mto the Terrestrial Paradise, and concealing themselves 
le trees of the orchard, enjoy the discomfiture and final con- 
' their crushed antagonist ! Belphegor was permitted to 
xy, as it was declared, to satisfy him, that he had no claims 
LSt reward of pardon which he required for his delation — in 
dat the audience might not miss their favourite merrymaker 
suing scene. Then, attended by the whole choir of angels, 
T a Halleluiah in fml chorus, the celestial trio descended by 
laced for the purpose upon the middle scene, and all obser- 
is thenceforth concentrated thereupon. Bui Viai^i V-e^^Oaa 
s2 
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ccelicoli concealed themselves behind the trees and bowers of the 
par.'! disc, wlien a crowd of demons, equallj; anxious to witness the 
success of their chief, entered stealthily on tiptoe ; and, to the infinite 
amusement of the spectators, concealed themselves also behind the 
wild beasts, or clustered on the rocks, or slung themselves on various 
seemingly impossible places, with a gymnastic skill that provoked 
incessant laughter ana applause. And thus the alle^ry of heaven 
and hell alike at watch during the renewed temptation of mankind 
was made clear to the meanest capacity I But Belphegor, who had 
iixed his unwelcome society on the Son, represented oy a tall bashful 
novice of the- abbey, allowed no doubt toremainupon the subject. 
He explained this state of thin^js in a series of bantering speediea^ 
wliich nevertheless gave some historical notion of the position of the 
great controversy that then divided men's minds, viewed altogether 
from a papistical point of view, and includmg an exceedingly dexte- 
rous and lavish compliment to the services and ability displayed by 
the king in the defence of the Church. Prior Sanc^»al profanelf 
put into the mouth of the Holy Spirit himself, that the king:'s book 
against Luther had been written by his own direct inspiration ! 

Tiiis stage manoeuvre eifected, a blaze of light, from artificial lenaeL 
suddenl]^ directed all attention on the Fatal Tree. At the same moment 
a charming concert of flutes and recorders, and other soft instromentL 
caught the general attention, sounding from among the trees and 
flowers. This music was so unusually sweet and elaborate, that all 
agreed the prior must have brought it home from his distant wander- 
ings in Italy, or that the devil had assisted the prsecentor to composo 
it. But the concealed angels played it, and by a natural contrariety, 
the demons interrupted, or at least contrasted it, with a frequent 
and dissonant braying of harsh trumpets and squeaking fifes. Abow 
all, Belphegor showed a remarkable talent in the production of all 
manner of ludicrous sounds on a horn. But harmony and disso- 
luuice were alike surmounted, or charmed into silence, by the pa- 
rivalled melody of a female voice now audible from the bower, singing 
alajwhich we find designated as " Aladame Eva's Ballade of Thanks- 
giving" in the manuscript of the play, written probably by Prioc 
Sancgraal's own hand. It is too long for transcription, filling neartf 
two columns of the dense text-hand, but is no ill specimen of poeti;; 
and, aided by the magic oif the harmonious voice that embodied it m 
utterance, the audience listened with the fascinated attention of thd 
Tartarean myriads crowding to the song of Orpheus. It is no wonder 
that at the conclusion of the lay, when the songster himself — for no 
one as yet imagined the possibility of so wonderful an anomaly as a 
female performer, and in a clerical i^lay— emerged from the bower; it 
is no wonder, we say. he was received with what iu modem open 
parlance would be styled 9. furore. Yet, when the multitude had time 
io notice the personage who now offered himself to their gaze mon 
particularly, murmurs of wonder mingled with the storm oiapplaiue. 
And insmte of the explanation liberally volunteered, that the Italini 
||^^h|^^''**^m themselves so as to resemble whatever they pleased— 
^0r if the carnivals, transmitted by travellers to the popnli' 
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tknis of the north — very many there could scarcely persuade them- 
selves that they were not gazm? on a female figure of extraordinary 
beautVy and fall as extraordinary a display of it ! It is true that 
"Madame Eve" did not present herself in her lucus-a-noH-lucendo 
oostome — a circumstance that would have much less surprised our 
liberal ancestors than her adoption of the garb in which slic now 
iq;>peared. The bosom bare to the girdle ; the line limbs, scarcely 
ponocaled b^ silk of the flimsiest texture ; the unmasked yisage. wliicn 
in spite of its haggish and exhausted expression^ was still of a 
lemarkable beauty ; the now glossy and polished hair, entwined with 
a meath of gprg^us flowers-— were so completely those of a woman, 
that it seemed as if no stage artifice could haye produced the illusion. 
Nay, it was obvious that none could have been resorted to ; for the 
amours of tjie flesh changed, and to sometliing of a womanish glow of 
crimsoiiy when Dan Gloria himself became aware of the effect pro- 
duced \xf lus entrance. In all other respects— in gestures, in look, in 
the wUd fire flaming in the eyes, and^ter a brief pause, in the rallied 
effrontGTjr and andaoity of manner— Dan Gloria might well have been 
taken as identical with one of those famous Venetian courtesans who 
had SQCoeeded to the evil renown of the Aspasias and Phrynes of 
antu|iiitj. On the whole, perhaps. Dame Juliana expressed a very 
predominant opinion when she exclaimed, — 

^ Oh, onr Lady ! the devil must have^t into the abbey to tempt 
the holy prior, withonten any doubt ! Yet, mercy on me ! ^ is to 
tempt iMr/" 

when the applause and astonished murmur had somewhat sub- 
ndc^d, "Madame Eve" resumed her part, expatiating in a novel 
spedes of musical modulation, or recitative, on the delight she expc- 
nenoed on being restored to her old haunts. This discourse might 
be aaid to reverse the lament of Milton's Eve : and although too 
constantly straining at theolo^cal similitudes, it abounded in natural 
and affecting allusions, evincmg that Sancgraal had in him a true 
fount of poesy, however turbid, wild, and foamy the stream. And 
when Eve recognized the fatal tree, and descanted on the misfortunes 
her heedless appetite had brought upon mankind— the woe. the sin, 
the angoish, and the death ! — ^the jeremiad had in it somctning of a 
drear aubliinity and sorrow which even the rude and ferocious 
populace fdt to be the effusion of other than mere monastic gloom. 
But when Eve, entering on a species of exculpation of herself, launched 
into praises (n the exquisite colour, fra^-ancc, and overpoweriug 
temptation of the fruit, the lan^age she used seemed rather fitter 
to ctes(^e a vehement sensual x)assion of a very different kind ! 
And this, accompanied by a continual wail of remorse and regret, 
seemed to some listeners like a confession of a miserable and guilty 
iMst on ^ its inventor's own part. And it was observed by several 
uat dnring the delivery of the speech, Dan Gloria's eyes wandered 
among .the assemblage as if in search of some object they found not ! 
But more especially when, with an increasing glow of expression, she 
praised the still dcceptiye beauty of the fruit, and gave utterance ta 
a mingled desire and terror yet again to inhale its dda!d<^\v& ^mv^^vs^L^ 
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withi)urer admiration savour its delight !— At this propitious moment 
for his task, Sathanas, properly disguised, entered! Sathanas, b^ 
longer in his serpent slough, but in the spick-and-span new robe (H 
a doctor of divinity, with a shock of frizzled flax on his ^eaa inai 
ludicrously imitated, the fair hair, and a wax mask that P^^®*^ ?.^ 
exact likness of the fine visage of Raphael Exx)dspere ! SancgmiB 
club-foot and a forked tail alone preserved the identity of tlic oogiuM 
character ! i, i x.*. munA 

It may be imagined with what a minffled uproar of ^^^°^^ 
indignation this visual libel and acted caricature was ^^Jjra^- 
The design of the whole allegory now became evident ; d^^J'% 
murmurs of the scanty and scattered partisans of Roodspere, ana u 
the new doctrines, were speedily overpowered in the ^P^J"" 
delight of the courtiers and of the sanctuary rabble. Yet, contra^ 
to all expectation, Wolsey himself made no si^ on either sioe 5 anu 
the drama miglit apparently have proceeded without any piterrupu « 
on his part, but for an extraordinary accident that brought i^f "rup"' 
to a close. We find in the manuscript, directions given to ^»? ^"^ 
at this point, to approach Madame Eve, "with a great ^"^^^ 
humility." but far otherwise— as if seized with a sudden P*^'*^ 
of frenzy— the prior no sooner caught sight of his fellow «^^ 
the interlude, than with the cry of a wild beast, and "aore tnsaw^ 
savage fury of one, he rushed upon the luckless mother oi JP™'^^ 
and with insane violence andbuffetings hurtled her off ^fj-^f:^«« 
the bower ! " Drunkard, blasphemer !- what dost thou g,<:^^S^ 




counterfeit a woman of vile Venice— and this Respite j^^^ ^ 
positive ordination! Keep him out of sight till ^v? ^^iv^e Quecrfa 
judge his delinquency, brother Wcnlock !— but cra^^?,;son of tVicw 
C?!.2.^&:i* i^.-..^:^" that.it> as^ i-ii^jAS open acc^; 



iiiuutu, unueriiie lorm ot His temptatiovis to ^i^C: ;L nflA\cd tlae s** 
the second crop of the tree of deW^^ v^^^'^'K'lSi as f^^n 
Learning I— rather will I ^o^ ,vith ^T i ' ? tt\V ^^®^*^ tVxetn ^ 
and wifflear witness of thnmth-^ V^ ^^ x^Vseli and t^?^^ 
feet of that royal majestyVh^h h^^^^^^ TViS^^^^)^^^^ 



"^; 
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What is the matter, sirs? What would ye with me?" said 
ir^r^ gazing oyer the extraordinary group, in their miracle garbs, 
sling before him, and uttermg huge sighs and lamenting outcries. 
Solely, sire, that it would please you to examine this book of 
teaohings and affirmations of the visitor, whom the cardinal has 
ed over us, in defiance of the privileges granted us by your 



inised predecessor ! And judge, by the fight of your inspired wit 
wisdom, whether they are neretical or not!" said Sancgraal, 
bly presenting to the king the carefully-digested document, 
ih he now took good care should not be of the temptations oi 
Inthony ! 



CHAPTER XXIY. 

CHABLEMAONE AND ST. DOMINIC. 
Belike this show imports the argument of the play ?— Hamlbt. 

dominant passions in Henry's mind, at this period, were all 
eared by the appeal to his judgment on points of orthodoxy. The 
lotism of his character, his high opinipn of his own abilities and 
lastic attainments — a species of vanity supposed to be at all 
8 very powerfuL the vanity of an author — were all enlisted 
eroosl^ m their favour by the monks. But, however exasperated 
L Sx)odspere's conduct, some remains of natural affection, or 
poation at the assault on his own power included, induced Wolsey 
liorfere, and with vehemence. Sire! this is no matter for lay 
ment. and is of my jurisdiction only!" he exclaimed. "Your 
e hatn a perfect illununation in all points of tlieology— is skilled 
belief in all knotty conclusions of the canon law— but our holy 
er named you defender, not judge, of the faith ! I will myself 
nine into any charges that can be brought against my visitor, but 
ow beforehand they are all only false inventions and calumnies 
be monks, who are made mad by his detection of their enormities 
offences against all religion and discipline !" 
His ^[race's self could near whether he preaches Catholic doc- 
m, within this hour ! and I and my brethren do appeal from 
'judgment, lord cardinal^ as being altogether biassed and unjust !" 
med Sancgraal. 
S»y, 'tis a very natural leaning, lord prior, as I have heard ! " 

Aime, unable to suppress the tart pleasantry, though her 
Dgs were strongly turned in favour of Roodspere. The king 
sedather. 
5o, by my fay!" he exclaimed, with a boisterous laugh, "wc 

heard some whisper of this ere now, and thought wc knew the 
age I Well, well, we shall not disfavour your doctor on that 
Dtnt^ faurdinal, an you will leave his iudgment to our poor lights!" 
Jyly liege, we are both most falsely accused ! My visitor hath 
spoken as I would have him against these men, whose obscene 
, and, in every respect, scandalous demeanour, do us more 
kge than all Martin's ravings put together !" said Wplsey. It 



2« CHARLEMAGNB AND ST. DOMINIC. 

was scldum, indeed, that tlic cardinal and Anne Boleyn were of a 
similar oijinion, but on this occasion it would seem they were.^ "In 
truth, my liege," she observed eagerly, "if this be so, wise judges 
set small store by the witnessing of notorious rogues or proved 
criminals, speaking against men oF good reputation ! Were 1 your 
gracious self, I would first hear what my lord cardinal and his visita 
can prove against the monks here, and then listen or not to thdr 
accusal of hmi, as themselves may seem to merit or not audience and 
credence!" 

"Damsel! methinks yon do something pass the modesty of ywir 
place to s]3cak in such a presence and cause !" the queen now said, 
turning with austere dignity to the agitated group behind her throne: 
" but we trust we shall not ourself lose our praver with our king and 
lord ! which we make on behalf of the holy and persecuted monks of 
St. Edward, bescecliing your grace to ^ve ear t9 their just phunts, 
and rid them of this usunaing and heretical visitation !" 

"Lady mine ! we will do as we have said I" replied Henry; and 
though all present were aware that the plan had oeen suggested l^ 
Anne Boleyn only. " Unless mjr lord legate deems we are not com- 
petent to such a judgment, we will decide in both causes, sitting in 
the chapterhouse ot Westminster, with his good allowance ! on 
St. Luke's day next, which is within a se'nnight. And taking matters 
in this order, we will first, as is but just, hear what master visitor cm 
allege to weaken or destroy the credence erf his enemies* testimony, 
by evidence of their own vileness and malicious purpose therein !" 

Wolsey stared with extreme surprise; but ne was too wdl ac- 
quainted with the king's tyrannous humour, too habitually subservient 
to his will, to venture on any further open contravening of it at this 
moment. He saw that his most declared enemies looked at him in 
eager expectation of some such continued struggle against so manHest 
a usuri)atiou of his cherished ecclesiastical power, and he deter- 
mined to disappoint them. " If your grace hath not, by right of yonr 
infinite wisdom and high doctrine, that of exercising the office T(m 
desire, I give it you !— and you best know what need there is at this 
time, when the pope's person is in hands so unfiliid, that my own 
powers should be held absolute and uncontestable in England ! 

He spoke with a significance which the king apprehended. "Ay, 
true !— ay, true !" he said, with a somewhat confused glanoe at us 
consort. 

"But, sire, this Hbel of accusations should remain meanwhile in 
other hands ; for words often dwelt upon, by whatever iteration, do 
stamp themselves at last in men's minds as beliefs !" said Aone^ eon- 
tiuuing her interposition in favour of Boodspere. 

"Be iny Ciistos liotulonm, then, till I demand the book of jw 
again on St. Luke's day ; but study not therein, lest you likewiae 
should take the infection !" replied Henry, handing the elaboratly- 
prepared parchment of the monks to the beautiful pleader, wfo 
mstantlv accepted and smilingly transferred it to jfpouch or reticnk 
which the ladies then carried at their girdles, richly ornamented, and 
secured with a clasp. At the same time, to Boodspere's tmpoK, 
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ho had drawn near to be in readiness to respond to the monk's alle- 
itions, she gave him a sHg^ht but strangely intelligible nod ! AUiaiicc 
id sympathy ooold scarcely have been more strongly expressed by 
ords than in that momenti^ gesture ! 

" Look, then, lord prior and good brethren, and yon, master visitor ! 
lat ye be in readiness with vour proofs and counter-proofs by 
L Lnke's next before ns ! We nave evil enow seeking ns, our lady 
ots well ! but, to please onr loving consort ! we would put us to 
orse infinitely ! And now. Mistress Anne, will it please you walk, 
id see our feathered chivalry do their devoir P'' said Henry, with a 
road, eager smile, as if he felt that he had deserved some good recom- 
ensefor the zeal ne had shown in complying with the lady's behests. 
nne coloured vehemently, and bridled like a fiery steed that feels 
le check and the spur at the same instant, for her eye caught the 
neraf 8 as it flashed hurriedly away from Henry's licentiously glowing 
ize. She curtsied her acquiescence in vexed silence. 
" Come, our daughter and ladv princess, you have not yet paid 
)nr devotion to St. Edward!— My lord prior, we would have of your 
;tendance, and mtke our gratefol offering to the blessed king !" said 
Catharine, rising with an expression of onended majesty in her whole 
smeanour. " Let ns hence I " 

The discomfited prior slowly, and almost with visible reluctance, 
)mplied with this request, or command ; and at the same moment 
tat Henry, leading Anne Boleyn, with a joyous troop of the courtiers 
id ladies, who availed themselves of the queen's permission, quitted 
le abbey-church on their way to the appointed arena of the coek- 
^t in the cloisters, Katharine retired with her daughter and 
ancgraal to the chapel of the shrine. She paused for an instant as 
ley entered the ambulatory, and looking back at the glittering group 
ceding in the nave, " Poor gilded fly in the web of Hemy's lusts I 
le murmured, " what triumph is this to thee ?" 
•* Sovereign lady !" repliedf SancCTaal, with prophetic vengefulness, 
from all I nave seen, if you yield any way to the torrent, who can 
ly but that this mercer's grand-daughter may not yet usurp the seat 

*' Peace, peace, my lord— our daughter listens !'* replied the unhappy 
neen. with a gesture that imposed silence. 
Woisey meanwhile remainea fixed in motionless amaze, gazing also 
!tcr the vanishing train until it gleamed in the exit at the western 
arch in the bright light, like a floating pomp of many-coloured evcn- 
ig clouds beanng the tempest in the shadows of their splendour. 
The knaves !— the never-wearied plotters !" he muttered ; and the 
ary-brown young Jczabel to take such bitter part against me— ay. 
id to triumph so utterly ! Nay, Mistress Nan, this will not serve ! 
^e will have no loves, were they as light and passing as a lavender 
reeze, with any of the Howard blood ! Look to it, sallow and 
lallow Norfolk !— in avenging thine old co-mate's scaffold, mayhap 
lou wilt stumble on thine own ! "Woisey is yet an out-match for 
lee and fdl thy kin ! But things have gone ill with me ever since I 
I at Westminster ! Can it be that the curse of St. lii^i^s^V^a^ 
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a potencv which— no, no ; it is this madman's evil star that crosses 
and shadows mine! Cromwel!" he exclaimed, starting to discern 
that he was now almost alone, with little more thaa his own letimiB 
lingering around. — "Cromwel! hast thou, set the fool in motion 
back to nis proper burrow in Cambridge ?" 

" My lord, he utterly refuses to stir from Westminster whik Mis- 
tress raulet remains in danger and captivity ; and, I trow wb, tks 
prior has her in a strong prison in the oueen's palace!" replied 
Cromwel in an undertone. But, my dear lord, your visitor is m no 
danger if you will go by my advice, and openlv convict his aooosera 
of the felonies that can be proved u{)on them ! 

" Peace, peace !— I care not for his danger ! See yon not in what 
myself stand ? See you not how this French hackney hath the upper 
with us now ?" returned Wolsey. " Where is this outrageous Mmr? 
— myself will let him know that if he tarries he tarries at his own 
peril; and that I will interfere no more in his behalf if the wagging of 
my little finger could save his whole body !" 

" I know not, sir— he vanished suddenly," said Cromwel^ sooth- 
ingly ; " but, at least, your grace would not refrain from takmg vcd- 
feance and putting your wiU in force among these monks : and! now 
now that which snail more convict them in men's eyes than all tho 
allegations I have yet been enabled to present you against them tud 
their murtherous prior !" 

"What say you, master secretary? What worse can orwi bfi 
imagined?" returned Wolsey, yet with some interest. 

" Your grace beheld their pretended Italian ! Eyes could approfs 
it, but by other means I have learned— ^tf is a woman !" repbd 
Cromwel. 

" Even so ! — ^proves that more germane to the prior's 0Qndeniiii> 
tion ?" said Wolsey, with something rather of disappointment in Ui 
tones. 

" Let your grace promise to keep my revelation from my envioos 
fellow's knowledge, who, I cannot but think, betrays my oomud 
among them here, and I will add what shall amaze yon furthor!" 
said Cromwel, with agitation. The cardinal nodded. " Why, tho^ 
sir^ I am assured, and can prove to all men's satisfaction, tint 
this woman is the wife of Marchant Hunne! whose murder, nd 
at whose instigation perpetrated, become thence most cmy 
manifest!" 

"To all men's satisfaction! — nay, only to the satisfaction of the 
vile railers of the populace and of heretic revilers everywhen!" 
exclaimed Wolsey, with anything but the triumph and pleasme 
Cromwel hoped to excite. " Know ye not that the mere snspidfli 
of foul play m that matter, and my support of the clergy's riglits in 
it, gave me my first rude jolt in the king's favour, from which 1 hsie 
scarcely steadied yet ? Look that thou keep this legend a secret 
master secretary, on pain of utter dismissal from my favour mi 
service I— and win your ally and coadjutor to the like reticence, cr I 
will make common cause with tlie monks, and put a padlock oa Us 
telvae ie shall not easily unlock ! " 
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"My lord, he is neither ally nor coadjutor of mine— nor have I any 

ray with him, or yonr erace may well conclude I had counselled 

m to leave my purposed bride alone ! " replied Crorawel, in infinite 

sappointment and surprise, increased by the sudden junction of 

udiner, who had disappeared for several minutes. 

" Gmilty, alack, my lord, guilty ! " said Gardiner, in a hypocritical 

OB]^ng ton& as he approached, contradicted by the joyful expression 

hb cnres. '* He has taken refuge in the sanctuary ! I myself saw 

ID enier the gates 1 " 

" So much the better—you bring me good news indeed. Stephen, 

id ever do ! " said Wdsey, reanimating wonderfuUy at this intelli- 

nee ; and Gromwel did not think proper to contradict it, though 

r secretly concluded Bxxxlspere had only gone into the sanctuary to 

Ifil his promise to Bilney. ** But we have other matters that take 

I flJl our thoughts, as a sponge the water it is set in 1 Heard ye 

cr of the prophesy, Stephen!— one of wise Mother Shipton*s, 

bereof we made an idle study in our boyhood ! * When the dun 

tw rides the bull, then, priest, beware thy skull ! ' This brown 

BDch that troubles us so much, and the king giving the bull in his 

laztetin^ for Richmond ! What sa:^ ye ? " 

* Ay, sir, and even now — opportunity is much, whether with man 

' woman ! I would have your ^race attend in tms cock-match, too ! 

Mur enemies are too many with his highness there now I said 

urdiner, not certainly with disinterested alarm. 

" You are right, Stephen ! But how will my robe show in such a 

ledade P " said Wolsey, musingly ; and at the moment his eye fell 

ion the person of the Lord Percy, who, pallid with anxiety and 

ward pangs of jealousy and passion, leaned against a hu^ vase of 

i]j water, richly scented, for tne use of the royal and distinguished 

uiors of the festival. " Yea, we will to this sport royal also ! Son 

BTcy, come hither awhile ; we would speak with you ! " 

The young man advanced with visibly slow and reluctant steps. 

Do the very children of my household rebel against me— or wny 

ear you this waspish -tongued lady's badge?" continued the 

idinal. 

Urged on by many impulses, but chiefly by the remembrance of 

Bners commands, and the peril of her present position, the timorous 

«er managed at len^h to oreak the spell of his imperious lord, and 

iswered with toleraole firmness, " I wear marigolds, sir, not in defi- 

lOft of your grace's contrary pleasure, but because I love Mistress 

one : mid she would have me wear them for her sake ! " 

** Why, then, she loves you in return?" responded the cardinal. 



'iLv 



*I nave some happv cause to deem so, my best lord ! " replied 
srpy, with tremulous humility. 

"Why, then, it must needs be that ye love one another, par 
tumrs ? — ^You are, in all but a public benediction, Mary Talbot's 
■sband! — ^And so ve have enjoyed of each other's frank society, 
nUitless. ere now P said Wolsey, breathlessly. 
**Hj Jjord, she is thp duke of Korfolk'^ niece I Oth^i: tJi^a:^^ 
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dowry I am like to bring a husband— but that, heaven aiding, 
ch luckless wight shall receive unstained as at my birth I inhe- 
t from a most noble and virtuous motlier !" 
>ur husband ! Let me see that man in all England— ay, or in 

world— shall dare to take that name from tnee ! " returned 
• with frightful vehemence. " Know ye of such a man P— for, 
Idngdom s crown, he shall put his neck in the Tower maiden's 
sooner than in thine ! " 

ay, sir, nay— but I live in no absolute despair but that your 
lotice may lift me yet into some complaisant courtier's regard !" 
\ Anne, with affected playftilness, but real alarm. " And now, 
our gracious leave. I will join the flock— from which you have 
i me out in my lady queen's eyes to as little advantage as the 
iwan whose wings are to be clipped to keep the rest from 
ing on flights so nigh ! " 

ily in anger, and partly in conviction of the prudence of what 
sired, Heniy suffered the lady then to join the fair bevy with 
in their tram they had now entered the cloisters. Everything 
ranged in readiness for the sport. The arena for the conflict 
aieath the shadow of the vast and ancient cedar of Lebanon at 
ime growing in the centre of the smooth esplanade of green 
lat carpeted the great cloister. A convenient-sized ring, secured 
me on pegs, at proper intervals, was strewed with nne gravel 
£, and a chair was placed for the king under the cedar-tree. 
ist of the spectators were expected to stand. Charlemagne 
ds cage surveyed these preparations with a knowing eye, and 
t expectation of battle. Iriar Gildas arrived almost at the 
ime as the king, carrying renowned St. Dominic affectionately 
ums— himself red as fire with enthusiasm and haste, and puffing 
steam-engine on half-stroke. 

ry seateoThimself with a burly sigh, and with a look of discon- 
id vexation that escaped the attention of few, exclaimed : — 
this gear in readiness with what speed ye may [—Mistress 
will you wager some small matter on my bonny cock P A 
's true drift and purposes, against a handrul of thistledown, 
iffice!" 

y, if I wager so it shall be against some weathercock's stability 
a the invisible wind turns at his pleasure !— not against a cocfc 
pe theology as St. Peter's, which of old rebuked an apostle ! " 
ine, with sarcastic levity. "Nay, sire," she continued, with a 

change of complexion, **I will wager on St. Dominic — for 
mes the scarlet which doth outflarc the turkey-cock's pride. 
Ices your own roy^ crimson pale !" 

ey arrived with his attendance in the cloister as she spoke, 
ated the meaning of the observation. " What doth the cardi- 
ntmg ns thus P^' muttered Henry. " Are we safe nowhere 
i supervision and authority ? " 
:k ye that ? " whispered the duke of Suffolk to the duke of 

tress AnnQ ! I marvel you do play and tamper with his hirfi- 
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" Keep up your heart, sweet sister !— only in. mayhap, a fliglit to 
Fnuice; and I would gladly see Madame de Crevccoeur's witching 
e^'es again I " said George Boleyn, who had akeady hastened to his 
sister's side. But he also looked pale ; and, in fact, when the cardi- 
nal and the king returned— which was not tor several minutes, but 
then with the latter's arm round the former's neck, in the height, as 
it seemedj of confidential communication— the exposition of the head 
of Medusa could scarcely have turned more visages to a stony fixity 
and hue. 

" Ho, sirs, why stare ye all amort ? " was the king's habitual ex- 
clamation, in a tone of rough and ferocious pleasantry that affrighted 
mcore tlian any oi)en outburst. " We can proceed with our sport — 
our news are not ill — ^they are old ones too ! — old as the world f We 
aU saw — or, by'r Ladjr, should have seen — in the miracle-play, to- 
day, bow from the beginning women were traitresses and deceivers 
all f The cardinal brings us only a jolly news of a bridalty toward, 
which he purposes to solemnise within such time as the wedding 
rates can be made ready, and two potent earls summoned hitherward 
from the north! Mistress Anne, you love sports and revels of all 
kinds, and have a good invention in the dance ! I pray you fashion 
one for thou and I to pace, in the marriage which is at hand between 
my Lord Percy of Northumberland, and his contracted bride, the 
LadyMary Talbot!" 

''We are but lost, Suffolk ! — and the wildfire coquette has done it 
all ! ** muttered Norfolk to his compeer. 

"Hush ! — ^let us hear what she can answer. They who hunt the 
boar most expect to lose a dog at times ! " returned the duke. 

" Ajr, my most royal lord ! Well, they have been long contracted 
to each other ! There is a dance newl:^ come from Erance, if it might 
please your highness, we will foot it in ! " replied Anne, with truly 
woodenul self-possession. "My lord cardinial, made you not the 
contract with my Lord of Shrewsbury? And, certes, ye cannot 
think to keep it by plaiting your grizzled beards together ! " 

** Mistrras Anne is mern*, sir ! " observed Wolsey, with a livid but 
triomphant smile. " She deals in no sarsenet phrases, in very sooth ! 
— ^though by her descent from my lord mayor mercer Boleyn, well 
diemfflit!^' 

** Why should you bark at me, therefore, mv lord cardinal ? The 
Mercers is an honourable guild— to the full at least, as the haughtiest 
hqfccher in the laud can boast his own to be ! " was the bitter and 
iamradent retort. 

..."4)amseL" replied Wolsey^ still with his smile, "we are not 
afttiamed of^ our parentage, with those of like degree, and are only 
haughty of it with higher ones who think us shame thereof ! We are 
what ve are. and not what our ancestors have been ! " 

"And shall be what we should be, when the blind can see again ! " 
returned Anne. 

" What say ye now, lady ? Will ye wager on my royal Charle- 
magne now r* said Heur}-, with a fierce, yet eager, and imploring 
glance. . . 
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' No, my good lie^, no ! I am a poor knight's daughter, that can 
but ill afford to lose the yalne of a tinsel tag ; and, by foul means or 

augury false! 

"All is ready, sire!" returned 'the' duke of Suffolk, releasing 
Cliarlemainic from his cage, who— we cannot degrade the gloriou* 
emperor into a f(7^/c^— alighting on the arena, shook his wings, and 
erooting himself on tiptoe, uttered a shrill clanon note of defiance, 

" Ho, friar, make ready for the sign ! Mistress Anne, will it 
please you then to bet upon the winuer's side, affainH usf" said 
Henry, in scarcely articulate tones of stifled passion. 

" Ay, sir, cheerfully— you cannot win, 1 say ? " ,'retumed Anne, 
xritli a quivering smile, and yet managing to suppress the tears that 
were ready to burst from her very soul. " And I will wager all that 
7iiy lord cardinal will pay, for St. Dominic's cause is his — and he ii 
the best able, in all this land, to lose, if by some miracle King Chade- 
magne should win ! What will you wager on my behalf, my laid 
cardinal ? " 

"My marigolds !— the one of my possessions I yalue least!** 
replica Wolsey. 

" And so— have given them to the king, my lord?" retuined the 
too sharp-witted beauty. 

"They are not mine! I will not have them now, at any gift.-" 
shouted Henry ; " and if I win them, I will not wear them, out m« 
them to my fool. Will Somers, to make a greater one of him thaa 
myself had nigh been made, if it may be! But I take your gagc^ 
ladv, and stake my dagger against^ that if you win I may know where 
to find my mortal foe I '* 

No one dared to interpret this furious. speech, even by an exchanged 
glance. Meanwhile Cliarlemagne traversed the pit. crowing and 
ckippm? his wings, with all a warrior's pride and defianoe. Thb 
imperial fowl was of remarkable size and beauty, of a brilliant nd 
P^a^ ^nth an erect comb, and spurs lengthened by his aimoor 
into long and sharp penknives— no unlike representative of his ronl 

ro^rner St. Dominic waa also a very large smd stately bird, and hii 
TtavcD rjliiiiiagc fonncd a strong: contrast to his challenger^-whom k 
fieemed very desiroua to ciKXjui^ter, for Gildas could scarcely restnk 
w impetuous courage, by miun force, and all manner of^ fond a- 
j^encs^ wliile one of tne by-brothers fastened on his weapons also. 
Ttee preparations were soon completed, and Henry gave the sigul 
™ the Qns^i iy dashina ttie buncn of marigolds into the lista^ and 
fmutmg «f J ' i^nse^f'' St. Dominic instantly flew from hii 

amidsta 



J.S ^^-r,. t(,ep^k dofi^ ;,,Jdwi*h^ lusty vigour. aJ 



-(-l^j'-r:,. I Tc3\Tonaea wim lusty vigour, ai 

i r^H , t/Jianema-^^T;^^ ^ ^ ^^ ^^ ^^e courtiera, hoping tJmi 
! . cT^ t^id of app W yi %;f ,3kjw»\ncio^ls then faced eMToUiak 
f^U.A^.ticir ^^^ lotTTfti^ .w Biwd, stecuUiM, clapping their wiiA 
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al clAi>ping of hands stirred their martial emulatiou yet more fiercely 
-fifid nnaUy they flew at one another, and in a moment, a wild and 
ndently mortal conflict raged ! 

** Holy Dominic, our namesake ! St. Peter, patron of cocks ! St. 
idward, of our ahoev ! be with the good fowl, and give liim the vic- 
)ry!" shouted Gildas, devoutly falling on his vast knees, as he 
iirew his cock into the arena. 

"St. Geor^ and St. Denis withstanding, victory, Charlemagne!" 
lioated the lang. 

It is surprising what strong emotions followed the variations of the 
DBning conflict ! But, at all times an exciting sp9rt, there wius a 
ehement political interest inexplicably mingled with the contest. 
"he comtiers laid eager wafers with each other, and it was remarked 
lat the most devoted to Wolsey betted on Charlemagne, while the 
ing^s favourite attendants staked heavily on St. Dommic. AVolscy 
imself. with his usual adulatory subserviency quickened by spite, 
>ok Tehement part with Charlema^e. The kiu^ oecame irrationallv 
iger in the contest, and continued to urge on his bird with as much 
Dpetuosity as if it had been an armed host battlmg for his 
town. The cocks themselves full^ shared their o^\^lers' frenzy; 
od the lists were soon covered with scattered feathers, and the 
rmyel sprinkled with gore, as if a shower of ladybirds had alighted 
ait. 

The chances of the conflict changed as frequently as those between 
wo jitbI bipeds of a nobler species might have done. Now cowered 
t. Dominic beneath the victorious claws of Charlemagne, beaten bv 
is pinion^ pierced by his s^urs, his head and crest torn and bleco- 
ip imder furious strokes oi the bill ! Then the kiug yelled >yith 
lamph and jo^, and Anne ejaculated the most poignant expressions 
r cnef and dismay. Every stroke, every bullet, told on the sym- 
metil} frame of St. Dominic's master. Eulky as he was, Gildas 
i^wd high up in the air at every wound— yelled, ejaculated, groaned 
soording to toe estimable effects of the injuries his bird received ! 
int^ anon, St. Dominic had arisen, had regaiuv'd the vantage— had 
i^wd upon his enemy's back, and was furiously' stabbing into it, every 
troke idling in the varving cries and cheers ot the spectat ors 1 An no. 
Ml her natural imi)ruaence and vivacity, or, perhaps, with a formed 
Itention of disgosting and disheartening the king, gave way to the 
ildest ebullition of delight at this turn in the battle, and the interc.^t 
f all in the struggle heightened to a species of delirium ! The 
^^setotorB hung over the ropes, and were pressed so forward that it 
fm wonderful how they prevented themselves from swaying over 
to the arena, while Henry and the monk, privileged to enter it, 
M assidnouBly behind each his bird, obhvious of anv distinction 
rnnk ! It was at this ill-timed moment that the Lord Percy's 
heard behind a group of the foremost spectators, murmur- 



ly in A tone intended to express re^^rct, '* The abbey cock will surely 
rm I — Charlemagne's thrai)ple is nigh torn out !" Unable to endure 
be ezoeas oi his apprehensions, or perhaps, with a desperate desire 1o 
r the worst, the young noble had ventured to dd&o\^^ \nS& Wv^<b 
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nonimand. and presented himself thus unseasonably both in speech 
and time ucfore his terrible rival! 

"ila, yay you so, Ehio Lion cub! Thou licst, I say! Cliarle- 
ina.jrnc shall win the Held, or die!" yelled the exasperated kin?, 
j:laiing at the persoiiaj;e thus saluted as the offspring of the heraldic 
blazon of his house, and looking very like his own full-grown red 
one ! " Charlemagne shall win the lield, or die !" But as he spoke 
an uproar of eonllieting eries announced that some remarkable 
turn in the aleclriomaehy had taken j)lacc. "Charlemape is 
l)eaten !— pay, lordings, pay! — St. Dominic for ever!" shouted 
George Boleyn ; and iienry indeed beheld his cock, bleeding from 
unnumbered wounds, his comb and feathers hanging in tatters about 
him. Hying round the lists— like Hector round the walls of Trov, 
pursued by his vaunting foe ! St. Dominic, in little better pli?nt 
thnn his adversary, but in the enthusiasm of victory, followed his 
]}caten antagouist, flapping his winp, exhanstedly crowing, and 
making every effort to overtake and strike his bloody spurs into 
Charlemagne's brain ! 

" Yea, coward ! yea, heartless craven 1 wilt thou flee P— By St. 
George, my cock hath had foul play while I turned my head 1 It is 
a drawn match, or. by all the saints, shall be!" yelled Henry, and 
the furious tyrant leaped with all his crushing weight upon the con- 
qucrorj while he bestowed so potent a kick upon his own defeated 
enampion, that he cast him like a ball from a trap into the air. 
Charlemagne descended with outspread wings, a lifeless^ bleeding, but 
still quiverhig carcass, on the arena— where St. Dominic already lay, 
a mass of gory plumage ! 

"St. Dominic! St. Dominic! my son, mv son! — my blessed 
champion ! — Foul befall thee, sir king, for thou hast slain the bravest 
and the noblest cock ever egg hatelied!" sobbed Gildas, too late 
interppsing his large fat luinds between the trampling hoofs of Hcniy 
and nis beloved bird! Tlion raising St. Dominic's manglefl corpse, 
he burst into a huge splutter of tears, pressing it in an agony of grief 
to his breast, blowing in at its bill, and using all the arts of the 
tenderest ailection to revive it. 

Only WoLsey ventured to speak beside; all the rest of the 
courtiers looked on in silent and aghast dismay. " Well done, mj 
noble lie^e!" he exclaimed, entering with his accustomed tact and 
servility into the mood of his dread master : " What kingly heart 
could bear to see an emperor flying before a beggarly monk!" 

"Well done, say you, lord cardinid?" exclaimed Anne, yielding to 
the paroxysm of scorn and indignation in her heart, or, perfiapa^ 
willing to concentrate the kind's fury on herself. " ^Vell cfone, My 
you ? — ay, for a treacherous priest's applause, who wins ever by fill* ■. 
play ! But ill done— say I— most unknightly and unkingly donc-to ; 
slay the noble bird in his triumph, and make him share the recreant'i ' 
doom 1 — My liege, 1 claim your wage forfeit ! give me your 6a^i 
for it is mine— or never again let any subject presume to lie a gamester 
with your grace !" 
Henry looked at the intrepid and defying countenance of the beaa^ 
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tifbl woman wlio thus dared— the first that ever had so dared— to 
chafe with hiin in his stormiest mood ! All present expceted some 
signal mark of venj^eance, perliaps little inferior to that which liiid 
overtaken the unfortunate St. Dominic, would overwiieliu Iicr. 
There was a pause of utter silence. " Take it then ! — hero is my 
dagger !— It is not for a woman's wear; but doubtless you have your 
favourite, .to whom to give it, Mistress Anne ! Give it to wliom you 
will — with the eternal hatred and vengeance of lienrv of England !" 

"Hath it this talisman attached, my liege?" saia Anne, to the 
wonder of the whole assemblage, accepting the weapon which the 
king threw naked to her feet as he uttered the words. There was a 
moment's pause of breathless interest, and, as Anne stooped to raise 
the dagger, Percy shrunk back as if ho feared the i)eril()us partinlity 
of his mistress might beslow it upon liiml But Anno, with an 
indefinable smile, and a pr9foinid al)aisance, turned, and presented it 
to the cardinal! " 1 give it to you then, my lord cardinal of "York, 
and legate of the Holy See, in these parts !" 

" If this be in sign of your open war with holy church and her 
ministers, I take it. Mistress Anne, and return it to the Defender of 
the ITaith ! — ^You may have your marigolds again — they are something 
soiled and dusty, but belike they eanie so out of Prance !" returned 
that equal adversary, with a corresponding gesture. 

** A brother at least may raise and wear them without offence ! " 
said GJeorge Boleyn, boldly stepping forward, and possessing himself 
of the fallen flowers. 

" Yon are Dinah's brother, mayhap ? — ^but may we say Diana'. 'i, 
Master Boleyn?" said Wolsey, with triumphant scorn; and both 
Norfolk and Suffolk shrunk from the menacing joy iu his glance. 

•* Nay, sir. Kiug Francis would sing Mistress Uuleyn's praise as 
Yenus only! 

" Venus n'ctait blonde, comme on (lit, 
^ On volt bieii qu'elle est brunette \ " 

subjoined the malignant tones of George Boleyn's wife. 

Keej) them, Master Boleyn. and let me see you wear them at this 
great bridalty we are to celebrate anon!" said Henry. "Come, 
cardinal, we will lend vou our poor aid to devise how it may most 
suddenly come to pass ! You shall be a bridtjsmaid. Mistress Anne, 
and ourself one of the bridegroom's men, albeit we are no baciielor, 
wo own ! My Lord Percy, we will throw the stocking together, to 
TOur pood luck, when you wed— as soon you shall— with your lair 
betrothed, Shrewsbury's daughter, Mary !" 

Henry's sullen eyes, and Anne's, sparkling with vehement feeding, 
rested for the like space on Percy's white visage. A space of fuUa 
minute — a minute of utter silence throughout the audience : but he 
made no protest— no reply ! 

•' Will it please your highness now to permit me to retire ? I must 
to the duties of miue attendance," said Anne, after this pause, turn- 
ing away from the spectacle presented by her lover, and speaking in 
tones ot preternatural calmness. 

** Ay,' go--ay, go I—we have no further need of you here !" returned 
s 2 
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Tenerated lips, that his teachings were false and heretical ! He had 
c?er represented them to her in their consonance with the oracles of 
tke Gospel, but had not ventured to expound also that they were in 
(ypposition to the received orthodoxy ! 

It had therefore become the primal object of Bjoodspere— and self- 
vreeerTation rendered it also necessary — to destroy Sancf?raal's empire 
by a full exposure of his licentious and in all other respects detestable 
and dangerous character. Dan Gloiia's apparently reckless approach 
to a revelation of her sex, the public outrage and insult she had 
received, working in so inflammably-fraught a spirit, rendered it now 
very possible, he thought, that she would lend ner aid in the task, if 
personally assured of safety and pardon. He still shrunk, indeed, 
with an inexplicable sentiment from any attempt to form a coalescence 
with so depraved and dangerous an enigma, whose manner towards 
himself, in spite of his own almost virginal purity of ideas and modesty 
of demeanour, had long almost equally excited nis fears and disgust. 
But, supported by Cromwel and the visible favour of a lady whose 
potency with the royal Judge, however founded, could not be ooubted, 
Boodspere resolved to bring forward all he knew or suspected in the 
idations between the prior and his victim, and challenge disproof 
before that public tribunal to which himself and his adversaries were 
Idike relegated. Meanwhile it was obviously in the last decree im- 
politic to furnish the monks with any more weapons as^ainst himself ; 
and bis warm affection for Bilney made him gladly avail himself of an 
iifnment he knew would be most powerful witli him to sway him 
from the rash and premature development of his purposes in coun- 
fencting the ill effect of his former tergiversation. 

With the intention of seeking him, and divul^g his wishes in this 
respect, Bxxxispere entered the Sanctuary, passmg under the massive 
■mway of the gatehouse throuffh " Jonah's Jaws." But it was not 
tor tlie first time he had threaded the mazes of the Gehenna of West- 
minster, — HeU Valley, Tophet, Paradisus Stultorum, the Ambry— 
bttonts of every species of crime, disease, and misery— had been fre- 
qaently traversed by him. But with far different purposes from those 
niat usually escorted even the depraved ecclesiastics of the age into 
tiieir murky depths ! As a physician attaches himself to the worst 
symptom of a disorder iirst, so had Boodspere applied his earliest 
mofits, his sharpest corrosives, and keenest strokes of the knife to 
titis nigh incurable moral cancer, while in the abbey-schools he endca- 
fdareafto open new courses for a pure and revitalizing blood ! In 
the Sanctuary he believed that he beheld the full rankness and hem- 
loek-flowering of the monastic system, founded on the dogmas of 
iwuchaseable pardon— on absolutions which set not loose from sin, 
DOt to sin. As it were a missionary among wild tribes, he set up the 
white standard of the cross in this reeking waste, and witli its 
"fccelsior" mottoed in all his utterances, gradually produced a 
mnkedand marvellous effect: more cspeciallv as, in adherence to 
their profoondly devised plan, the monks offered no visible obstruction 
to bis efforts even in this capital of their dominion. But they followed 
Um with assiduous spies, under various crafty disg\n^%)\;^\i%^^^ 
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gerous note of all he said and did — who reported that he denied the 
merits of the saints, and preached pardon through Christ only ! Per- 
haps they were not without hopes to detect or lure him into the 
practice of the vices which themselves knew too well infected the 
whole corrupt system of clerical discipline. But the most shameless 
women of the Ajnbry learned at last to abase their roving eyes in 
B-oodspere's presence, and the gamesters and profligates of tlieTara- 
disus and Tophet threw their dice into corners, and ceased their 
drunken revels, as he passed. Roodspere's spirit had the infrangible 
solidity with the pellucid brightness of the diamond. 

He was thus enabled to give Bilney some useful general directions 
in taking the refuge offered by this city of sin. J3ut he had never 
himself been in what might be called its palace-royal, the hostel of 
St. Julian-of-the-Pilgrims, where Cromwel recommended Bilney to 
take up his abode. He won his assent by dexterously representing 
how line a shoal the affluence of superstitious pilgrims at tnis season 
offered to his spiritual nets. His real purnose was to disgust Bilney 
as quickly as possible of the sojourn, and so daring a challenge to 
observation he considered the surest method of avoiding it. Kegard 
for his beloved pupil's safety would, he thought, preserve Biuief 
from any very overt act of imprudence in such society. 

St. Julian-of-the-Pilgrims was an inn originally founded by tke 
wealthy abbey it belonged to as a place of free resort for the nume- 
rous devotees of St. Edward, whom they speedily found it inconve- 
nient to lodge on their own premises. Its use was at first restricted 
altogether to these persons, who were not only lodged, but supplied 
with food and other ministrations, gratis, during a whole week, wlrich 
was considered a proper devotional period. The oblations of the 
pilgrims at the shrine amply covered the expenses of this hospitality, 
during several ages, and preserved the building for such uses the like 
period. But the failing devotion of latter times, and the corruption 
that had overtaken all things monastic, by degrees transmuted St 
Julian-of-the-Pilgrims into something scarcely to be defined from a 
common tavern or hostel, saving that it enjoyed the exclusive patron- 
age of the monks, and was still supposed to furnish them with a 
portion of their revenues. What became of those piously affixed to 
the origmnl foundation, was, under Treasurer Gislebert's administra- 
tion, matter only of surmise. The keeper, degenerated from a hospi- 
table frater into an extortionate inn-keeper, and who flourished in an 
extremely bad odour by the name of llogue-the-Rogue Solomon, was 
believed to account to him only for the profits of the benefice. ¥(X 
benefice it was, and at one time conjoined the office of chaplain to its 
duties of steward. But it was now held by one who was stated to be 
a convert from Judaism, eflcctcd by Prior Sancgraal in his devote 
youth, and who— if it had ever been a house of prayer — had now 
changed St. Julian's literally into a den of thieves. 

Roodspere was aware of the evil repute of this place, but he found 

reality exceeded anticipation. It was a very extensive building, and 

once upon a time necessarily so ; but even where not assailccl, the 

popular superstitions wete d^mg ^^i^ m \Jc\fe tl^b^^ dayspring, like 
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earth-flames in the sun ! Consequently, the lodging running round 
the extensive courtyard which the hostel enclosed in the sliapc of a 
parallelogram, were principally leased out in sluttish tenements ; and 
St. Julian's proper was confined to the building, at the end opposite 
the entrance, and one or two upper corridors, opening on the yard in 
galleries. A large hall, learnedly styled the Aenodochium, profanely. 
dborium Zaironuniy was the principal chamber of the hospice ; and 
entering at its broad and ever-open porch, Roodspere found liimself 
in the midst of an extraordinary assemblaj^e of both sexes, engaged 
in feasting, swearing, laughing, singing, dicing, and other congenial 
diversions. These guests, among whom he discerned several monks* 
gowns, were waited upon by a number of boys and grown-up servitors, 
who mocked the tattered cast-off garbs of acolytes and vergers by 
wearing them. In the midst of the uproar and merriment, at the head 
of the principal table, under a canopy that in like manner burlesqued 
a dais of honour — king of the saturnalia bv right of his high birth 
and relationship to the prior, but more so dv the stormy ascendancy 
of his character— sat the Lord Bigod. Everything around bore 
traces <rf the rude wassail and disorder ; and even so unlikely a cause 
as an harangue from" Bilney seemed only to furnish matter for up- 
roarious, drunken laughter, and amusement to this noble chief of the 
Sanctuary and his satellites. With much pain, Roodspere ascertained 
that Bilney was addressing this wild crew, in warm and disordered 
accents — but with more surj)rise, that his discourse was interrupted 
only by this vociferous memment and applause. 

He listened for a moment and heard his words. " Yea, sirs, I say, 
prove it me ! prove that Christ ever wore shoes of silver and gilt, or 
set with pearls and precious stones: or that Christ ever had two 
crosses of silver, twelve axes, and a pillar of silver, parcel-gilt, borne 
before him 1— or that ever he rode a mule trapped with cloth-of-gold ? " 

" No^ no, and therefore the cardinal is anti-Christ, 1 say, as tiiou 
maintamest ! And here comes another of us— the strangest rat of us 
all, if he is his father's son ! " shouted the Lord Bigod, suddenly 
espying Roodspere. "A health, a health, my lads! but ye must 
drink it in such liquor as ye can get at your own cost, for I am 
starved at my brother's expense, and not at mine own honourable 
libersdity here! This is he w^ho will help us to ding down their old 
houses about their ears, though he make an earthquake in his own 
cupboard withal ! Heard ye his sermon, sirs ? By Lot's youngest 
daughter, who was the fairest wench eye ever saw, saving Mistress 
Mafiin yonder ! he will smoke tlic monks' hives for them, and we 
shall share the honey among us yet, like the League of Smaleald ! I 
will have my share of Westminster yet, and Dan Devil's-foot, my 
brother, shall be glad to pay me in ransom thrice the beggarly three 
thousand bezants I asked ot him, to redeem my land from the cruci- 
fying Jews ! I mean thee no offence, old Rogue-the-llogue ! — ^thou 
ttt a Christian now. thou wettest I Turn me thine other cheek ! — 
All. all 1 There shall be a men'y world again in England, my masters, 
ana as many cracked coins as there are shaven crowns ! It was after 
thy sermon, thou unmatched clerk, that Sir Jo\m"R»s»^^^'^\5c^^'^^^^ 
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me he would rather have the Convent Garden to his share than the 
best manor in the king's gift ! Why should he whisper me that? I 
say it to St. Edward's beard, were there half a dozen good feUows 
here of my mind, we would sack the abbey this very day— melt all 
their pixes and crucifixes into jolly ducats — lay hands on old 
throttlmg Gislebert's treasures, that must else to Rome to qnaird 
with the cardinal's— and spend all, like honest men and soldiers 1" 

" So say I !— here am 1 to make two of a mind. Bully Bigod I— an 
you lack But a good soldier ! " stammered a huge^ drunken reprobate, 
in a tarnished military garb, exactly answering to the fallen noble's 
former description of "the big swearing deserter of the wars." who 
had cheated nim of some money in gambling. But the whole wild 
oration was received with such rapturous applause that Bigod yeOed 
frantically to the assemblage, they would make Clerk Roodspere their 
leader, and advance at once to the assault. But as Booospere at 
once and peremptorily declined this extraordinary honour, the banm 
swore at least he would drink his health, and confusion to the moob 
his enemies. He accordingly snatched a goblet from before the 
deserter,— who, by no means anticipating that great loss, could sot 
interfere to prevent it— if, indeed, his boasted courage would not also 
have failed him— and draining the draught to the dregs, he fell in- 
sensibly drunk on the fioor. Boodspere availed himself oi the 
confusion caused by this incident to request Bilney's private attea- 
tion ; and the latter apologising somewhat ashamedly for the rashneaa 
of his zeal, led Boodspere to an apartment it appeared he bad secured 
as a solitary tenement at a considerable mulct of the emolament»at 
Solomon Kogue-the-Bogue. It was the last cell in a long ruinons 
dortour or dormitory, which was tenanted by no other guest, and it 
\vas furnished with some degree of comfort and convenience, coft- 
sidering the place and time. The desolation of this lodging reeom- 
mended it to the Reformer even on a moral score, as evidence of the 
decline of the superstitious belief in the efficacy of pil^images. 

A long conversation between Bilney and his heroic disciple com- 
pletely connected the broken links of their respective stories. Bood- 
spere related all his sufferings and adventures; from the hour thfij 
parted in Cambridge to the eventful crisis just encountered, in- 
cluding his passion for Lily-Virgin, and its disastrous resuhi, 
Bilney was deeply moved by all he heard, and acquiesced with 
extreme readiness in Roodspere's reasons and entreaties for de- 
sisting — awhile, at least, from his project of openly recanting Wa 
recantation. He promised to abide the issue of this entang^led affci 
before proceeding on any action of his own, eagerly adopting Rood- 
spere's view of the good results that might ensue from Anne Soleyn'a 
interference. And this was the first occasion that name quitted the 
glittering atmosphere of courts, to enter the discussions of theo- 
logians. On his side, Bilney had not much news to tell ; things wen 
little changed at Cambridge, only the suspicions and ill-will of de 
dominant party were evidently deepened by the mission of two 
strange monks among them, who came making inquiries conceniiitf 
Roodspere and his former associates. Roodspere recogzuzed thea 
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immediately as two bitter opposers of his labours in the schools, 
whom he had suddenly missed from Westminster, and thought to be 
removed by the prior's policy. These were the professors of the art 
of illumination, and the vestiarius, or embroiderer of the robes worn 
in the sacerdotal offices in the abbey. 

The two Reformers remained in anxious converse until Roodspere 
perceived by the growing darkness that it was the hour when the 
Sanctuary closed for the night. He took his leave, therefore, of 
Bilney^ promising to return n-equently. to consult andf communicate 
every intelligence of importance until tne arrival of the day of exami- 
nation named bv the king. Bilney promised not to leave the Sanc- 
toary meanwhile, and to expose himself as little to observation as 
possible. In this confabulation, so much time was spent that Rood- 
spere resolved not to give his enemies the advantage of pretending he 
had betaken himself to sanctuary, with difficulty saved his distance, 
and reached the Gatehouse at the moment when the little jailer. 
Magwort, was about to bar the postern for the night. He observed 
that Mugwort civilly awaited his approach, and ne had 



notic^ Him among Iiis auditory in the Sanctuary. Rut he had no 
notion he had secured a friend and ally in so unlikely a personage. 
This proved to be the case. " I had rather have turned the key on 
you that side of the hedge, master visitor! "he observed, in an 
emphatic whisper, as Roodspere passed. "I do hope, natheless, 
yonr reverend honour is not going liome again among the monks — 
for methinks until Marchant Hunne's hangman is hanged, there is 
no safe sleeping o'nights under their displeasure, within cockcrow of 
St. Peter's here!" 

" You have not forgiven Dr. Martm's defeat as yet, I find ! " replied 
Roodspere, with a smile. 

**He is well avenged to-dav ! The king has trampled St. Dominic 
into a feather pancake !" replied the jailer, who, himself taking great 
interest in the subject, readily communicated all that he had been 
enabled to gather concerning the royal cock-fight in the cloisters. 
Of course the motives of the extraordinary scene were by no means 
apfMtrent to Mugwort, or to any other uninformed reporter of a result 
which had its springs in the deepest machinery of state policy and 
court intrigue. Roodspere himself could discern only so much as 
pLwe him the ereatest perplexity, as well as diminished his confidence 
m the value 01 Anne Boleyn's kindness to himself. But he endea- 
Yoored to thank the jailer for his tidings as if they included nothing 
extraordinary, and wished him good night. Nevertheless, Mugwort, 
an acate though altogether untaught man, perceived something 
unusual in his manner. " So be it, my master ! But come whenever 
you will, by day or by night, if you call to me with the wood-pigeon's 
note^ I will let you into the Sanctuary, unbeknown to my wife ! Prior 
San^raaL when he was a younger man, taught me the trick ; but he 
imitated the raven's croak, and to a marvel ! Heaven knows, I have 
let hun in and out oftener than old Gislebert ever jessed, and in 
stnmge comi>any too ! I was to blame in that belike, ana would 
balance it with a better deed ! And, sir, you ma^ \.tvs&\. \a. ^ksr.. 
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Aeir visitor was not sufficiently decisive to authorise more, 
ed to Roodspere that either they imagined he had taken 
lat they did not sufficiently appreciate the perplexity and 
'lieir prior's position. Sancgraal himself seemed a good 
latter opinion, as Roodspere thought when, prompted by 
Jentive that was not mere curiosity, he ventured to take a 
le scene through one of the broad windows on the cloister. 
I were joining in a vociferous bacchanalian chorus, all 
^d wreathed hand in hand, goblet to goblet— while the 
ling in his exalted chair, sat evidently insensible to the 
Dar around him, wrapped, like a black pine in the bright 
1 his own sombre entity. 

dspere was well nleased to find his rival remamed in the 
L he hastened with a lighter heart to his chamber. Tliere 
' fire nor candle in it. and as the moon was clouded at the 
entered, all was dark and sufficiently dreary. This gloomy 
lihings perhaps made him, for the moment, regret that, 
o monastic custom, for purposes of supervision, the door 
ber could only be secured on the exterior. But he entered 
ich hesitation or misgiving on that score ; and approached 
open it and let in the fresh air, for there was a strange 
trong odour of flowers in the chamber. Whilst thus 
must be confessed Roodspere's heart stood still with an 
terror when he suddenly distin^ished a rustling sound 
ction of the huge bed, whose downy appliances he had 
)r a mattress of straw. He turned, with a deadly senti- 
sad, towards the sound, which resembled the movement 
il in its lair ; and simultaneously the moonlight, breaking 
cloud, and piercing the matted ivy before the now open 
ialcd— kneeling in abject humility at his feet — the prsecen- 
jloria-in-Excelsis ! With the same glance of light and 
, Roodspere discerned that this fatal nondescript was still \- 

tesan disarray she had presented herself in to the plaudits 
tminster mob, and the unmanlv fury of her paramour. It 'j j 

yers and essences she was still decked with that difl^ised 
ing perfume he had inhaled. And it seemed to his startled 
iftriglited gaze— that those robes were still more loosely 
Tcdly cast about her— perhaps with the haste and terror 
But in the eyes, whose wildly glowing ^aze was now 
» his, he could only hope he discerned that vinous delirium 
ng other ofl'cnces. Prior Sancgraal had confidentially in- 
, the choirmaster too frequently indulged in. 
s this, master prajcentor ? What do you here, and in this 
or rather shameless — disguise?" he exclaimed, after an 
ise of several moments. 

) disguise, it is my proper garb !^ Master Roodspere, I am 

a woman, and a woful sunpliant and fugitive to your 

protection V* replied Dan Gloria, in the most lowlv tones 

itreaty could possibly reduce a voice so gorgeously iiarmo« 

observing that Boodspere retreated aevew\ ^^ ifiw^ -- 
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continned with sudden bitterness and animation, " What amaies yw. 
therein, master visitor P Is my shadow blackened by the levclation 
of this truth ? I am a woman — an evil one it may be — but yet more 
miserable— miserable as heart can shape ! A woman, and at your 
feet imploring mercy and protection ! rriest as you are, you ue yet 
a man, and can you refuse them to one who is else aoandonfldby 
heaven and earth alike ? " 

" What if your wicked lord, or some of his as evil myrmidons detect 
you here — at this hour, in a secrecy and retirement I have ever for- 
bidden to you ?" returned Eoodspere, rallying after another piotneted 
and agitated pause. 

" We can away with that fear !— and have you lived in a monastery 
even but so long, and know not how to secure a latch P" retomed 
Dan Gloria ; and rising with strange vivacity, she stepped hurriedly 
to the door, and fastened it with a wooden pneg it almost seemed m 
had brought with h^r for the purpose. !Rooospere ^azed on doiiu 
this brief operation in confused and bewildered surprise ; and he had 
scarcely at all recovered from the paroxysm, when the too real actien 
in the interlude of the " Devil's Apples," returned : 

"Why do you gaze at me so strangely? Or is it indeed trot 
master visitor, that you have never yet suspected my woful secret P*^ 
continued Dan Gloria, interrupting tne silence, her eyes glitteiin^and 

51eaming in the moonlight with a strange whirl of excited passwni 
'he former cause of complaint was at least removed, for Boodqiere 
turned with disgust and horror from the glow of the eddying ilanm 
in those wonteoly too wildly brilliant orbs. 

" Mad woman ! — since you disgrace your sex by avowing ytmradf 
one ! — what would you with nie at this hour ? Speak, and begone 
from my presence for ever !" said Roodspere. 

"Be not angry with me, dearest Raphael !— master visitor, I wonH 
say ! If I am nought else to you, I am the enemy of your enemy!— 
of the brutish monk who smote me before all men's eyes — whoisefea 
now seeking me to my perdition, and who — but that it is impost 
he should dream I am liere — had dragged me forth ere now to the 
slaughter !" replied Dan Gloria. 

" And how came you here ? Are there false keys to my chamber P 
And what hoped you else, maddening your dire master with the lefe- 
lation you now so unblenchingly confirm ?" said Eoodspere. 

"Alas, alas I I might no longer endure my shame of sliames !— l%a 
revelation was meant for one alone . . . But the strong wine I 
drained to give me courage to defy his crafty ordinances ]^yed me 
false ! Or rather I was drunk with wrongs, and I dreamed that if 
you knew me to be who 1 am, you would, you might, — at lemt yw 
would no longer look upon me with abhorrence ! With some pitf, 
some compassion, holy clerk, I thought it yet might be !** 

**The purple madness works still within you !" replied Boodspeif, 
shrinking from the wretched woman's supphcating gesture. Yoa 
must not tarry here ! What protection I can yet afford from Ifce 
brutal violence of your paramour shall be yours— but much mort^ if 
yon will aid me in his open detection and punishment ! Your 0*9 
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pardon and remission I dare well promise you— and what else can 
you demand or require ?" 

"My pardon ? Heaven's pardon from your blessed lips, I could 
indeed receive with assurance ! Do you promise me that ?^' returned 
the chorister, with wild eagerness. 

"The pardon whereof I speak is of this world ; the pardon of Him 
the most ofiEended of all, you can only obtain for yourself I" replied 
Eoodapere. 

"Ay, there it is again!" said Dan Gloria, in impassioned accents 
of disappointment. " But look to it, fair clerk ! What lesson of 
despair is this thou teachest ? Since only earth is ours, let it be ours 
indeed ! Let us revel out existence like the rich wine-dream it is, or 
way be made ; and, letting the Future care for itself, have only thought 
how best to enjoy the Now !" 

"This doctrine have I not taught you. Heaven forbid !" replied 
Eoodspere, sternly. " It offends my ears almost as much as your 
indecent array mine eyes. Leave my presence now, and never again 
letam to it, until you have changed both to a fitting sobriety and 
holier resolve. Until you come prepared to make what little repara- 
tion you can, to all men's offended sights and sense, by resuming the 
garb and decency of your sex, and visiting on him who deprived you 
of both the just punisoment of his crimes !" 

"I come prepared to do so ; His therefore I am here. This is a 
woman's garo, I trow ! and I trust my purposes and discourse are of 
a womanish folly to content expectation on all scores '' returned Dan 
Gloria, with a dark flush. " VVhat would vou more? I am at your 
devotion wholly here ! I know that myself have none other hope or 
resonrce: but without m^ guidance you must also perish, whose 
safety innnitely more I desire. I am ready to unmask this pretended 
saint ; to disclose to all the world how, under pretence of conversion, 
by the use of a wizard eloquence he hath, he lured me to follow him, 
as I imaged, to salvation and redemption, even from revellous 
Yenioe hither. All I have seen and know of him and his fellow- 
satyrs' doings here — his infinite hypocrisy !— old Gislebert's embezzle- 
ment, with ois connivance, of the abbey's incomings, and where they 
have hidden their ill-got treasure: his secret correspondence and 
coUosion with the Jew who keeps the robber's den in tue Sanctuary, 
called St. Julian's hostel ; the share he takes in the bloody gains of 
its nym*»ii^» ; his pretended fasts in the hermitage, where oft he and 
I have revelled out the day in such like feasts as church princes give 
one another in Italy. All this I will confess !— and is there not enow 
therein to keep the whale's jaws aghast from swallowing the prophet 
that is else to be cast to appease the raging surges that we hear 
around P" 

"Naj[, but yon must confess more— the whole! These, though 
enormities, are but a part of the truth ! " replied Koodsperc. 

"Ay, to you. most dear confessor! and thus— at your feet!" 
returned Dan Gloria; and Roodspere averted his eyes with an emo- 
tion of horror, rather than of any other sentiment, from the display of 
wanton and Inxoxioos charms revealed by the ver^ lium\li\.i ^1 ^XA 
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attitude into wluch the impassioned and dangerous suppliant now 
cast iierself. "But what need that I should say the words? If it 
be a sin to love. Miserere Domine ! — for never woman lov^ aslhave 
loved— so long in silence too ! — ^iiay, as I love still, and must for ever! 
— and, llaphacl, bright archangel of goodness, thee ! " 

There was a profound pause— a silence that might have been beard! 
Roodspere continued to gaze in a species of blank incredulity at tk 
kneeling figure before him ; and, after one upward glance, Dan Gloria 
appeared to cower and shrink into the very dust at his feet in an 
agony of shame and fear that perhaps attested she had still aorae 
remains of her sex's natural sentiments. But after a moment she 
rallied to her more habitual tone of wild banter and defiance. " Why 
stare you so affrightedly, Master Koodspere ?" she exclaimed. "Cry 
you mercy, most virtuous clerk? metliouglit the mantle of thenigbt 
was upon me— yet these ivy leaves make but a checkered Vulcan's 
net in the moonlight, it is true! Remember, Mother Eve was only 
shamefaced when she sinned — and it is none to worship— ay, to wor- 
ship—the blessed saints ! And thou art one — or else some marble 
image of religion, which it is as lawful to adore !" 

" Rid me only but utterly of thy presence, flagitious woman I I 
have iieard that revenge maddens its victims — but revenge and vine 
together more than madden thee I Hence, I say, or by Heaven!— 
and 1 am not given to idle oath-making— I will summon thy paramonr 
himself to bear witness how I loathe and spurn the allurements that 
made him a murtherous adulterer, and yourself his accomplice, mur- 
therous wife oi' Richard Hunne ! " These were the terrible words rf 
Roodspere's reply. 

Dan Gloria started on her feet as that dread name, associated vitk 
such a world of guilty memories, was pronounced, and stood for several 
minutes a petrification of fear and surprise. 

" The wife— the murtheress— of Richard Hunne!" she gasped it 
last. "What devil has betrayed me unto him ?" 

"Thyself— and even now ! It was but conjecture until now: bat 
Cromwcl ever, from your first meeting, recognized you as the deoased 
Dalilah of the German siege in Rome. The rest of your story piecei 
all too well ! " returned Rioodspere. 

" The wife— the murtheress— of Richard Hunne — the DahTah rf 
the Roman camp ! And knowing this so long — from the first belicr- 
ing me to be what I am — didst tliou spurn, despise, drive me frtHB 
thy presence ? " said Dan Gloria, with an expression of trulj fiendiA 
despair and rage, mingled with incredulity. 

Prom the first— ever ! — I doubted not that you were a wonaih 
abandoned of aU decency and goodness— the accomplice of a wrrtdi 
who crowns infinite crimes with the worst, and is a murthereri* 
replied Roodspere. 

" It is false!— there is no manner of truth in it! Tlie stem oa 
man, who was ever angry and impatient if a straw weremWj 
way, took thought and slew himself ! " she returned with fcfflW I 
vehemence. , , . , , , . .. / 

"Were it even so, they who drove him to despair and smaem 
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as much his murderers as if they had tightened the noose that 
strangled him," said lloodspcre. Anchor not thy soul upon that 
rotten reef! it is of unstable glistening sea-spar only! And now 
you know my thoughts fully ; go and plot with him my destruction 
also!" 

"No, Roodspere, no ! If even I would, I know well wlmt only I 
can expect from the tiger mood in which he now rajrcs for mV de- 
struction ! I saw him from my hiding-place in the church search 
every nook and cranny— as he deemed— hours after he must have 
thought his search in vain ! and there was that in his eye which— 
yes, it may well be, Hunne was murthered ! It was even with such 
a look he left me on that night ! But, howsoever, it were .... I 
am past shame, or should be, methinks — and I tell thee once more I 
love thee, Raphael, a thousand-fold more than I can speak— oven 
more than I hate thine enemy— and to infinitude, beyond even the 
apprehension of the pale snow-girl thou hast so long striven in vain 
to warm with love into humanity ! Ha ! do you start now ? Sir 
priest, you may hence discern that I know you arc no better than the 
rest of us 1 Remember your last meeting in the bower of the old 
oak, where you played the ancient serpent full as well as any 
SanOTaal of them all ! " 

"1 deny it most utterly! I lured no man*s wife to sin : T wooed 
a beautiful and innocent maiden to be mine by the holiest ties ! " 
said Roodspere with vehemence, though he certainly was greatly 
startled. And so this also is known ?— to you only, or to all my 
foes?" 

"To Sanc^raal, be assured! And the knowledge drove him on 
measures which have for ever placed Lily-Virgin out of your reach, 
and in his own absolute power and disj3osal ! What that means I am 
here to tell you. if you doubt 1 " contniucd Dan Gloria, with a bitter 
eflfiosion of the double-dyed passion that doubtless accompanied the 
amorous frenzy holding sway in her breast. " But I am the sole 
witness," she continued, " of that and of the worst part of the 
charges that can be brought against you ! And again I repeat that, 
on the contrary, I am prepared to substantiate everv accusation 
a^nst your enemy which, without mine own utter betraval and 
disgrace, may be affirmed ! All that Cromwel would have the Dalilah 
of the Roman camp declare, I will ! And thereby shall your adver- 
sary be cast for ever in the dust— yourself become abbot of this most 
W)werful and wealthy monastery ! And I will ^nt me into devotion 
lor the remainder of my time, to satisfy vour loving care for my soul ! 
become anchoress of Westminster, whose cell lias been so long 
unfilled — anything, so that only I may live under your looks, and put 
my parched lips at times to the silver buckets in which you draw up 
the waters of salvation from their unknown depths ! Choose whether 
jrou will have me your own or your enemy's wholly ! If yours, you 
nave but to give me protection and shelter until you are called 
npon for your defence, which can only safely be your accuser's con- 
demnation ! " 

" Do what thou wilt for the love of truth— for the love of thine 
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own salvation— bnt not for the bve of me ! " exclaimed Eoodspere 
in reply. " There needed but this treason to your treachery itself to 
complete the measure of your crimes and of my abhorrence ! I irill 
enter into no terms of whatsoever sort with yon." 

" Judge then, what cause I have to keep faithful falsehood with 
this man!" returned Dan Gloria, speaking with extraordinary vek>- 
dty, and yet with the most perfect mstinctness. ** You have sobered 
me, master derk. I am neither raving nor ebriac now — and I will tell 
von truly what claims upon mv loving fidelity this man hath ! let^ 
how can I make it clear to a noly pnest, who wooes only to wed !— 
how the monk lured me, step by step, from the shallows into the 
depths— from the depths into the abyss ! I was the wife of an old 
and harsh man, who hlled my soul with religious doubts and dismij. 
I sought for comfort and counsel at the feet of one, whom all ma 
deemed, myself the most, a saint of God, replenished with spiiitiul 
wisdom as amply as the sun with light. He was a wizard surely, and 
trammelled me with spells. I loved him not — ^I never loved uim ! 
And surely he was of as fearsome a form as the serpent that had Uie 
like glosing tongne of old. How, then, did he win me P We fall 
from such precipices slowly, yet heed not the gliding course of the 
descent ; for I was not so easily won as perchance you deem, master 
visitor ! I had my soul's whiteness to lose, then, which now is as t 
scrivener's blotting-papei>~and temptation wooed me not then int 
shape of light ! By suggestion and prompting, he won from roe the 
secret of my trouble— of my husband's heresies : thenceforth, we 
were both in his power. Let be, let be ! it were too tedious a ti^ 
to relate by what artifices I was won to guilt ! But how the raveniiff 
jealous fire is kindled and glows in the heart, I have but too weD 
learned ! and Hunne, my nusband, jealousied, doubtless, of ma. 
Alack, not without a cause ! 

" No more of that ! An infant bud of hope and umocence was gi?ai 
to me ; and that affluence of a most pure and holy joy did nigh rotore 
me to the peace I had deemed for ever lost. But Sancgraal wodd 
not have it so ! He felt, or feigned, such love and fond liank^nngi 
after my child, that at last tidings thereof came to Marchant Humie 
— ^to this hour I wot not well how ! Did the monk but deem it was 
the talisman that bound me to his guilty love, or can Sancgraal, too^ 
cherish in his stony breast some well of natural sentiment ? But cfer 
he would have me bring my sweet babe to his arms ; and, yes, I have 
seen his tears descend like a gentle dew upon its sleeping fiuxl-* 
How we were betrayed, I know not. There was one Ha§:ar, Humie^B 
daught^, who hated, and perchance watched me — a biUer one die 
was, that killed my innocent with her Herod looks when I desertei 
it ! Hunne tr&cked me on a day to the hermitage of St. Wulfin, aad 
there — what matters to remember? I deserved, but oould lot 
endure my scorn ! I returned insult with defiance — maltreatmeil 
with resistance. Hunne tore my child from my arms, and left ml 
maddened with blows and injuries, with one who, contrariwise offieRO 
me all that devoted love can promise from his exhaustless treanirl 
Ided where only 1 could be secure trom my husband's claims, think* 
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t remorseless cruelty was not in humanity to keep from a 
s arms her tender suckling of a month ! But it was in Hunne ! 
in 1 would have returnea, at any peril and iprnominy, to his 
but Sancgraal would not sufiFer it, and my child — my child 
I ! It was mine at least, merciless old man ! Marvel ye then 
pushed on the suit of the mortuarv. misleading avaricious 
•t that it was but to maintain the aoDey's rights ? Yet my 
iny limbs were never swathed in the decent linen bands which 
lave wrapped them from the worms ! The cruel old mail cast 
her, naked as a rosebud torn from the bush in a bitter wind ! 
)ve for Sancgraal, revenge for my child, glowed like a madness 
jrain! Yes, I consented to accuse Hunne of his heresies 
he Consistory of London. I pointed out where his books and 
i were concealed. He was seized and consigned to the prison 
latehouse^-and not till then did we discover he was possessed 
and inklings which, fitly urged— and he openlv protested his 
n. of making his accusations oefore the cardinal himself, who 
at in judgment on the cause— could but have resulted in our 
ondemnation I Gislebert, who i)erchance suspected somewhat, 
thus much in his private inquisition into the furious old man's 
tions against his pupil! He questioned Sancgraal— who 
lU, and promised most clearly to prove his innocence of the 
on! But it needed not: the churning of Hunne's own 
s foamed away all patience in his breast, and that night — he 
Qself! 

. have heard the rest, no doubt, and how Gislebert was 
led on the charge of murder— falsely, most cert ainly ! During 
fhile we had such a time in Westminster as king Belshazzar 
it in the tapestry of Rlieims ! Mirth and revel all around, 
livid writing on the wall ! But the treasurer made his sub- 

and returned to govern the abbey, with all his old gloom 
Dur tenfold increased. What he suspected I know not, but 
:cd my shameful dismissal from the sanctuary, and compelled 
1 also to depart, nretendedly on a pilgrimage to Rome and the 
md, and to finish his studies in Taris and Padua. Yet wc 
le grim dotard, in spite of all his pains, and I followed Sane-. 

his wandering and voyages, in the disguise of a lay brother 
•der. We had ample means of dispense and pleasure, for the 
r had the abbey wealth at his disposal, and cnerishes the son 
atroncss with the Hke idolatry we pay to the stone images in 
rches. if it be they in nowise return our devotion ! And so 
leyea from land to land — crossed mountains, rivers, and seas — 
ilome, that is the mother of our salvation, and the sepulchre 
d the Conqueror of Death within its stony jaws! But he 
eary of me at last, or else I dreamed 'twas so— and perchance 
him more than need was with my plaints ! Nay, it was so I 
temascus, when he had the plague, 1 alone deserted him not — 
I him as a mother her sick babe — not such mothers as I had 
.•8cx)th, but such as should be ! Mayhap I saved his life — 
her would have given water to his baked li^^ -^V^ksl NJssa 
T 
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could only ffasp the thin? they kicked! Kone other durst have 
listened while his delirium raved ! 

" We were in Italy when news came that he was made prior of this 
his monastery — a long while agone 'tis, now ! And then be^nm the 
dark came between us which ever since we have played. He per- 
suadea me it was not possible 1 should accompany him home— Uukt 
Gislebert would go furious— that observers, our enemies, would be 
sure to recognise me again, after so brief an absence. He had yet to 
conclude his course of the Sorbonique. He would return to Paris as 
speedily as he could, and recal me to him thither — and meanwhik 
a$ced Islip could not linger long, and then he should be abbot of 
Westminster, and would enthrone me as a very qneen in the 
sanctuary ! St. Julian-of-the-Pilgrims should be turned into a 
palace for me! What did he not promise, and 1 believe? Mean- 
while, but for safety^s sake, and that he might make certain of my 
good estate, in all points— he would have me resume my proper garfi, 
and enter in a certain convent of nuns on Mount Avenlme, who 
would receive me well, and, for a liberal hire, so entreat me. I con- 
sented at last, albeit misgivingly ; and became a denizen of a convent 
on one of the dismal hills of pme and ruined palaces that are within 
the walls of Rome. But I dreamed not until Sancgraal had departed 
for England— until I was abandoned, friendless, moneyless, and alone 
in that far land— that he had shut me up in a cloister established for 
the reformation of evil women, who, repenting them, like the Ma^pdalen 
whose name they bore, were therein secluded from their ill oounn 
and companions and the fiend's temptings in the world ! Yea, u oie i 
of them— as a very daughter of her of the Seven Hills, whom the prici^s \ 
Christian charity did prompt to rescue from a life of sin, being that 
I was his countrywoman, discovered to him by chance— was I 
secluded in those dark ana melancholy walls, silent and hopetess as 
the dungeon depths of Venice beneath the waves ! 

" How chanced it my heart burst not in very anguisli of diadam 
and grief, when I discovered the truth ? Because I would not difl^ j 
methonght, to pleasure him ! Sith he had thus contrived a separatkn, 
which was to oe lasting as death, I resolved that I would live to 
become the shadow of his life 1 But for this hope and resolve^ tke 
severe rules I was subjected to, the pains and penances, the despair, 
the shame, the ignominy I was ordained to share, ana, wcHse than 
ail, the overwhelming silence and solitude which were paits of our 
punishment, would have sufficed to madden one who, like m^ from 
earliest childhood yearned for joy and freedom. It was long indeed 
ere I learned to speak the language of those about me, so as to &tbqn 
the \iofnl secrets of my prison; but, certes, before that I had iKs- 
oovercd I was a prisoner ! Yea, sir. a prisoner I Monks and pxieits ^ 
in all— however distant— lands unacrstand each others' needa^ and . 
farther them to then: ability. But I was a prisoner, mark you, onlf ?. 
'^-^ *■ should relapse into my sins ... and a generous fee was paid iy ^ 
-»!- and wealthy rescuer, whiles I should continue thus saUj ^ 
Ir-as you bind up a raging lunatic, in love and Vin^nfM, sol ,^ 
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" Enow ye what solitude is, what this was ? Solitude so deep as 
his must needs be who can neither utter his own thoujrhts, nor give 
an understanding ear to those of others. And, oh, to be mono witli 
the recollections that throng and beleaguer sinful souls around ! that 
hannt our every step like the ghosts of murdered men, blackening the 
▼ery sunshine to their murderers. When at last I learned wherein 
and wherefore I was enmewed, I could have dashed myself to pieces, 
like a wild bird newly caged, against my bars. But it was in vain— 
m vain all my rage and my despair ! They said the fiend wrought 
within me ; that he struggled with a frenzied giant's strength to hold 
ha ,prey. They said at last that I was mad, and loaded me with 
diains, and placed me in a black dungeon ip. tl)c earth, whence my 
cries and ravings of despair could not be heard. And thither came 
the statue of a man, a olack monk, whose very cowl stood rigid as 
ebony^ around his bloodless visage, to talk to me of repentance and 
submission to our Lady's will ! I gnashed my teeth, and spat at 
him ; but he was a holy man, who heeded not sucli trifles as breaking 
hearts and maddening brains ; and he came daily — always when the 
sanahine had crawled over the black floor of my dungeon, till it 
eonohed like a coiled snake in a corner,— and talked to me the same 
dnU, unchanging idiocy. He would tell me how blessed himself and 
•n my sisters were, in that they no longer lived— were alive, too, but 
^t how dead, since they knew and felt that dead they were. Some- 
times when he rehearsed those grim lies to me, I would make the 
low black arches of the dungeon ring like the laughter of a thousand 
iends^ with my scorn and mirth. But his unchanged tones at last 
mrkeid on me like drowsy potions on the body's fever. I listened to 
him at last very ^tiently. Certes, I had long blanks of misery, 
wherein I saw nothmg, remembered nothing, but the cold stony eye 
of the Hieronymite, as he sate and prated to me. ^ight would come 
almost as soon as day to me at times. Surely my mind wandered 
then in some strange realms of the unknown, forgetting how time 
passed in the sunless shadows of those iron-ribbed walls ! But then, 
•ttirnes^ in her mercy, our sweet Lady would grant me to believe my 
babe was nestling once more on my neart— and almost I could feel 
•gam ite silky lips drain the love in my soul into its own ! 

''At length I became again what they called sane/ I became as 
ttej were — a stock and a stone, a machine of genuflections and 
rtnmge mntterings m an unknown tongue. And then it was they 
disooTered I had a voice which, being trained, might please the 
delknte ears of the Italian nobles, and bring auditors and lavish alms 
t» our choir. When he loved me, Sancgraal also made me believe he 
thoni^ht mv merest utterance music, and he took delight in teaching 
he his baUads, smiling to hear how discordantly they matched in 

Bse with anthem and antiphon. And thus it was that I did mialify 

J for mine office now in Westminster ; but 1 thought not then of 
I such, and sang only because I deemed — because they persuaded 
me— 'it would redeem my soul of its heavy weight, if our Lady might 
JMnrchance hear me hymning her praises so musically. But this made 
ibat the nuns grew at last determined in nowise to \)wc\>^'v^\!^^\ 
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and agfainst my will, and as it were by main force, they made me a 
professed sister of their sackclotli. Time passed — years, witli the 
slow step of ages ! I also had sunk belike into the drowsy calm they 
called peace, when of a sudden deliverance came — ^like the rainbow 
on the bursting of a storm !— The Lutherans entered Rome, and I 
was set at freedom by their swords— in the midst of a city ffiven up 
to every horror of pillage and destruction ! Ask not what oefel me 
then— how I became the prize of a German soldier, whose beaten and 
trampled serf and slave — ^nay, worse, much worse ! — 1 was compelled 
to be, until a weilsped culverin dasoed his thick skull to pieces and 
covered the armour I had laced but an hour before with his aiaSy 
blood and brains. I saw Ritter Sampson fall, and it troubled me no 
more than if a savage bull had sunk, with cloven skull and wallowing 
tongue, beneath the butcher's stroke. Rather it joyed me well to 
see that I had then a chance of escape. I took his plundered gold 
from his tent, clothed me in the cassock of a slain singer of the pope's 
chapel — he I despoiled, made no complaint ! — and fled. 

** I passed through lands whose very name I knew not, or have 
forgotten; over mountains, through forests whose black shadows 
night cannot darken. I saw the torrents foam over the rocks which 
the giants of old tossed at each other when they were at mad war. 
But nothing affrighted me then, not even the ghostly visage of tiie 
moon looking down upon me bv night from the drifting clouds hkei 
dead man smiling, paler, yet with malice^ from his shroud. I should be 
left speechless as were my lips choked, like a drowned mariner's, with 
sand, were I to tell all my toil and trouble to reach England again. 
The hope and resolve of vengeance supported me as with an iron staff. 
^\'ill you shudder, holy clerk, when I tell you there was murder all 
that long pilgrimage within my heart ? But when I came to West- 
minster, when I'saw him again !— how said I that I never loved him? 
Or was it the very madness of what you name superstitition, in mj 
soul, that I believed the tales I heard of his wondrous sainthood; d 
ho\7 he was raised by Heaven for the redemption of the C3inrch 
from the Lutherans ? Nevertheless, I persevered until, by some 
foolish sleight I scarcely now remember, 1 forced my remembranoc 
upon him. And when he sent for me to his hermitage, as one whoee 
skilled pipe might well lead in an office he had lon^ desired filled, mj 
hand was on the knife that you have seen me wield. But what « 
woman's wit against such craft ? He caught me in his embraoe as I 
was about to strike, said * Maudelyn * with the old tone upon its 
echo, and — what boots it to relate the rest P my rage tuad np- 
braidings, his soothings and protestations ! He told me, despite all 
semblance to the contrary, that he had never ceased to love me; 
that he loved me better than ever ; that the times were changed, not 
he. Heresy was rampant throughout all the lands of ChristoiaoiB.; 
old love and reverence for the Cnurch was gone ; the monastic insti- 
tutions were assailed by the cardinal himself ; and men's eyes vert 
busied only in seeking for pretexts of the evil they meditated against 
the shrines of the saints. He confessed that he had been for a long 
time abroad in Paris and'Sajdix^— W^ ^Id Gislebert's suspicions so 
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ly watched him, he had not been able to redeem his plight to 
let had he never ceased to cherish the hope and purpose, and 
)rne the rather (false adulator !) that I snould be imprisoned 
I was, since he was thereby assured no other usurped his place 
ove. I spared not then, which was not wise of me, to reproach 
th ray bitter share in the sufferings of miserable Rome — and 
n found that, cajole as he might and did, I could not be 
id to leave Westminster again. We fell then upon the device 
should take upon me the mastership of the choir, as one sent 
ood recommending to him, for the purpose, from Italy. Once 
'. believed — for awnile I imagined I had regained my place in 
acherous heart that feigned to open and receive me in its core 1 
had soon cause of suspicion, in his long absences and frequent 
f3 to Clerkenwell. Ah! now you raise your eyes agaiu, sir 
—I thought at first, when I had tracked his footsteps full 
ibither. that the jolly prioress— of whom ran an evil fame on 
s — had caught his wanderiug fancy. To baffle which suspicion 
I me how it was his object to wm a youthful heiress, whom 
rdinal pursued with his unholy passion, to his devotion, that 
ins of that unrighteous influence he might preserve the mo- 
orders. He told me she was even as simple and unregarded a^ 
side flower as the snowdrop of the spring, whose siilv inno- 
had caught the cardinaPs jaded fancy, but as the fevered 
rd sighs for a draught from the tasteless bubblings of a well, 
v suspicions were roused— I saw her, and saw how fair she 
From that hour I watched him with ceaseless attention, and 
id what her simplicity in nowise discerned, how his serpent 
ls were slowly but certainly glimmering through flowers ot the 
seeming to their prey ! You came, and I imagined her rescued 
it was but the rescue from the jackal by the eagle, to perish 
her heaven!" 

Dan Gloria gave a low, mocking laugh, and was silent, 
il, but more unhappy woman!— what would you I should 
ie from this drear legend?" said Roodspere, in profound 
ision and sorrow. 

^ould have you answer, if Sancgraal hath not deserved— if an 
mded retribution demands not — that I should be the means to 
lim to doom ? " said Dan Gloria, with revengeful vehemence, 
y. the she-wolf should not rend the wolf ! Lieave the office to 
na to me. Let Sancgraal urge what he will against me; I 
itered no doctrine I cannot defend, if need be, with my blood ! 
B can answer for your deeds shaU on that day also oe seen, 
meanwhile, je both depart from Westminster, and shun the 
n ! " he replied, with stem composure. 
y, dearest Koodspere ! I cannot leave even this chamber with- 
nifest risk of my life — and would you give one who loves you 
early than existence to the cruel mangling of that wolf whereof 
;ak — and when, perchance, this casing of mortality only guards 
n a worse doom ? I ask out leave to remain in some hidden 
of these wide chambers— in the oratory ! I will not disturb 
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you even with my tears— they shall fall as silentljr as the soft lain on 
the meadows in June ! Let me but tarry in this privileged covert 
until the fearful snuff of the bloodhound is off my trace— or untH you 
need my evidence, which shall be aught or anything that you would 
have it I" said Dan Gloria, in accents of the most supplicatiDg 
humility, and yet of inebriating tenderness. 

"Retire into the Sanctuary— it was made for such as thou art!" 
said Roodspere, turning with a shudder away. 

"It were to place myself the most beyond redemption in Iris 
power ! There is no spot on earth where I am safe but here ! " 

" Tarry, then ; but 1 will not ! We pray not to be led into temp- 
tation ; but whoso leadeth himself, deservedly; is by his better an^ 
abandoned at once ! " returned Roodspere, in great disorder. " Tany 
here, if thou wilt, but I will hence ! " 

"Temptation! — You do not utterly abhor me, then, gracioos 
Raphael, now that you know the worst that tongue can tellof meP 
Sa;r that, and heavenly music could not sound sweeter in mine earl" 
said Dan Gloria, with impassioned eagerness. 

"Abhor you ! — No ; rather, from the deepest depth of my sod I | 
pity you, and would do you what kindness mi^ht by any chance lie in 
my scope ; but I will not wilfully colleague with the powers of eril 
against myself. In plain words — whether thou art what tku 
seemest, or the fiend hath taken thy shameless beauty's form to hue 
me to destruction, I tell thee, 'tis in vain ! I love Lily Paulet^-bava i 
contracted myself to her by plights that make me, in all but man's 
poor sanction, her husband ; and I will keep unblemished the faith I 
owe her to the grave ! No particle of all my soul, of all mv noUor 
nature, ever C9uld be thine, ^ut think not that I wiU expose the baaur 
fuel of humanity to the black flame of the passions, whose cause too 
well thy dangerous lips can plead '.—therefore, thou hideous syren— lor 
I see the corpses rottenin^ among thy flowers— I will hence, and letum 
only for judgment from him to whom on earth my appeal is mude !" 

• Tarry, tarry !— Nay, nay, you shall not leave me thus," ejaculated 
Dan Glona, traversing the chamber with wild eagerness while Rood- 
spere vainly attempteo, in his agitation, to remove the fastouog d 
the door. " Tarry !— 1 will return to my rat-hole in the churclL If 
you go hence you are lost, without advantage to me, for I could bat 
starve, imprisoned friendless here ! Why, it is something even to 
affright thee thus ! Oh, well, I see. divine clerk, I am nothated idl! 
But 1 will hence— I swear it, by all the love I bear thee, and will to 
my doom, whatever it be !— by the holiness you preach and practise !^ 
if only thou wilt promise to place a crust of bread and a pitdierrf 
wat«r every midmght at your window ! It is but prison far^ kiw 
derk— and would you grudge it me ? 1 will not enter again, by 9V 
oath you would have me swear, unless you need me, would tefl me 
what my testimony should be, and therefore yourself leave it open for 
my entrance." 

"Are you a sorceress, then? Do you come by the air?" said 
Boodspere, and, truth to say, with a strong tinge of superstitions 
oread, . 
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" I enter by the leads of the cloister, which m^ be easily traversed 
to my hiding-place in the church ! . . . Cease, I beseech you, from 
jrour flight ! ... Do you promise me this miserable victualling awhile, 
until I can spy some opportunity for safe evasion fix)m the abbey ? " 
returned Dan Gloria, and now in tones nigh suffocated with sobs. 

" 1 promise it most faithfully, should I myself starve to banquet 
rou ! And dare you to take refuge in the hermitage ?" said Rood- 
jpere, with some and perhaps too visible an emotion of pity and alarm. 

" There are miracle-holes in the church where Sanc^aal would not 
iare to find me ! But do you counsel me to nut myself in the croco- 
ak^a verv jaws ?— I will not trust you with the secret of my lurking- 
}lae6 ! If I bear witness in your favour, it shall be of my own free- 
will and obligjation," replied Dan Gloria bitterly. ** Yet it may well 
yCy" she continued, melting into a flood of tears infinitely more dan- 
^rous than her irony and reproach, — " it may well be. 1 bid you 
low farewell for ever !— and shall it be as foes ? " 

She moved with slow steps, as she spoke, towards the window, 
vliose green lattice- work no longer, or but slightly, obstructed the 
low of the moonlight into the chamber. She paused as she reached 
his window, and looked back. ' 

** Surely no— not as foes ! " said Boodspere, approaching, though 
nth reluctance, conscious of something at once ridiculous and dread - 
hi and too much acknowledging in his hesitation. But he started 
lock from the bewildering glance that suddenly flashed into his own 
—from the arms that womd have circled him in their courtezan em- 
nrace, more dangerously than in the serpent's coil. " Get thee behind 
ae, Satan ! " he murmured breathlessly, and retired to his former 
loaition. ''Yes, let us part as foes, since of all virtue and goodness 
be thou art ! '* 

** So be it, then ! I will hence to the company of the marble kings ! 
-remain in thine own, which is colder still," said Dan Gloria, turn- 
ip awa7 with a delirious laugh, wherein scorn and hatred mingled 
mh a curead chaos of opposite and contending passions. And while 
loodspere still stood rooted to the spot, she stepped hurriedly from 
he open window, but apparently on firm footing without. Beccver- 
Bg f)K>m his stupefaction, after a pause, Boodspere hastened thither. 
Mtehed the ivy aside, and looked forth. He perceived what he had 
i^aroelj before noticed, that his window opened on the leaden roof of 
he deleters, and that it was easy to traverse their whole circuit along 
\f. He observed a shadow glide round the walls, visible in the strong 
Doonlight, of his own and the opposite angle, until suddenly it dis- 
npeared where a mountain of architecture, towering in front, marked 
be locality of the church. But where or how the guilty phantom 
faappearedf he could only wonderingly conjecture. 
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CHAPTER XXVIL 

ISLIP'S CHAPEL. 

Annb.— Verily, 
I swear, 'tis better to be lowly bom. 
And range with humble livers in content. 
Than to be perked np in a glistering: grief. 
And wear a golden sorrow.— Kino Hbnrt VIII. 

It was ahoxit noonday on the one following Roodspere's unwished-for 
inter\dew with the offending prajcentor, and he had not jret quitted 
his apartment. It was known in the abbey that he had given dire^ 
tions to have his meals served thenceforth in his private chamber; 
and lay-brother Didymus— a sharp observer, who carried Mm his 
morning repast— reported that he was busily engaged in writing. It 
was not doubted by many that he was arranging either the charges 
against the monks, or elaborating his own defence in contradiction of 
theirs— and several would have given their quarter's charity-pence to 
have looked over his shoulder at the work. ^Nevertheless, Roodspere 
was engaged heart and soul in a very different task — in penning an 
epistle to his new patroness, Anne Boleyn. Her position in the 
queen's palace, he had reflected, might very probably g:ive her access 
to Lily Virgin, who had been transferred thither from her convoit; 
and the hope had visited him that he might, by her inteipodtioo, 
acquire some explanation of the singular conduct of his betrothed in 
coming to the abbey, as it seemed, purposely to consign herself into 
the hands of their mutual enemies. To obtain this favour he felt it 
would be necessary to reveal the whole story of their loves ; aoi 
confiding in the maid of honour's warm and generous feelinss and 
evident leaning to his cause, Eoodspere penned that simple and 
unvarnished, but extremely pathetic, narrative which is among one 
of the most important pieces verificatives of our own, intending to 
seek George Boleyn's friendlv aid in delivering it to Mistress Anne. 
He was drawing to a conclusion with this task when a knock at 
the door startled him. But permission to enter admitted a young 
monk, one Dan Eglamour, whom he had for some time redunea 
among his warmest adherents. Roodspere apprehended at first this 
disciple had come to ^ive him warning of some evil device of the 
brotherhood against him. But Dan Eglamour merely brongfai woid 
that a lady was asking for him in the church, desiring, as she said, to 
sneak vnth him in a spiritual capacity. Several of the monks--in- 
eluding Almoner Benson — had declined delivering the messaffe, wtei 
Dan Eglamour accepted it. And thereupon, the young moruc addedt 
with a smile, the lady — who was closely hooded and mantled— g«w 
him privately a marigold to accompany her request ; a sign, she said, tJ» 
visitor would understand as an assurance she did not come to waste bis 
time frivolously. Up to this statement Roodspere had been inchnedto 
send a positive demal ; but the instant he saw the fliower be started 
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up, snatched his epistle, thanked the messenger, locked his door, and 
hastened into the church. 

The visitor found his visitant, on he was directed, in the choir, 
kneelii^ in either affected or real devotion, before a grotesque carving 
of St. Dunstan clenching the devil's nose in his u'ons, which then 

f raced a niche on the last pillar of the south cross. Although this 
evotee was enveloped from head to foot in a hood and mantle of 
dark-green silk, flowered with goldeij vineleaves, Roodspere instantly 
recognized, with a flush of gratitude and hope, the rich contour of 
Anne Boleyn's person. Yet ne was disturbed to see her in what he 
considered an attituae of idolatrous homage— and he ventured to 
express tlie sentiment even in tlie respectful and joyful salutation 
with which he greeted her. Luckily the church was nearlv empty- 
nones, or noonday devotion, being some time concluded. Nay, sir, 
as you see — and shall better understand— I light no candle to Messire 
with the horns yonder ! I come rather, if it may be, to take his nose 
in a deft pair of forceps also !" replied Aime, with much of the gaiety 
and sprigtitliness habitual to her temperament, almost always afloat 
3n the light ^ases of imagination. "!Dut lead me where the longest 
pair of ears in this abbey cannot reach, for I have matter of infinite 
moment and privacy to discuss with you ! What is the matter, fair 
dark P — you dare trust yourself, I hope, even with a damsel so belied 
3f as she that speaks ?" 

" Glorious lady ! — but, mine enemies' accusations are not all un- 
Ibnnded. I have renounced and repudiated the confessional from 
Jbe hour I learned its mischievous agencies !" replied Roodspere. 

" Speak low, if vou speak thus ! Was that in Clerkenwell— -doth 
!Jie monks' little book speak sooth?" repUed Anne, with a smile. 
'* We will confess to one another, then, alter old Christian fashion, 
18 they say— I'll warrant it proves a love-feast, in talk, at least I— 
irhich of your confessionals hold ye least furnished with Dionysius's 
lir-holesP" 

Roodspere reflected. A vague recollection of Dan Gloria's asser- 
tion, that she should find a secure covert in the church, suggested to 
[um Anne's precaution migiit not be uncalled for. But he recollected 
ft spot which, from its position, he doubted not must be secure from 
ill danger on the score indicated : and requesting the lady to follow 
bim, he proceeded at once to the chapel called Islip's. He knew that 
there was an oratory over this chapel, at an elevation that secured it, 
he thought, in coniunction with its isolated position in a comer of the 
bnilding, — ^from all unwelcome auscultation. 

IsHp^ chapel is still esteemed one of the most remarkable of the * 
" cariosities of the church, and deservedly so, from the elaborate 
richness and quaintness of its ornamentation. It was the favourite 
and especial work of the architectural abbot, who had taken the wise 
precaution to erect himself a tomb, in his lifetime^ within it. This 
IS now much dilapidated, and the slab has lost its prmcipal decoration 
in the stone skeleton, wrapped in a wmding-sheet, and holding in its 
lleshless hand a mask which was an admirable portrait of Islip, in his 
nnwruokled days : the whole being intended to typify his mortality 
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and purposed resurrection. But many of the 8in^:ular puns and 
conundrums Islip caused to be committed in the flond deccntions of 
the walls still remain to task the ingenuity of the spectator, A boy 
slipping from a tree, hounds from a leash, and innumerable, other 
hieroglyphs, were designed to inform posterity— what posterity has 
almost forgotten to observe, unless we have the superior fortaae to 
jog his obhvious memory, that the founder's name was Islip ! Bat 
the oratory above this chapelyi whither Koodspere conducted Anoe 
Boleyn, is no longer to be seen save on special solicitation ; for what 
good decanal or capitular reason, it is hard to say. If these high 
authorities decline any longer to be showmen of the wax-work ooUeb- 
tion of offices of departed princes and magnates, preserved from » 
remote penod, in presses, around the walls of the oratory, that ii no 
reason why they should shut it up altogether. Well for Roodspen; 
however it would have been had it been so in his time ! He was not 
aware or the existence of those secret cupboards, and knew not that 
the panels of carved chesnut-wood lining the walls, were sliding ooc^ 
contrived as receptacles for these rehcs of royal funereal pomp. , He 
knew only that the oratory was furnished with the proper gamituR 
of one, and also as a species of state confessional, for the ease and 
convenience of penitents of dignity, or of the monks themselves when 
their abbot held what might be considered a court-baron of the con- 
sciences held in fief under his paramounce. 

A flight of stone steps^ turmng abruptly, led to this chamber: an4 
thither ascending, imphcitly followed by Anne Boleyn, Baoatgm 
closed the massive door, with its brazen rivets, after them. Bathe 
invited her to assume the confessor's chair, of the finest black ebon/: 
which she did with a smile, while he himself took up a position at 
some respectful distance, with his back to the curiouaiy-painted 
window, that, divided into an infinitude of geometrical forms^ exduded 
rather than admitted the light. 

"And now for our mutual confession^ Master Hoodspere. Bat I 

would not have you kneel to me, which is perchance your manner of 

confession elsewhere," said Anne, speaking m a tone of great uau^, 

yet with characteristic animation. " Let us break the ice at ono^ 

then, and go afloat. I have perused the items of the monks' cbam 

against you, and I do find myself as infinite a heretic, in all respeon^ 

as yourself, saving that I have not formed the incredibly infiunov 

project of marrying a novice of Clerkenwell. Fie, sire priest ! hor 

, came you ever to imagine so fond a departure fix>m the estabiiihfid 

forma, havin^ the poor girl, too, so meekly at your mercy, iithahl 

lovea jTQXL, b ^rseW conf esseth, in return ! Yet am I guilty (tf nigh n 

S?jf Offene^ Dfesumine to repay the love of one whom thejpwf 

W'^^ J AaC^'^ftlently T)liKhted to another !— I would he were^ wift 

'7c^6d !^j ,> . , , , ^^ ^ kicked Pharaoh— yet I must neflk \ 
^^^yf^inef^^ ^\i yjf \J\iy, tUte needs no other warranty than ywr .. 



ISIJP'S CHAPEL. 288 

visage, albeit marvellously more honestly favoured. And 
11 you say and do to the boot, to show you incapable of such 
" said Anne, with vehemence. ** Andf so I swore— yea, in 
;h I swore, and by no scented, gentlewoman oath — ^to the 
ping soul, when she should tell me she had learned you were 
piracy to betray her — and, to crown your baseness, were not 
unlawful issue, but, good Heaven, her own sire's ! — Secretary 
, she said — a man who is indeed thoroughly bosomed in his 
onest secrets— did to herself aver that you were always held 
ted in your village to be Sir Amias Paulet's son— but dis- 
r him out of jealousy and rage for your mother's preference 
^rightly vicar, whom he therefore afterwards placed in the 
Wolse/s kindness to you, he said, was solely on her account 
rlects and contumelies were on the Paulet side I How say 
ould malice and monkcraft devise a crueller engine to unliit 
lanthisP" 

3ere made no reply. It was impossible ! He stood abso- 
reft of the power of uttera^^ce before the astounding nature 
velation. But the whole mystery of Idly-Virgin's conduct 
too well explained. The only answer he could make was 
3e the letter ne had lately finisne(JL and hand it himself to 
hose perusal it had been mtended. 

read it aloud, and with the most vivid interest, though at 
T voice grew low and almost inarticulate with emotion. 
»rlet traitor ! can it be possible he set Gardiner on this foul 
3r did his own rancorous neart devise it, to serve his master's 
I deprive the poor girl of her sole protection ?" she exclaimed, 
eaven be praised I I can take her back your disproofs — we 
.dy on fair speaking terms— and she is so nigh maddened 
) prodigious invention, that she is else in manifest danger of 
ompletely into the monks' snares ! The queen supports 
LO nath so venerated a name and sorrowful a vision of the 
it, to hear her« myself could have half believed it ^ood to 
le to a nunnery, out of all their ways— our noble kind's to 
whose savageness daunts even my laughing devil at times. 
3U will listen to me, I will show how I purpose to make my 
it a less exchange for* the worse ; and may therein include 
i your fair betrothed's redemption too.— -Hist, did you not 
le stir?" Anne abruptly concluded, turning towards the 
behind her chair. But ]Rx)odspere was too absorbed in his 
pairing and dismal cogitations to have noticed what the 
sense of Anne Boleyn indistinctly apprehended; and his 
^ of the impossibility of any one but themselves being nigh^ 
ler apprehension. 

mversation was resumed. It is not necessary we should 
t in its details ; but the substance was of the deepest 
x> both parties. Anne stated that the array of charg^ oon- 
1 the lioellus of the monks was of the most formidable 
OTi, and was professed to be supported by witnesses 
kble. But the accusation concerning Lily-YirgiiL bad atimd 
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her curiosity chiefly, in connection ^th the scene in the abhey on the 
day of the feast. The youthful novice was lodged in the apartment 
of the maids of honour, and she had easily found an opjKStonity to 
converse with her when she was released from an interview with the 
queen, which lasted nearly the whole time of the cock-fight. It was 
clear that Anne cherished no very vehement liking for her grave 
and now peculiarly austere mistress, and she took care to let Hood- 
spere know her majesty had occupied the whob audience with an 
harangue whose object was to convince Lily-Virgin of the criffli- 
nality and heresies of her lover-confessor— of the dangers that beset 
her m the world, and from Wolsey's libidinous pursuit—and the 
infinitely preferable holiness and tranquillity of a recluse life. Xbe 
pious princess had even extorted from the poor girl an afirighted 
assurance that if she could satisfv her mind on one point, she would 
immediately enter the cloister. But to effect this object she declared, 
to the queen's astonishment and anger, she must be allowed i 
private interview with Wolsey himself I She would not confess to 
Katharine for what reason : but the keener-witted and more sym- 

Sathetic maid of honour extracted that it was her simple purpose to 
emand from Wolsey himself the truth of Bjoodspere's parentage. 
But the queen absolutely and angrily refusing all permission of the 
sort — Roodspere's dismay -was completed by information that Lily 
was ordered to receive Prior Sancgi^ again as her confessor, ana 
implicitly to comply with his instructions. There was no reason to 
doubt that thus sne would soon be placed in possession of the accu- 
sation of heresy affixed to his teaching, and that G^diner^s inventions 
would lack no support. 

Yet upon tins deepest darkness the light broke ! Anne dedand 
she saw no other means of safety, either for himself and Ms betrothed, 
from the machinations of their enemies, but in flight: and when 
Eoodspere vehemently declared that no combination of dangers to 
himself should induce him to desert a post in which he might stiU lie 
of some protection and assistance to his bewrajed love ; wrhen he 
pointed out what seemed the utter impossibility of effecting her 
rescue in the manner su^^ested, and pathetically impiorca the 
exertion of Anne's personal influence with the king on their behalf; 
she interrupted him with passionate warmth — " No, no, you are not 
80 much your father's son as to wish me to endeavour to regain the 
king's favour at the price which only now I can — for heard ye not 
how I lost all grace at the mad toumay of chanticleers yesterday? 
But to understand what chanced, you must know my legend iio, 
which now, in return for your love-tale, I will tell." 

Anne accordingly related, at some length, what report and obier- 
vation had already induced her auditor to surmise, regarding, hff 
position at the court, and the causes of her hostility to the carainiL 
But she elucidated the story with particulars only herself cooW 
furnish. Almost from the first of her arrival in the court, she sua, 
the cardinal made her the object of his unceasing illwill and spites 
with no other apparent motive but the degree of kindness and dtf- 
tiaction accorded her at once by King Henry. '* And for that I would 
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)ft make him langfa when the cardinal would have him mask himself 
o a sadness— and made bad music to his hia^huess's worse verses, 
laving therein a secret motive of my own ! Tor, also from the first, 
he Ijord Percy and I liked of one another; and, knowing the 
ordinal had plighted him to his fast friend of Shrewsbury's daughter, 
rnd hated me tor being of the Norfolk blood,— I thought there was 
lo hope for us but to win the king's favour to the balance ! Ah, 
voe is ine! poor, pleasure-trimmed barque; fleeing from a Sallce 
over, I have run me upon Mor9Cco rocks ! The king has taken me 
nto his evil affection ; and within these few hours hath so urged his 
em pest passion upon me that either I must yield me to the storm or 
orfeit all my hoped-for influence with him ! And now, the cardinal 
las discovered rercy's goodwill to me, and hath plotted how worst 
» destroy me, and please the king, by completing the marriage out 
)f hand with Mary Talbot ! And then, either I must submit me to 
;he king's pleasure, or 50 into exile in France ! How say you, that 
breach the pure evangile. and would marry yourself, being in holy 
irders, to nothmg better than a woman ! What shall 1 do P" 

** Marry the man to whom your faith is plighted, and defy the worst 
hot kings and cardinals can do !" was the reply. 

•• Who will marry, that wears a priest's coat, so forbidden a pair ? 
rhe prior here hath already sagely refused ! And know you what it is 
;o defy a king and a cardinal P" replied Anne, with an agitated smile. 

" I am a priest ; and I will marry ye, for I see no lawful forbidding 
n your way !" replied Roodspero. " And for defiance— the cardinal 
it least can witness I have defied his utmost, being, that I have 
lemanded leave to wed with Lily from himself!" 

*' Why, then, you are desperate too, and I do accept your offer— if, 
n return, you will accept mine!" replied Anne, with generous 
irarmth. "It shall be so ; I do discern our fortunes are as knit one 
jyith other, as if fate had dropped the yams, and spun them uncon- 
iciously toj?ether I My lord and I purposed not to bide the honey- 
noon within shot of the Tower, had it pleased Prior Sancgraal to use 
lis cheating toniue to give us lawful right to each other's company 
3n a voyasre to Antwerp. Thither we purposed to hasten, and remain 
antil such time as good friends might win us a safe return— at least 
JO Alnwick in the nortii, wiicre I could reign the queen of a county, 
in faith, more happily than our sovereign lady of the whole land of 
England ! But for that 1 am already something blamed of men's free 
boni?iies, being not suflBciently hypocritical of mine own, I would be 
Bveddcd to my Perev, so that no suspicion may sully our fair contract, 
ftnd Wolsejr and the king may know their contrary withstanding 
nothing avails. Wed us, and ye shall share our flight ! The same 
barque (we have a trim Dutch carnck, ready manned, that could 
crowd sail with the first good wind) shall bear four happy lovers 
Dut of the power of our tyrants, if by such ar^ments as you can 
Famish me withal, I can prevail upon your Lily to depart, in my 
company and protection. We will ship for Antwerp, where there 
is a thriving colony of your fugitive brethren from England, who will 
tie the knot between ye right joyfully, were "s^ten. ^.yonr,^ ^m^^co^ 
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se particulars were decided upon, Aime Boleyn, 
lers, took her departure, unwilling to awaken sus- 

a stay. Yet not tx) stir it by any appearance of 
re and liis penitent left Islip's cnapel together, and 

exterior of the church— and then with an exchange 
monious respect, intended to obviate any suspicion 
itimacy and perilous alliance arrived at hetween 
of these compelled histrions observed that the 
' a man— dimmished to the size of the raven with 
le vied in hue;— watched them intently from the 
e, in the Hermitage of St. Wulfin. 

not!— it is too tall and regal of port! And do 
ike this— also make him now their resort ? " soli- 
observer. " But then, where has he concealed her ? 

sanctuary— in the shrine— in the hollow altar of 

crypt— in the dark chauntry of Henry V.— in the 
1 of the great pillar ! And do I indeed wish that 
rom her husband's arms, at risks so infinite, maybe 
smooth talker's chamber ? Even so, he has but to 

heavenward, and all men will believe in a second 
ge Potiphar indeed am I, yet to wish 'twere so ! 
st be searched, at whatever risk, when he is next 
t is too long in devising his nlan— and Eglamour 
be bribed! He has corruptea consciences rarely 
!an while, what was this tedious business with the 
slip's oratory? Can it be the Lutheran Anne, 
olive-twig from his mewed-up love P Some of my 
chance, have heard — I will descend and learn. 
10 one in the church when Sancgraal found himself 
ng aisles ; and yet, with some vague idea that the 
! place in which his antagonist had lingered so long, 
le inklings of his business to him, the prior ascended 
. A fine perfume remained there indeed, which 
ized to be of no English distillation ; and on the 
I an embroidered handkerchief, wrought with an A 
td tliis piece of evidence with a vulture e^emess— 
rom the clutch, a sudden thought darted into his 
ad barring the door of the oratory, he strode to the 
B the window, pressed heavily against the panel, 

a back groove and slided away, with scarcely an 
1 adjacent one. A curious spectacle, and a some- 
nresented itself— a catacomb of wax figures, arrayed 
domed with crowns and sceptres, set with mock 
ler rich ornaments. Most of tnem yellow or colour- 
y— but very precious remains of it, had they been 
ited; for the effigies placed on funeral cars were 
1 the actual visages of the deceased, and answered, 
^ts, to then: living presentments. .Kings, anterior 
id that monarch himself, graced this first oo myjttt - 
B figure Sancgraal sought-, and \i<& cS^SARdL^^midk^^ 
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lau^h of bitter mockery and disdain of tbe frightful ffrandenr ex- 
hibited in these cupboards of death. "But it is well/* he muttered; 
"it is well! — we captives of this vasty dungeon of tbe church may 
yet derive some consolation from this grisly companionship ! Kings 
end where we are always— in nothingness !" 

He drew back the second compartment, thus musing — and gazed 
for a moment with incredulous doubt at what he beheld. A figure, 
chalkily pale, wearing the worm-eaten robes, the crown, and sceptre 
of Edward the Confessor, and rigid as a mummy, was before him. in 
whose visage he yet immediately recognized the features of Dm 
Gloria ! And while he gazed in steadfast amazement, the deatbir 
countenance gradually sujffused — the eyes opened — the arm moved, 
and the hand groped m the breast — the whole figure became animate 
— and, on a sudden, leaped from its dusty shelf mto the oratory! 

"1 sought you, Maudelyn " said the prior after a long pause— less 
of surprise than of some darker emotion that worked within his 
swelling and knotting brows. 

" You have found me then— and well armed against all other pur- 
suits !" replied the chorister, with a dismal irony that wreathed ini 
contortion meant for a smile all over her visage. 

"What is your purpose in remaining in Westminster? Are you 
not satisfied with the ruin you have already brought upon me?" said 
Sancgraal— and there was something dreadful as the echoes of a tomb 
in his tones. 

" Our Lady inspired me to remain, and thus concealed, though I 

furposed only to abide until your wrath was something calmed, that 
might explain the causes of what, doubtless, seems to you a formed 
plan of treacherj-, prior !" returned Dan Gloria, with stransre com- 
posure. " Be it known to you, then, that I love Raphael Rooclspere ! 
love him, hearken well, so as I have never loved before I so as only 
glorious spirits, as gloriously shrined, are loved, are worshipped, by 
women who have eyes to discern the grander b6auty of the soul even 
through the bod v*s* noblest excellence ! Approach if thou wilt, I fear 
thee not! Violence never shall remove my detested shadow from 
your light ; but it' it please you to use milder spells, which I will put 
m your sway, not only will 1 hence, and for ever, in a brief while, wit 
with me shall depart the eclipse that has blackened you so long, and 
you shall be left at full freedom to complete your vulture purposes on 
the white ringdove you have so long hovered over ! Never protest! 
I know your designs as well as the fiend that prompts them, and I 
have confessed openly that my faithlessness equals or passes thine !* 
" And did our Lady keep you in Westminster to tell me this ?— She 
is but a giimly negress, her we have within, 'tis true ; yet somethinff 
I misdoubt this oracle came not even from ner wooden lips !" replied 
Sancgraal, in a voice that grated like a grounding ship on the sands. 
" Listen, then, to what I have heard— and believe ! returned Dn 
Gloria. 
We need not repeat the almost literal and verbatim report Dan 
iria now gave to her terrible accomplice of the whole mtervicw 
' had taken place Yyetweea'ExK^^get^ «xvd Anne Boleyn. And tbe 
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Ack, but almoat sflenf deUrinm of Sancgraal's joy in the discovery, 
elded few salient expressions for the clironicler's pen. But the 
nclusions to which, meanwhile, he passed, in his rapid and fecun- 
kting mind, snrprised even Dan Gloria. " There is more in this than 
e ruin of a paltry schismatic of Luther's — or his compelled flight, 
ared bjr Mandelyn Hunne— since thou wilt have it so!" he ex- 
limed, m low, hoarse accents. "The cardinal, the cardinal ! The 
17 fortress of assault against ns shall be battered down ! — The king 
res this pestilent, heretic woman, loves her to a frenzy ! She 
ihors the cardinal, and he her ! The cardinal's bastard— his chosen 
sar and servant and instrument — is pledged to wed her clandes- 
lely to the Percy ! What hinders, but that Henry may be brought 
belieye'the cardinal himself is secretly at the bottom of the plot, 

remove his enemy from the royal presence and liking— to win 
Drthmnberland and Norfolk alike to his devotion, and thus make 
mself mighty as the jealous king himself in the realm ? Henry will 
ver believe that for the sake of a puling girl — or on any assurance 
• the cardinal's — on any less command than his, this visitor of ours, 
ider ban already, would dsure undertake an emprise of such weight, 
ainst his known and declared pleasure and wiU !— All else shall be 

you would have it, Maudelvn ! Trust me, I suspected ere you 
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erlay of unnatural colours shed from the illumined windows— blue, 
een, and yellow. But her only reply was, " You wrong him very 
terly — ^if you deem— but that you deem not ! Only when he is 
»peless, can I hope !" 

^ Hasten now to conceal yourself in the hermitage. Gislebert must 
i sec you again ; he is gone raging wode against you !" concluded 
incgraal after a pause. " For me, I will to the palace at once — the 
me of Anne Boleyn will be my passport — or, if not, this pretty 
ndkerchief!" 

•'The hermitage! Sancgraal?" replied Dan Gloria, gazing with 
ercing and fearlul scrutiny on the dark visage before her. 
** Foolish woman ! dost thou think I am a leech, to delight only in 
illowing in gore ? — ^in death — in crowding the rank, overburdened 
rth witn corpses P — ^in filling the sunshine with ghastly visages to 
ler at meP' he replied: and there was something profoundly 
Dumfal as well as dreadful in his utterance. " But you will believe 
lien I tell you that your flight with him can alone relieve me from 
f worst danger— the like that Hunne threatened me withal— in the 
cusation concerning yourself ! And that thus only can I break the 
ell of his pretended virtue over Lily- Virgin, whom, since thou wilt 
kve it so, 1 love— and fittingly retaliate upon him all the unutterable 
apdab lie has cast on me !'' . 
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CHAPTER XXVin. 

I 

THE CHAPEL OP THE KINGS. 

Vespers were just over in Westminster Abbey on an eventfril ni^ 
when two persons met, apparently by appointment, in the dark doii- 
ter. Those acquainted with the denizens of the abbey would hm 
recognized one, oy his uneven gait, to be the lame prior, Sam^gml 
Eigod. The other, even those, most familiar with his toweiiM 
personal characteristic^ would scarcely have ventured to' condnS 
was King Henry VIII. himself. Yet he it was, thus alone, and 
unguarded, save by his own massive strength, and the huge weaiXM 
hanging at his girdle, which few but its owner could wield. Andhe 
had taken scarcely any pains to conceal his familiarly-known poaoi- 
aJities, saving that he was wrapped in a short cloak that partiil|f 
concealed the glitter of the jeweflery on his breast and sleeves. Hb 
costume, minutely preserved to futurity in Holbein's portraits, in il ^ 
other respects was so royally gorgeous, that it was evident hehii ij 
passed at once from the palace to the cloisters. '' 

" Yea, monk, it is I ! I trow me, few have seen mc once who need 
reasonably play the unbelieving Thomas when they see me agaii" 
said the king gruffly, while Sancgraal scanned his visage with aw 
other intent. "But never crook thv bumble-knee to the ooldstOMi 
to us now. I come not to play the king with thee ! How is it,— « 
the birds in the bush ? " 

" My liege, 1 have set scouts who will bring us timelv intelligenoe^ . 
humbly replied the prior. " Meanwhile, I fear not tfie tndton wl i- 
slack the opportunity, for this is a stout easterly wind that is bloviij I 
now." 

" Ay, troth, is it !— So they will keep their honeymoon at AntirwR ■ 
by its good aid! And this is of the heretic priest's suggestion, 
because so many of his fellow rebels and anabaptists live there, ujl 
to give the better colour to his secret understanding with the cardi- 
nal!" muttered Henry, listening with grim satisfaction to the sweep 
of the boisterous whid, which rushed like a furious surge around ihe 
cloisters. 

" Yet he boasted, sire, that colouring was scarcely needed !— tW 
his disloyal father's sway over your grace was so absol^ite, tbat^ — ' 

"Ha, did he vaunt him so?— Well, Wolsey hath had leasa i 
hitherto!" interrupted Henry, with an audible grind of his stiov -i 
teeth. '! 

" But, whatever chances, your grace stands solemnly plighted new » 
to reveal from whom you had this warning ? — ^For else your goodaes 'j 
is so certain to take him into your bosom again, and he is so certMi i 
to take vengeance on all who gainsay him, the fee of my service ffld ^ 
fidelity is likely to be the loss, not only of my succession, but pnseit ^ 
■■ — ~ — in the abbey l" > 
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t, monk, dost thou deem I will ever forgive the man who — yea, 
ith the very purpose of despiting me, for he hath ever shown 
[ averse to my toyines of favour with this audacious brjde of 
-thou art a monk, indeed, if thou deeraest these are the kind 
ices Harry Tudor pardons !" said the king, 
im a very monk truly, my liege, and ignorant of courts and 
itrigues. I thought only what should move your grace chiefly 
3r in this craftily-devised plot, was that thus a mighty duke 
rl would become the sworn allies and servants of the archbishop 
k and count palatine of Durham, who. if they knit hands, 
defy all supremacy south of Humber !" aeferentially suggested 
or. 

Illy, truly !— Wolsey would then be king, indeed !— Good prior. 
1 my very crown stands in some thanks to your fidelity, ana 
I make it our own care the mitre of Westminster fits no other 
lan thine !— It is a good plotting one for a mightier empery, 
not think, srood friend, I believe in thy monkish tale ot the 
ion of St. Edward to thee with this revelation '.—But I know 
iks have eyes and ears in every homestead, and that ye make 
n cause against all bettering, and that every confessioner is 
ifeed espial ! Tell me no more of St. Edward — thinking belike 
,he blame and danger of a calumnious charge against Wolsev 
{ visitor on your saint ! If ye fail in the proof. Took ye, I will 
I the chastisement on yourselves, and make ye know what it is 
I king's heart in flames !" 

tj contrariwise, your grace will visit our enemies and traducers 
full measure of wrath P" said Sancgraal, apparently unmoved 
threat. " Yet, since your royal nature is so stirred, I do trust 
tghness has seen fit to comply with my abject entreaty, that 
►uld cause the young lord to be detained on his way P Heaven 
our church should be poQuted by violence, and mayhap blood- 

ar thou not ; I have sufSciently cared for that ! Dost thou 
I would have her lips profaned with the hot bridegroom's 
* — Percy ! what, Percy ! A windlestraw whom I dashed from 
»e with a tap of my lance last toumay ! To prefer a priest's 
[id running-boy to a crowned king!" muttered Henry, in his 
undertone. 

ve was never blinder than so, my liege," said the prior. " Yet 
ippose Mistress Anne cradles your high majesty with as sweet 
9B as the crafty cardinal himself ?" 

iv, she doth not even deign to cheat me, monk ! But yester- 
ine sent me a written * No,' which could not bv any sleight be 
;d into standing for a woman's nought," replied Henry gloomily; 
ddenly firing at the artfully suggested idea, he exclaimed, — 
laidst thou, love ? No, monk, no ! She is in love with North- 
land's broad meads and manors, not with his faint boy ! It is 
her warm rich blood to prefer a paltry page to us ! But she 
Alnwick and Tyne a fairer portion to enjoy all her daya^ tli«SL 
)ad realm of England during its king's uikmg. kn.\\X«sQSi^ 

IT 3 
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otherwise !— but here comes one who will tell you how our bridegroom 
is disposed of, for one while, at least." 

A third party now joined the king and the prior, who proved to be 
the doke of Suffolk. This nobleman made not an instant's delay in 
informing his impatient master of the success of a mission withwmdi 
it appeared he had been charged. He was iost arrived from York 
Place^ where he had been to command the cardinal, on peril of 
the king's utmost displeasure, to put the Lord Percy under restramt, 
and not to suffer him to leave his palace on whatsoever pretext. "But 
I doubt not, my lord," subjoined Sancgraal, " his grace put an ignorant 
face on the matter, and feigned to know of no sudden cause for this 
durance ! " 

" Nay, sir, he trembled and quaked like the tree Judas hung him 
on in a strong wind ! But yet, it is truCj he feigned a most abrohte 

fnorance, and questioned me so peevishly of the cause, that at last 
was fain to tell his grace he asked the road he knew tne best of iis 
all! — and so left him in a mighty fume and dudgeon of surprise!" 
said Suffolk. 

" You see, prior, there is no danger of sacrilege now inyour drnrdi 
— lead us on then at once ! " exclaimed Henry. 



alii, unless your ofendedmaiesty can bi^' patiently unfil I «n «t 
before your eyes the reality of this great treason plotted between the 
cardinal and his bastard ! " said Sancgraal. Yet he also awaited witk ^ 
intense anxiety and expectation the desired summons, and more thi * 
shared the king's eagerness, when Father Gislebert arrived, in q^ ^ 
of his infirmities, noiselessly as a black shadow in the cloister. < 

" They are in the chapel of the kings, sire— all I and await but ik * 
Lord Percy to complete their blasphemous and heretical union!" ^ 
whispered the old man, his whole frame quivering as well as Iv 
palsied head with excitement. " Mistress Anne ana her brother anl 
the Lutheran Cambridge priest are all within, awaiting the bridegioon 
onlv ! " 

Lead on, monks !— I long more to be among them than ever I did 
to see my cross-bow scatter a covey of partridges 1 " said Henry, irift 
a savage under-laugh. 

" But your ^ace must steal even as quietly upon them squa!tiB& 
if you would hit the silver-breasted one ! said Sancgraal. ^ 

" Ha !— ril warrant me, saint as thou mayst be, thou art the hifk t 
to make a meal of a ringdove in a sly covert ! " said Henry— aal 
Gislebert alone started. Lead on ; I can tread softUer than daft . 
upon his bony feet, yet he comes imawares, they say, on most mettP* 1^ 

Sancgraal accordingly led the Vay from the dark cloister into to ^ 
great cloister, where all, save for the furious gusts of wincLwJ ^; 
utterlv silent and dark. The cedar of Lebanon stretched its Wii i4 
branches in hard and serrated shadows, resisting every violence rf ^ 
the gale as they passed beneath it. arriving before a massive do* hc 
V in the north-walk. Tina n\?is AX'svusSk^ ?>^\ired by every teBomtev ;^ 

\ 
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the blacksmith's art, but was now i)iirposely left ajar; and by it they 
entered into the church. Silence reined also, apparently, throughout 
the vast area within, and only the faint lustre ol the perpetual lamps 
on the shrine illumined the darkness, and guided the steps of the 
explorers towards their destination. 

They approached on tiptoe to the usual adit from the ambulatory ; 
and HeniT! making a signal to his followers, stepped up the staurs 
alone. Had thev been forewarned of this dread approach, the inmates 
of the Chapel of the Kings could hardlv have been iu more anxious 
and dispinted mood than they alreaoy were. Anne Boleyn had 
already become indignant and amazed at the protracted non-arrival 
of her bridegroom, and even to form a conjecture the most irritating 
to her pride and high spirit, in the notion that her faint-hearted lover 
had taken fright at the magnitude of the peril involved, and receded 
from his undertaking. Her brother George very naturally shared 
Ihis emotion^ and hadno reason to look forward with very cheerful anti- 
cipations to the personal results of the adventure to himself. But 
more than either, Roodspere was the prey of perplexity and anxiety. 
No sooner, in fact^ had he assented to Aimc's project of escape, than 
a new series of agitating thoughts assailed him. Was it not an act 
of desertion, almost as condemnatory of his cause asBilnev's apostasy, 
thus to fly even from the unequal and partial field to which he was 
challenged ? What would become of the infant Church he reasonably 
believ^ he had founded within the very walls of the monkish 
BtroDghold of Westminster ? Was it not, in reality, necessary that he 
Bhoula assert the truth of his cause by openly maintaining and, if 
need were, perishing for it ? Were they sopmstries of passion, or 
irgoments of reason, that had persuaded him to the contrary ? Yet 
all these tormenting suggestions vanished in the too certain cause of 
disquietude Anne Boleyn was obliged to communicate on her arrival. 
Ldhr-Yirgin was secluded in the queen's private apartment, and access 
toner was refused to Anne in a manner arguing that her royal mis- 
tress's suspicions were either awakened regarding her charge, or that 
the occurrences at the cock-fight had been reported in a way to com- 
plete her disgrace with her. Roodspere was but little comforted by 
dizme's warm assurances that, in spite of all, she would soon find a 
means to accomplish what she had promised. An extreme despondency 
nink upon him that prepared him but ill for the stormy scene to 
SDsue. 

Ascending the steps of the shrine, and tapping cautiously at the 
ioor, Henry smiled ferociously at the eagerness with which those in 
he chapd announced the circumstance to each other, and one has- 
iened to open it. An exclamation was audible from Anne : " He is 
ihere, he is there ! I knew yet he would not fail me, for life or 
ieath ! " It was Roodspere who opened the door. The lamps bum- 
ng on the shrine dispelled only the darkness immediately around 
i, though a shadowy glimmer rested on the costly tombs of the kings 
sndosing the platform of the chapel. But no obscurity could suffice 
X) confound the colossal proportions of Henry YIU. with those of his 
fouug mait and Roodspere retreated in panic-stiicik&ii «ccAa.^\&sQ^ 
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before him, pronouncing the terrible words, " It is the king: ! *' " Yes, 
traitor and heretic priest, it is I, Henry, the king ! " slionted the 
moiiarcli, striding like a victor into some conquered city over the 
threshold. " So, what have wc all here besides?— Cry you mercy, 
madam, if we break some autliorized devotion— we wot well you are 
not too much given to the service of the saints !— Ho, worshipful 
Master Boleyn, what do you here ?— Are you so out of suits m 
ladies' favour tliat you have none to play servant to but vour sister. 
Mistress Anne ?— llowbeit, merrily met all in a cage, my nightingales! 
and he concluded with a short, checked, but extravagant burst of 
laughter. 

" Alack, alack, I am betrayed !— the false bastard of the cardinsi 
has betrayed me ! " exclaimed Anne, clasping her hands, and wrmging 
them in despair. 

" Lady, I am true, whoso is false !— Can you doubt me, knowmg 
what stake I have in the issue P *' said lloodspere. 

"Yea, thou art true enough to thy treason, rebel Lollard !-w 
ratlier to the false priest thy father's treason !— and, therefore, i 
thou 'scape the flames, the block shall reward thy fidelity I ' said 
Henry, furiously continuing his advance, while lloodspere threw hira. 
self on his knees in the way, about as prudently as ^if in that ofji 
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oring bull. " My gracious prince ! how have I offended traitorously . 
Je had hardly uttered the words, ere he was swept aside by the m&t 
force of Henry's progress, for he considered him doubtless altogetlio 
beneath liis violence, or some lingering reverence for his clou 
restrained him. 

"Lousel priest ! dost thou dare to make question with me, know- 
ing well thou art here, at thy traitor sire's command, to wed thn 
insolent handmaiden to one! have solemnly precontracted to anotherr 
returned Henry. " Hold thy peace, rogue ; thine accomplices hcie 
will not dare to deny it to my beard ! " , . 

By the cardinal's command '.—Most gracious prince, not so 1— bu 
tyranny has compelled us to this!" murmured Anne, slirmkmj 
aft^J^htedly from the teiTific personage that now approached her, 
^J^d before whom she finally sunk, in her dismay, almost prostrate. 
.Why, Mistress Anne 1— Mistress Anne, the nut-brown maid! 
swd Henry, glaring like a hound over an exhausted doe, " whoia 
oidst thou look for so comely that we startle thee like the devil m 
person P So, what, fashion's very mirrors, both, wherein she shines 
the more I — what do ye here in these simple garbs ? Is Venus turned 
milkmaid, and Apollo a waggoner? You must take his wain iioiB 
•kyey Charles, so. Master Boleyn l~What is your petition, good 
oainsel P— why dost thou kneel to us ? " 

"Por mercy, my sovereip^L lord I — ^if in any wise I have ofTended 
you I ** said Anne, m trembling tones. 




'•^ParamOTlcl M? l^^j^^'V^saxtfilDJafamourl" said Anne, reviving 
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idi^naldoii and alarm. " Your grace wots well I have refused 
t miffhty king's : and 'tis not like I should debase me to be a 
/s ! '' 

hat, then! wouldst thou have cheated Mary Talbot of her 
id, further to shame us vnth so mean a preference P Is not 
le hedgeside priest should tinker vou together P" exclaimed 
ig. literally grmding his teeth with fury. " Out on it ! to make 
thy stalkmg-liorse to steal on such a brancliless stag ! But 
rouldst have decked him soon enough, belike! Well, what 
5 it before or after the priest's mutterings ? Go with me to 
le hart in my royal parks of Windsor this jolly October out, 
the end, myself will hand you over at the altar to your sallow 

ur grace shames yourself rather than me with this discourse !" 
ane, rising with a vehement action from her submissive attitude. 
[ will not stay to have mine ears set on fire with it ! I will 
o my father's house at once !" 

en hearken! — by the holy rood, your minion shall fulfil his 
jt with Mary Talbot instantly, or fast in the Tower until he 
' yelled the furious king. 

y, sire, I know that you are a royal king; but, I would fain 
, no barbarous Turkish soldan, to order matters so un- 
usly as to sever hearts firmly knit in bonds of love, and unite 
as averse ! " exclaimed Anne. 

lit!— knit in bonds of love!" repeated the jealous tvrant 
ely foaming at the lips with fury. " Wert thou knit by all 
arch's stcraments, I tell thee, Wolsey should sever them like 
IS ! He should not king it over us there at least ! Or are we 
lan, that have long dreamed ourself to be Henry of England P 
amsel, to whom deem you to speak P" 
m^ most dread liege lord ancf king, to whom I owe all duty 
jdience of a subject to his good and gracious prince !" returned 
iffrighted with the king's ghastly looks ; for nis sanguine com- 
seemed absolutely drained white. " But no more — for more 
>t pay ! The duty and willing obedience of our bodies^ sire, 
i to our sovereign; but our affections are not ours to give, or 
hold, since they will oft bestow themselves even without our 
Qsents 1" 

ly, then, let thine be mine, and Percy take the rest !" returned 
88 tyrant, with his dread laugh, "is it a bargain, ha? But, 
will promise thee rather, when time serves, to pick thee a 
and lustier spouse than .Percy, scarcely looking beyond an 
en in the broad daylight to find nim !" 
lank your grace ! But Heaven has given me mine own eye- 
)r such clioice, and I have chosen the Lord Percy !— and no 
liall ever find acceptance with me, were he manifold as lusty 
)le as your own royal self I '' returned Anne, no longer sup- 
5 the vehement flame of indignation that arose in her heart. 
ly so ! — ^is it so ?" said Henry, gazing with irresolute fury at 
utiful speaker. But his mood suddenly changed, and ta th& 
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great astonishment of the spectators, he cast himself on his knees 
before his arisen suppliant, and — wonder of wonders !— with tears 
rolling in large gouts down his cheeks, and with sobs of mingled ra^e 
and passion, he continued his stormy wooing in another stram, "Lo 
ye, then, my lad, and my love ! I do Kneel to you for mercy tb&t never 
knelt to any greater than myself, save Him who dwells abov« us all 
in bliss etemel! What is this unlicked cub — ^this vassal Eaitii^ 
son— in compare with a royal and victorious king ? Be mine, and ii 
return I will be thy lowliest slave— call no other lady queen of my 
lance and heart for aye ! Thou shalt be my sole love and beauteoos 
Rosamund, and whatsoever thou wilt of wealth, and rank, and 
honour, for thyself and all thy kin, shall be thine for the askinff !** 

"I beseech vou, sire, debase not your royal person thus oefore 
your vassal — ^tne handmaid of your royal and virtuous consort!" 
exclaimed Anne, in extreme dismay, wringing her hands, but not 
venturing on any gesture to urge her request. ^ 

"And was not Hagar the handmaid of Sarah, and did not the 
ancient king of Araby prefer her to his withered yokemate P*' returned 
Henry. 

" I know not ! I know only he cast her forth into the desert when 
Sarah so willed it!" said Aime. "But, I beseech yonr grace, no 
more of this ! I wot well you speak these words — have often spoka 
the like— only to the intent to divert yourself, and prove me andnit 
mine enemies* imjust reports ! But, to spare you liencefortu the 
labour of asking, and myself the shame and grief of answering m 
such questions, I desire you to take this as my eternal reply : I witt 
rather lose my life than my honour ! Your wife I cannot be, both 
because mine estate is too infinitely below your highness's, and 
because you are already most royaUy mated ! Your mistress I wffl , 
not be ! And therefore I beseech you most earnestly to trouble my 
union with the Lord Percy no more, vnth whom are aU my desires 
and affections, indissolubly as light goeth with the sun and aooov* 
panics him all day into darkness !" ^ . : 

"And dost thou dare protest it to our living face ? Ho, mimoiL ;« 
traitress, hast thou fooled us all along with such a resolve in thy heart? i 
said Henry, springing on his feet, in a renewed paroxysm of rage. I : 

"I sought but to win your royal protection against the cardiiMl! ji 
I swear to your grace that never— till it pleased you on a snddeito \ 
clutch me so immanneredly in your arms, in the Antioch Gbamher. 
and force your kisses on my unwilling lips — dreamed I you deigied 
to look from your sphere of the sun upon me with any but nek 
gracious warmth as it throws on all mankmd alike !" said Anne. 

"False syren, thou liest!" returned the king. "When I ckwlwl 
on thv strains— when I drank the music of thy song — ^when I prisoned 
myseu in the tedious company of my sad queen, only to gaie « 
thee— couldst thou doubt lor whose love all was r— I will havew 
wife at all! Wolsey shall divorce me from Katherine's clsf'cM 
couch; but I will not wed the widow of Alenpon! Thou shalt be 
mine only, and I will be only thine ! How say you, sweetheart^ ffli 



■ 



you be mine on these coiidiUoi^^, «sid «i7ray with me to Windsor ib , k 
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Teiy hour, where I will instate my new-made queen in all hut the 
foolish rigol of sovereignty !" 

"Force it is then that I must repeat! — I do utterly ahhor and 
rdect your proffers!" returned Anne, with reckless impetuosity. 
"Kav, more^ 1 tell you, sire ! — were it even possible for you to make 
mv blood royal, and dower me with lands as broad as any ever your 
Puuatagenet ancestors possessed, or your Tudor ones lacked, and so 
Hiake me your equal, and fit to sliare your throne, were it unoccupied, 
I would refuse it, and rather be Percy's countess than Henry's 
queen!" 

This declaration, which was meant to destroy any vestige of hope 
in Henry's breast, onlv roused his tyrannous passions into madness. 
"Is it even so?" he shouted. "Then hear me in this I swear, by 
holy Edward who listens!— if 1 win thee not, none other shall! 
I will set my kingdom in a blaze— reduce it again to a petty lord- 
ship in Wales— let my crown pass away to strangers, as headless 
Buckingham's soothsayer promised him— rather than suffer it P But 
why threaten I thus, when thou art mine already ? By fair means 
or foul, mine thou shalt be— mine this very night, this hour, this 
instant!" , 

He attempted as he spoke to seize the affrighted lady in his arms ; 
bat she shrunk down, eluded the clutch, and fled with a shriek of 
terror towards the group which listened in utter consternation to this 
dialoffue. But among them all, only Boodspere had the courage to 
rtep forward and interpose himself between Anne and the pursumg 

Sire, remember that you are a king and a knight !— that your 
Esther's ashes repose beneath these roofs !" said Rooaspere, confront- 
ing the kin^ firmly and unflinchingly, though without any gesture 
either of offence or defence. 

" Jesu to witness! — and who art thou to cry halt to a king?" said 
Hennr, clutching his sword from the scabbard, and waving it in a 
terrinc flourish over his head, while Boodspere stood still and un- 
moved within its deadly whirl. 

"Kill me, sire, you may ! But else I will not cease to remind you 
that she whom you assail is a woman, and your subject, whom, as 
SQclLyou are bound rather to protect with this brandished glaive," 
said Boodsj>ere. 

•* And, surC; my sister is the daughter of. one of your most faithful 
flcrvants !— niece to another whose deeds merit no such recompense !" 
' Mid George Boleyn, rallying under thi^i advaiice from the paralysis of 
the superstitious loyalty and awe of the kingly m^csty in which 
oonitiers and populace alike were in tho^e days trdncd. 

"Your highness may well perceive hereby— if proof were lacking- 
how treason and heresy ^o hand in hand ! said the deep tones of 
Piior Sancgraal, who, with Suffolk and Gislebert, had entered the 
obamber for some time at the entrances from the altar. 

"What, and are ye all here P" said Heury, rnlling his haggard eyes 
■round the two sroups, and seeming for the first time eguscious of 
Ibis wunerans auditory. " Well« weU, George BoLe^V ViA^Rss&kssdSi^ 
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with panting sighs, "take her hence— take her home to yoorwise 
sire, who can see the grass growing in Erance, but not how Ins own 
threshold is on fire ! And tell him— tell Sir Thomas Boleyn— that 
for her rank disobedience and insolency, we deprive his daughter of 
her place near the person of our queen, banish her from the ooort^ 
and bid her retire to your old house at Hever, until she shall hear 
further from us ! What ! and doth she feign to swoon^ to mcilt our 
just indignation?" 

But Anne Boleyn feigned not. Even her high spirit yielded when 
this climax of insult and disgrace was heaped upon ner ; and, in spite 
of all her brother's efforts to support her, she sank in a deep swoou, 
and, as it chanced, into the ancient coronation-chair, which then stood 
dose to the shrine. And now — ^her hair^ dishevelled in the struggle 
with the king, and escaping from her coif, and her head falling bck 
powerlessly on the regal chair, gave a true image of the temblc 
antithesis of her destiny ! 

Henry's fierce passions instantly took a new turn. " Help, our 
Lady ! I have killed her— she is dead ! " he ezplaimed, and disregard* 
ing the saactitv of the altar-cup he perceived on the shrine, he 
snatched it, and poured some wine it contained into Anne's pilid 
lips. No one of all those who witnessed his subsequent prodigal 
and almost frantic efforts to restore her to consciousness, could have 
doubted the ferocious sincerity of his passion. But the moment these 
efforts succeeded, his vindictive sentiments returned. " Bear her 
hence, and forget no word of your charge, George Boleyn 1 Suffolk, 

fo with them and see them safely sped ! " he said, and Anne arose 
izzily to obey his imperious gesture. But even then Henry had the 
mortification to hear her murmur, half consciously, " Where is Percy? 
Oh, have ye kiUed him too ?" 

" Peace, peace, madam ; he is safe enough if your rash utteranoei 
bring him not into peril ! Ye should have dreamed a nobler dreuB 
as ye slept there on the Stone of Destiny ! " whispered Suffolk, ia 
warning tones— alluding to the block of legendary granite then as 
now placed under the coronation-chair. 

"If he is safe, let us hence 1 " said Anne, with bewildered eager- 
noss. 

" Why stand ye there at debate, Suffolk?" shouted Henry, tUl 
tlie aisles rang again with the echoes of his formidable voice. 

" And now, sire,— the cardinal's false priest and basti^! what is 
to be done with him ? '* said Sancgraal, while Suffolk and George 
Boleyn hurried Anne out of the chapel— who yet, as she passed 
Booaspere, paused, as if struck by some recollection ; then, over- 
whelmed with the consciousness of her powerlessness to render him 
any aid, she gave a glance of despairing anguish at him^ and dis- 
appeared. 

** Ah, we will pay the cardinal for his merry geste ! " said HeniT, 

with vengeful bitterness. " Keep him cooped in your prison, mm, 

till I have time to adiudge him to the flames ! I see well he is« 

confirmed and matchless heretic^ as well as traitor !— and we vill 

. make red embers of bim or three sunsets more light our hndetgrooD 
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to liis lawfol Talbot coucli ! Hence with bim, prior !— Ye have the 
place still where ye kept Marchant Hunne, I wot ! " 

Bj this time a throng of the monks, headed by the powerful 
sacnstan, Walter Wenlock, bad gathered round Roodspere. All 
possibility of physical resistance, even if be had been inclined to offer 
any^ was evidently out of the question, and the visitor resigned bim- 
selK with the calmness of despair, into the bands of bis enemies. 
Walter Wenlock appeared to have received his orders, and imme- 
diately conducted the prisoner, with a joyful and numerous attendance 
of the monks, from «the king's presence and the church itself, to the 
Gatehouse/ 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

THE GATE. HOUSE. 

It was a brief walk across the churchyard to the Gatehouse prison, 
and Roodspere speedily found himself, still in the clutch of bis 
captors, under the frowning shadows of its arch. The sanctuary 
g^ in it was closed, as was always the case after vespers, and he 
could not help smiling sorrowfully, remembering the little jailer's 
promise to himself, when be beard the sacristan, in tones hoarser 
than the note of any raven — much, more of a wood-pigeon— clamour 
at the iron door in the arch admitting to the functionary's official 
residence on the ground-floor of the tower. And yet some delay was 
mode ere Mugw9rt became aware of the arrival, and presented 
himself, with a visage of great alarm, tq inquire the cause of the 
tumultuous summons. "The cursed shrew, my wife, will let me 
hear nothing but her bell-clapper, which is worse than thunder, and 
soars all the ale for a mile round about, lord sacristan ! " he exckimed, 
reocM^izing the official. 

f " jFie on thee, ro^ue ! I will have thee excommunicate with book 
and candle, for a false calumny and a liar, as thou art ! " shouted 
Long Meg, from the depths of an apartment whose great extent and 
gloom, and the glow of flames in a vast chimney casting a reddening 

flare around— in unison with her presence — might liave furnished 
)ante with some ideas for a compartment in his " Inferno." Mug wort 
paid little attention to this reclamation, continuing to survey the 
groop before him with marked anxiety, and even alarm. 

" 1 do trust, Dan Walter." he then observed, " you have not 
brooght me a new prisoner ? ' 

** Ay, but I have, and this is be !— and he is to be put in the safest 
ward you have, Mugwort, in the tx)p room, where Hunne was secrei ed 
from all but the devil '.—And look, on peril of thy neck, which 1 will 
else twist with mine own hand, that thou let none have access to liiin 
whose entrance thou canst bar, unless he bring with him the lord 
prior's great gold cross as a sign ! " replied Sacnstan Wenlock, un- 
ceremoniously dragging bis prisoner forward by bis coif, and rudely 
thrasting him over the threshold of the ground-floor d\u\^Q.Q>TL. 
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" Marry, be praised ! hath he come at last, and is the good abbey 
quit of the Lollard nightmare ? " vociferated Long Meg, hurriedly 
approaching. " Never fear, my Lord Walter — I will watch him if 
none other doth, like the apple of mine eye ! Master visitor, you 
are very welcome— I trow you will have cause to study more scholarly 
matters now than a little drunken weasel's lies against his lawfiu 
flesh— reprehending her for the same, as an they were truths pricked 
out of the Breviary !— and the rogue himself may take warning by 
what you 'are come to— jesting at our Lady of Westminster's miradea^ 
and saying that she hath wheels in her head to turn her eyes ! ** 

" Speak not thus unadvisedly against thine husband, woman, whom 
God hath appointed thee to love and cherish-^against me, even what 
thou wilt ! " replied Roodspere, with a patience and benignitj' that 
somewhat softened even this terrific virago. 

" Well, sir, as I said, you are very welcome— more fOT the abbey|« 
sake— for I wish you no such great matter of harm neither as to die 
hot! Willie, gaby! bring a brand, and let us light master visitor 
to his chamber ! " returned Long Meg. 

" Bolt the doors behind us, and we will see him safely to his 
lodging, goodwife ! *' said the sacristan. " We must put his fe^ in 
the clogs, too, that if the Old One comes for another of them he may 
find him m the same place ! " 

By this time the idiotic turnkey^ who seemed yet to have sufficient 
sense, or instinct, for his post, amved with a torch in the shape of a 
burning stick, which he took from the fire. Mugwort produced his 
keys ; and with this strange will-o'-the-wisp, uncouthly ^Tinning, tot 
a guide, the whole party ascended several flignts of exceedingly nanow 
stairs, admitting an: at perforations in the snape of crosses— even the 
dungeon-windows of the abbey were devote ! They arrived then it 
a door of extraordinary tliickness, secured by massive bolts and i 
lock ; which the jailer unbarring and thrusting open^ they entered the 
fatal chamber in which Bichard Hunne had met with his mysteriooi 
doom. But apart from its associations, this loftv dun^n had i 
peculiarly dismal and deserted aspect. It seemed as it it had not 
been tenanted for a long time — as if, indeed, little or nothing had 
been changed since the last unlucky guest abode in it. The trasses 
of pease-straw, covered with a coarse woollen counterpane, fqnnini; 
the bed, were white with mouldiness and must ; the great ciiCidir 
chimney-place was strewed with the embers and ashes of a fire iM 
had long died out. The only other articles of furniture in the dianir 
ber, if they could be callea such, were the iron shoes fixed in the 
floor used as fetters^ and a low wooden stool. And more su^^estiTelf 
stiU, a long niece of rope, broken or sawed into jags at the end, hoitf 
from a crossbeam over the roof. The barred window was img]^«^ 
but a massive shutter, closed in one flap, and open in the otheTi 
seemed adapted to exclude exterior sounds and sights, or perhaps to 
confine others which it was not advisable should intrude on thepiili& 
notice. 

Knowing that it was in vain to resist, Boodspere, though i 
at so unnecessary a precaution, o\ie^e^thft sacristan's c--"*- 
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oat a xnnrmtur^ and takme his seat on the stool, allowed his feet to be 
secured in the latchets of the clogs, the jailer nsing for the purpose a 
winch-key, without which scarcely the strongest wrencning-irons 
could have availed to set him free. No other precaution was neg- 
lected : the shutters were both closed, and similarly fastened : and no 
approach to luxury or comfort of any kind was permitted. Long 
fiteg herself was rebuked for proposing to light a fire, to dispel the 
gloom and dampness of the chamber. 

"Master visitor will not shiver among us long, for he hath good friends 
at court, and Father Gislebert orders things to be left as usual ! " 
was the sacristan's sinister observation. " Aid for his meals, we will 
send him his refections from the abbey table, that they may not say 
we starve our prisoners at least ! And so good night to you, master 
visitor ! " 

Bx)odspere made a calm response, and the wbole party withdrew, 
Wenlock watching the last fairly out. The captive was now left alone 
in total darkness— and to what a series of dismal cog^itations may well 
be imagined ! The destruction of his hopes — the irredeemable loss 
of Lily- Virgin — his total dis^ace witli the cardinal— the fury of the 
king— the malice^of his enemies— the place in which he was immured 
— aU combined to overwhelm him with the certainty that no earthly 
hope remained for him. A brief mental review of these facts— of the 
events of the latter few days, but above all, hours — would have 
sufficed to dispel any possible gleam of comforting illusion. There 
was no circumstance in his whole career but seemed to array itself 
against him, and exhort him to prepare only for misfortune and ruin! 
Yet in a carnal sense only ! for, in the midst of all these terrors and 
this menacing pressure of dangers, Eoodspere's clear conscience stood 
like an angel of light beside him, brightened the thick darkness of 
his dunseon, and shed a beautiful though mournful light over the 
tremendous uncertainties of the path he had yet to tread. It even 
visited him with something of a sweet though dreadful serenity, when 
hei bethought him that the catastrophe he had been wrecked upon was 
perhaps a heavenly answer to the tormenting doubts in his mind, as 
to whether he did well in fleeing from the conflict, summoned only by 
the spells of a human though most hallowed ijassion ! 

AMorbed in this reverie, he was luckily withdrawn from any con- 
idderation of the dreadful associations of the scene of his captivity, 
Vid had not even formed the notion that it was possible some more 
bnniediate danger than the martjrrdom he anticipated as the inevitable 
molt of his position, might await him. But he was suddenly startled 
into some such consideration by the sound of a sharp whisper, appa- 
rently through the keyhole, wmch came to his ear uke the whizzmg 
(bf a Dullet. 

"Master visitor, be on your guard ! I doubt me Marchant Hunne's 
devil is coming your way, too ! I am Mugwort, the jailer, but they 
fiave taken my keys from me, to the abbev, and I am ordered to eo 
on a fool's errand into the sanctuary-^-ana. Friar Gildas, that p|ut the 
top-gsdlants on me that night, is coming in like mamier to shrive my 
▼fe over a hooD of hippocras ! Therefore I say, keep your e^ea q^s^q^^ 
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Draw yonr feet out of the clogs, on wluch I did only feign to tmii 
the screw— open your shutters — and if they come at yon, make the 
welkin ring with such mnrder-cries that they shall be afeard to do 
their will on yon ! — Sir, if you hear me. answer the Amen ! " 

" I hear you, good friend, and thank you I But expose not your 
own safety for mine ! AVhatever comes of it bear only this mj last 
entreaty to the cardinal, my father who once called himself! — tnathe 

will protect " the name died away on the hps of the imprisoned 

lover, unuttered, for it occurred to him that his betrothed might very 

Erobably be in worse danger under Wolsey's protection than even the 
liffhtiuj? influence of SancgraaFs superstitions. 
" AH the saints keep you, sir ! but you are in ill custody here ! 
TVould it aught profit you if I took of your news to my lord car- 
dinal ?" rephed the same friendly whizz. A sudden thought occurred 
to Koodspcrc. He remembered the words dropped by the king im- 
puting to Wolsey complicity in the plan formed for Anne Boleyn*8 
marriage and escape. He knew his entire innocence, and it struck 
him that by sending the cardinal word of his situation, and that he 
had important explanations to offer on what was probably now 
"VVolsoy's own, he might yet derive some protection and assistance 
from him. He eagerly responded to the jailer by desiring him to 
wait his answer until he could come nearer; and finding tonis great 
satisfaction that he had only to draw his feet to take them out of the 
latchets of the clogs, he hastened to the door, and in a safer whisper 
through the keyhole instructed Mugwort to go to York Place, request 
to see Master Cromwel, and deliver a message which he carefultr 
shaped in a manner he thought would excite the secretarjr's attention. 
The little jailer warmly promised to execute the behest, but at ^ 
same time it appeared his wife called to him, for he routteied, — 

"Ay, ay, when thou sayest 'yes,' — the devil says *yea!*" and 
hurriedly renewing his cautions to the captive, he retir^. Bood- 
snere immediately hastened to the shutters, and found that he could 
also easily undo their bars. He did so, and admitted a rushing but 
refreshing wind, that flew round the chamber with the speed and 
violrncc of a watery inundation. He remained inhaling it with some 
satisfaction at the network of iron, gazing, as well as he could for the 
darkness and depth, into the churchyard of the abbey, which the 
window overlooked. And now suddenly the great bell rung out com- 
plins, and he knew that it was nine o'clock. In the space of Httle 
moie than a couple of hours, the destinies of half a dozen individuah 
— and of the futurity of half mankind — had taken an unchaDgeabk 
impulse and turn. 

The ghastly apprehensions naturally kindled by the warning he had 
received, and the antecedents of his dungeon, wonderfully subsided 
in lloodspere's mind when he beheld the open sky again, even tboadi 
it shadowed a place of graves, and was so wild and clouded as tJw 
one he gazed upward to. There was the turbulence of freedom in 
the tempestuous whirl and roar of the wind through the ancient trees 
and towering masses of the abbey, which he seemed to share even in 
bis narrow coop. The visible skies seemed like an open piesenoo' 
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ber of the Eternal, in whose sight no supplicant could kneel in 
All was as silent and solitary in the cemetery as in bis dun 
yet he felt as if ho had re-established a communion with the 
• world of men and their doings. He was no longer the living 
it of a sepulchre. He even took a kind of desperate hope that 
kwrl, or the cardind, might yet interfere eflicaciously in his 
f ; and he was musing over all the reasons he imagined ought to 
;e the latter at least to lend ear to his distress, when his attcn- 
was caught by observing a litter, borne by four stout yeomen, 
torches in their hands, enter the gate of the abbey precincts 
rds the palace. He recognized the royal badge and livery in 
bearers : and he was greatly struck by the circumstance, imagin- 
1; might be the queen herself come in person to ascertain the 
of rumours, it was possible, though barely, night already have 
led her ears. He gazed very earnestly, with his face close to the 
bars, and he perceived the litter was borne to the north gate — 
urtains were undrawn— and two figures descended from it. The 
a of a torch fell upon these, and, with a deadly throb at the 
, Koodspere recognized in one a novice, in the other a Benedic- 
nun ! They entered the church immediately, whose ponderous 
opened scantily to admit them, like a monster of the deep which 
ves some prey when it is nigh gorged, on the flow of a wave, 
nun ana novice were closely veiled; but could it be — nay, 
it not almost certain — that they were Lily-Virgin and Banc- 
's harsh accomplice, or at all events, bigoted coadjutrix, Sister 
araP 

is idea restored the most terrible and hideous of his apprehen- 
to full dominion over Roodspere's mind. He saw that the yeomen 
;d with their conveyance the moment they had set down the 
3n. What could be the meaning of this P — In his distraction 
^en attempted to call to the litter-men to inquire ! But the 
g wind and the height dispersed the sounds— -if indeed his 
■ssed faculties uttered any but such as sleepers strive to give 
to in a nightmare dream. And for a considerable lapse of utter 
iblivion and devouring anxiety, he continued to watch the silent, 
:, and insensible pile before him, until his eyes glowed thick with 
des— as if he thought he could pierce its dense walls at last with 
iitensity of his desure to search into their hidden mysteries. He 
recallea from this useless and protracted investigation by the 
d of a voice which he knew but too well, in the interior of the 
r, but on the outside of the door of his dungeon— mingling with 
ar of bolts that were slowly withdrawn by an accustomed hand 
iging, apparently with great carelessness, but with even more 
its wonted melodiousness, these words, — 

" Sweet Dowsabelle, look from thy tower ! 
The sun shines fair on every flower ; 
But thou must shine on me, 
Ere I can see the broad daylight j 
For clearest sunshine 's dark as ui|cht 
When I behold not thee. 

Sweet Dow8abelle\ 
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Thy father is a stately Earl, 

Thy mother wears a g^ariand of pari, 

I am but of squire's degree ; 
But wave that white hand from tiiy tower. 
And I will climb, though death be dower. 

High as the stars to thee. 

Sweet DowsabeUe!" 

Dan Gloria free— singing— visiting him in his dungeon ! "Was lie 
dreaming ?— was his reason altogether gone adrift ? — or had her 
qnarrel with Sancgraal and revelations against him been parts of 
some prodigious deception crowning all yet devised in those prdrfie 
brains of mischief? Yet her confession— her fory against^ the j)rior 
— her declaration of affection for himself ! And on the previous nigiit 
the food Eoodspcrc had placed for her, by her desire, had disappeared! 
What was he to conclude P Was her desperate hand, which, mwa^ 
as it was, was nerved by so fierce a spirit^ to rid herself and her pazi- 
mour of the dreaded witness of their cnmes, as of yore Hnnne had 
been removed from confrontation with them P Was it her turn now 
to do the deed of slaughter ? A single instant, and Boodspere forniHl 
his resolution. Henungthe shutters to, resumed his seat put In 
feet in the unfettering clog)3, and leaning back against the wall belnoil 
affected to close his eyes in a profound sleep. This manceuvre iH 
scarcely well accomplished before the door opened, and I>an Gkrii^ 
in her usuaJ scarlet robe of a chorister, and black hood, with a 
basket on her arm, and a dull horn-lantern in one hand, entered the 
chamber. 

Bx)odspcre noted that she paused for an instant on the threshold: 
he could even imagine he felt the glimmer of her expanded and fea^ 
ful eyes, as she gazed round the fatal chamber. He distinctly appre- 
hended that she gave a shudder, as if struck with a deep chiU in ill 
lier veins, and that a brief hesitation checked her advance : surmount- 
ing it with an equally evident effort, she then continued her progress 
carefully closing the door of the dungeon after her, in whidi amawfe 
bunch of keys gave a rusty jingle; and throwing the fo^gy light rf 
her lantern forward, she stood for several instants as if in astonish- 
ment. " And doth he sleep ?— and here ? But it is true no spectre 
crosses ^» vision here ! Master Ex)odspere, awake!— if it maybe 
you sleep ! " 

Koodspere was now satisfied no immediate personal harm vu 
intended him, and he opened his eyes. " Who calls P I am here!" 
he replied quietly, and seeming to awake. 

"Look not for Peter's angel!— I am none! A Magdalen& ;)er- 
chance, who would not desert her blessed guide even at the bitter 
cross ! I pray yon pardon me — it is not blasphemy I speak; for to 
save even one soul is to be as Christ in a degree, though it be but as 
a drop to the ocean— and mine may yet be saved by your means!" 
said Dan Gloria, with a vehemence that unpleasmgly recalled to 
Roodspere the last fearful interview between them. "^But meanwhik 
your own gracious body is in as infinite peril— and I am coinc to 
its redemption at as great risks as ever you took on my spiritoil 
behalf!" 
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** Woman,'* replied Roodspere, with calm sadness, " I have received 
great injuries, but I will receive no benefit from your liands ! — and 
methinks in this chamber you sliould be afraid to offer either." 

" Ay, it is a fearful place ! " said Dan Gloria, glancinff around with 
a visible shudder. " And grimly Gislebert has sulferea nought to be 
changed since that hour ! — and as he often comes hither and penances 
himself for days together, mayhap the murther was in truth his deed ! 
And what were easier than now to repeat it ? You are shackled 
in the same f?uise — as distant as Hunne from every liuman audience 
— ^with the like most urgent reasons to prevent your ever again being 
allowed to enter any ! On all sides you are desperate, ifiiodspcre ! 
13ie monks have seized on your papers— by this, tliey are in full pos- 
session of the most damning evidence of your heresies ! The cardinal 
cannot save you if he would, for the king is made to believe he was 
of your complot for the marriage of Mistress Anne. But certcs he 
would not it he could, for he must discern now how your horoscope 
accomplishes itself against him ; and he will be made believe vou have 
purposely involved him in your ruin by a false accusation of nis com- 
plicity ! I am the only witness of his innocence, for it was I who, 
conc^Eiled'in the panelled walls of Islip's chapel, overheard your 
whole plot with Anne Boleyn ! — and I do not purpose to appear in 
that behalf! This and your treachery with Lily- Virgin, you cannot 
doubt, will overcome any weak impulse of nature on your behalf in 
his bosom, which at best hath only sprung in spurts, as a choked spring 
amon^ sandy rocks ! And thus friendless and spiked round with 
enemies are you to present yourself before the dreadful king, whom 
you have mortally onended, as vour jud^e ! — your executioner rather, 
unless you accept the means of escape I come to offer you. Oh ! flee, 
flee. Roodspere, from these fatal walls, where thou art like the red- 
chalked sheep in the pen marked for slaughter ! — Nay, it is not im- 
possible — ^for, on condition that both of us depart for ever from his 
sight and danger— from England,— Suncgraal himself consents to your 
escape ! Ana thus shall you save your own life and mine, and com- 
plete the redemption of my lime-twip:gcd soul ; for your doctrines 
oegin at last to shoot their painful roots in my spirit ! You liave smitten 
away all the false props on which I leaned, and unless you stretch 
your hands I must sink into the most fathomless gulfs of despair ! I 
am utterly aweary of the crimes and company of these possessed 
swine of Westminster ! I would gladly be forth under the open skies 
again, and. whatsoever hardships ana dangers might betide, would 
become a follower of thee and of the Grospel — if need were, in woods 
and in wilds, faring on cresses and water, and sleeping on rushes. 
beholding how thou scatteredst those seeds of light which are to yield 
eternal day for harvest to all who will reap thereof ! And while you 
preach your tiding, I will chant the Amens until the welkin rings. 
and ena ever the lay with a per omnia sa^cula saculorum which shall 
make the angels bend down to listen ! A holy jongleur and his mate 
we wUl become, and frequent fairs and all gatherings in the like 
fashion; and surely the people wiQ pay us for our prayers, ^sl\NRii ^^ 
the pardoners and relic-mongers ! Av e need not st^iy ^^^-^^Ssiio^Cx^j^. 

X 
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lands ! But, meanwhile, horses, money, every necessary is provided 
for our flight to Antwerp ; whereat yourself said, or agreed, is a 
flourishing colony of as true believers ! And were it into the fieiy 
gulfs below, I would follow thee unflinchingly ! " 

" My way, I trust, lies not thither, and therefore I need no sucli 
faithful accompanying " replied Roodspere with extreme coldness. 
** Continue on the road with him in whose meet society I found you, 
and foolishly thinking to move you to turn back only accelerated your 
steps ! He hath spells, he says, to unlock the gates of red-hot ada- 
mant through which you would pass ! — I have none. But not into 
Paradise itself, methinks (Heaven pardon me !) would I enter in 
your polluted society !— Think not to trap me in so plain a pitM as 
this ! What simpleton cannot see the drift of this pretended mercj? 
Sancgraal would nave me hence, that he may complete his blastms 
designs on my Lily, and establish her in the horrible belief that hatli 
already nigh deprived her of her reasonable senses 1 " 

" And what canst thou do to prevent his purposes bv thy tarriancc 
in destruction? " said Dan Glona, with agitation. " Deem you thit 
Sancgraal has incurred dangers so numerous — exhausted artifices, 
cruelty, and audacity— to be affrighted now from his triumph by tke 
wail and threats of a captive ? And little do you know of nim, or of 
the magic powers he wields, if you deem a simple girl can resist his 
wiles, which minds of a high and rebeUious order are trammelkd ii 
beyond redemption '.—thyself also, wise doctor ! And hast thou pffr 
sumption to think that a magnificent and potent abbot of Westmimter 
could not speedily banish from any woman's regrets the memory oft 
poor scholar who was broiled at a stake for heresy P But all the 
martyrs forbid that such should be thy doom ! — ^which else must be^ 
if thou deny to take the means of rescue I offer! Yet, Raphael, tD 
take from thee the last foolish hope^ to which I know thou clingest," 
she continued, jealous and vindictive passion restoring all the cus- 
tomary wildfire to her eyes^ " I tell thee she is even now and ir»- 
vocably in the power of Prior Sancgraal ! The pious queen can esof 
no harm in a young maiden's spending the night at tne foot of tie 
statue of our Lady of Westminster under such holy purveyance, in- 
plorinp: some oracle to reUeve her perplexity and anguish of doubt! 
Lily- Virgin is in the abbey even now, and alone ! Even Sister Bm> 
bara has been removed from her side — sent to Clerkenwell to bid tl» 
nuns come at dawn and receive their novice into their sisterhood— for 
doubt thou notliing there will be a plain revelation of our Lady's irijl 
and to that effect ! Paint with long fasting, conscience-stricken, in 
the power of a fiend armed by her fancy with the lightnings of heavei 
— wliat miracle dost thou, who believest in none, imagine will he 
wrought to save thv Lily from the withering blast P " 

Roodspere stood for several minutes utterly aghast and petriM 
v.'ith this intelligence, which what he had himself observed, too ku- 
fully confirmed. His thoughts during that i)eriod whirled in a (Aafli 
- -a chaos, but on which suddenly an inspiration either of hatrm, 
or of its fittest intermediate, a brave and loving heart, burst 13s 
7/jiit / It is ceitain, at legist, i\i^tth!^ severest of the angels ooM 
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not have blamed the degree of deception he was compelled to practise. 
" Alone ! — alone, say you, in the abbey, with this black wizard ? 
She is lost then, indeed !" he ejaculated. " And it behoves us now 
to look to. our own safety ! — I see clearly that else I must share, in 
some crueller guise perchance, murdered Hunne's doom ! But how 
is there any possibility of escape hence ?" 

"Listen! exclaimed Dan Gloria, with most joyful eagerness. 
"Long Meg thinks I have brought you your victuals in this basket- 
but there is a monk's robe under these grapes instead of a poisoned 
capon and flask ! You wot there is a tale that Sathanas visits 
heretics, in the Benedictine cowl, up here — ^it will mask an angel as 
well ! But in addition, Friar Gildas is below, with orders to the 
massive jaileress, his love, to see only what he shsdl bid her see— 
and he hath it in command to wink at my departure with whom I 
will from this tower ! But deem not that you can play me false, 
Boodspere ! — all the eates of the precinct are secured, and will only 
be opened to let us forth in company with a strong muster of the 
sanctuary men, as a guard, under command of Sacristan Wenlock, 
who, feigning themselves Flemish traders returning home to Antwerp, 
will not stop till they see us faithfully there !" 

"No matter— I am ready! Where do these rulBBans await us?" 
replied BxKxispere, seizing with convulsive eagerness on the garb 
which, for any other reason than the one prompting him, he would 
scarcely have put on had it been of inconsumable proof, and himself 
in the midst of enveloping flames. Dan Gloria, tossing the fruit in 
the basket on the floor, drew from beneath a layer of vine-leaves the 
Benedictine robe and cowl it appeared she had brought with her, and 
threw the folds over Roodspere's neck, arranging them carefully 
over his doctor's gown. And ne shuddered to feel that she performed 
this ofBuie with a caressing hand, and even, as if by accident, touched 
his cheek with her own. But she started at the marble chill that 
encountered the pressure. "Alas, poor youth ! he is frozen in these 
gy ves^" she exclaimed ; " I will get the winch, and loosen your feet ; 
then follow closely on my steps, making no answer to any questioner. 
Orders are given to allow of our free egress— but if need were, I am 
armed to protect us from such as will not otherwise be appeased !" 
And partly perhaps in menace to Roodspere himself, she drew her 
dagger gleaming forth, and stepped to the door, as if to get the bunch 
^Keys, on which the winch for the clogs was also hung. Rood- 
spere perceived he had no longer any time to lose, and the instant 
Dan Gloria turned her back, he drew his feet from the clogs, and 
followed with swift noiselessness in her steps. It was his intention 
to glide past her, and secure her within, while he made a resolute 
evasion irom the prison. But light as his footsteps were, the acute 
aeiues of Dan Gloria, sharpened to a supernatural vividness by the 
dread the scene in which she found herself naturally infused, detected 
the aonnd. She turned suddenly, and a shriek burst from her lips 
thtt affrighted her pursuer's hair erect ! " Mercy, Hunne !— mercy ! 
— Sancta Maria ! Roodspere, is it thou ?— have the angels of heaven 
themselves set thee free r 

x2 
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"Heaven works at times even by agencies as evil as thine! It 
calls me now to deliver Lily-Virjrfn from the trammels of thy fellow- 
sorcerer, at whatsoever risk ! — Stir not, move not, for I toill heuw, 
and hence alone !" returned Roodspere, seizing Dan Gloria by her 
mantle in a strong grasp. " Give me way, or — or to thine own blame 
only will lie what unseemly violence I must use to force it. Give lue 
way, I say ! What can thy vengeance ask more ? I do not fly from 
my murtherers. I cast myself into their middest den, to rescue my 
betrothed!" 

" What, dost thou rave, madman ? And askest thou such sufferance 
of me ?" said Dan Gloria, with the glare of a pantberess startled 
by the hunter in its cave. " What ! and dost thou deem I have put 
all to the stake for thee — forfeited all other hope— even my right to 
vengeance, for 1 have confessed to Sancgraal himself my love for 
thee !— have watched over thee all along more tenderly than men 
preserve the precious sense of sight itself !— to surrender thee now to 
perish for the sake of a pining, pale-faced girl, my rival ? No, rather 
than so, with mine own nand will I shatter that stony chrysohte thou 
callest a heart, and unshrine her image thence, if there it is to be 
found!" Ana the half-maddened Delilah of the siege of Rome 
raised her weapon, with a vindictive sparkle in the eyes, and a 
gesture that indicated she was fullv capable and prepared to execute 
the deadly purpose thus denounced. 

lloodspere paused. "Maudelyn Hunne!" he then said, in calm 
but terrible accents, without provoking by any physical miumestatioo 
the menaced outburst. " Maudelyn Hunne I look around you ! Be- 
hold those fetters— that stool— that rope! Have not yourself con- 
fessed that from the hour you committ ed the crime which makes this 
dungeon a place of terror to you, no glimpse of happiness has chewed 
Ihc darkness of your recollections ? Have you not been abandoned, 
betrayed, maltreated by him for wliom you have lost all else? Haw 
you not averred that you have no longer confidence in the false 
supports to which hitherto your conscience has clung, slipping ow 
the abyss? Why, then, by one good deed can you now Mknceafl 
the evil you have done ?— obtain a right to Iook heavenward wik 
hope ! Let mo but have a free way— let me hasten to the rescue of 
the innocent girl whom so eauselesslv you hate : for never, never- 
had Lily-Virgin never been, her ideal would still have existed in my 
soul, and marred all the effect of your vricked fascinations !— newr . 
could 1 have regarded vou with any feeling but the woful compassJOD • 
needs must be infused, beholding a noble work of the Creator « 
depraved from all its meant purposes and integrity ! And, hearktt! ; 
never will I leave this dungeon, unless now and!^ alone, until I am " 
dragged forth by the myrmidons of your betrayer, to share the Btib » 
of your murdered spouse ! Let us try the experiment, and see whii 
of us is firmer in his resolve. I will not tempt von to repeat thy malt, ^ 
or use unmanly violence to make mvself a path, but wfll await het, ■ 
mid thus, your resolve !*' And folain^r his arms immediately beftw - 
Dan Gloria, whose uplifted weapon still seemed eager to dnnk to .' 
blood ; and gazing at kei with sorrowful but fixed ctetermiiuitio^ ke ^ 
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did not even retreat a step, while her arm slowly descended, as if 
weighed down by some ponderous bulk attached to it. 

" And Sanograal said this man could not love ! Oh, but this is 
love, indeed !" she murmured at last, in faint, awe-stricken tones. 

" Go then ! — I yield ! Thou goest to destruction, but it is in a meet 
and holy cause ! lea, thou wilt find Sancgraal alone with his unlmppy 
penitent, before the altar of St. Mary ! Take this weapon ! Heed 
not the sanctity of the place ! The fume of such blood is a pleasing 
sacrifice to the saints — and strike as deeply as the innermost spring 
of that black stream which will follow the stroke ! That one olow 
deliyers us all, and none need ever know, so thou keep thine own 
counsel, who strikes it ! Until then I will remain your prisoner, and 
even here in this direful chamber, praying for vour success ! Gisle- 
bert himself cannot thus suspect or accuse me oi the deed ; and I shall 
remain to attest to the cardinal your innocence in all the accusations 
brought against him !" 

Roodspere shuddered — ^but he took the weapon which Dan Gloria 
relinquished, with this delirious effusion, into his hand. " Farewell, 
then, until— until we meet again! The cardinal will and must 
interfere in your behalf — you are a necessary testimony in our 
favour!" he exclaimed. "It is a wise precaution! If Sancgraal 
escapes me, he will conclude— you may assure him— that I deceived 
you to your good, slipping past you as — as I purposed, had you not 
tamed head !" 

"But give me your blessing— your pardon, ere you depart. O 
Roodsi)ere, one first, one last, one only touch of those holy lips to 
mine I in assurance of forgiveness— in assurance that you do not look 
upon me altogether with abhorrence ! Oh, grudge not this con- 
solation, so small and yet so infinite, for my soul misgives me we 
shall never meet a«ain 1" ejaculated Dan Glona, in broken accents. 
and casting herselr into Ex)odspere's now extended arms, she indulf^ea 
for a few mstants in a wild paroxysm of grief and lamentation on his 
breast. " Oh, that when first my heart could love, its wealth of love 
had all been thme ! But now, I know, its defiled treasures are no 
fit offering to thee !" she murmured, in a rhapsody of anguish. " But, 
ah, blessed clerk, you do not fear me now ! Heaven be praised at 
least for that!" 

" Hemain in its keeping till we meet again, dear sister, though, alas, 
an erring one !" said Koodspere, with intense emotion. " As a sister 
I bid you now farewell in this embrace — ^and evermore you shall find 
in me a loyal and faithful brother, whose office it is rather to perish 
than to see shame or ill he can prevent, befall her !" 

Dan Gloria assented with a profound, sigh, and yet with a shudder, 
BB she withdrew from that kmd but cold pressure; and then she 
herself opened the door of the dungeon, and in a low, sobbing tone 
murmured again that word whose echo lives in so many memories 
like the knell of departed hope— unconscious yet that for her it was 
to be prolonged through all the centuries of time !— earnestly renewed 
her request that he would secure the door— and the last glance that 
fsffx those two esohanged was given ! Hoodspeie gM^ <sv3^> ^^^^\ 
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the door, secnrely locked it, took the bunch of keys^ and oommcBced 
the descent of the tower. 

He arrived, after a brief but cautious transit, on the last Inding- 
place, descending bv a flight of wooden stairs into the ground-floor 
chamber, tenanted by Mugwort and his wife. Here he paused for t 
moment to collect his thoughts, and ascertain what obstacles awaited 
his farther progress. A scent of spices came to his nostnb as he 
stood, and simultaneously the voice of Friar Gildas to his ear. The 
cellarer was speaking in unusually sorrowful and complaining accents, 
interrupting himself not unfrequently with a vast heaving sigh that 
sounded like the puff of a blacksmith's bellows. " He was the naTest 
cock ever the world saw, dame ! He had not a speck of white in til 
his black, save about his neck, scapular-wise, even as ourselves do 
wear our robes ! Ah, darae. and he had no faults but such as bis 
master also hath— for in truth he did at times drink deeper than was 
altogether to his good estate ! Then how he would strut before the 
hens ! dame, what a princely port and majesty had he ! No marfel 
the king envied at him ! " 

" Hist, fair sire ! Holy saints, Dan Gildas, didst thou not hear a 
curlew-cry from above?" interrupted Long Meg, evidently in some 
consternation. 

" It is only the crab-apples squeaking in our mess, dame ! Howbeit, 
we are ordered to have neither eyes, ears, nor understanding for 
aught that happens, high or low. to-night. And hold thee content, 
dame ! I am not a man to mingle in shrieking matters, and we an 
to be quit of both our plagues to-night by as harmless a means ai 
man can desire !" replied Gildas. 

" Well, sir, as I was saying — I am as well assured as a poor lay^ 
w;oman can be, that my husband is a Lollard— and so I will prove oa 
him any day ! " said Long Meg. " And I can witness he is always 
gadding after master visitor, and he says he speaks good words, and 
that Hunne's ghost haunts up above for murder— and that Father 
Gislebert knows who did it, for he found the monk's cloak in the 
chamber and hid it — and " 

" Ay, indeed, that smells hot of heretic pravity ! — dame, we need 
another little pounding of cloves in the hippocras ! But what matten 
it what thine husbaua is ? " said the monk— the latter words in a 
yery cajoling and tender manner. " There are those who love thee^ 
in whose faith I would defy St. Thomas Aquinas to split thediffBreoea 
of a hair from that of the Pope of Rome himself f— why dost thoQ 
perk thine ears?" 

" Oh, Jesu, mercy ! hear you not steps, dan monk P " ejacnktod 
Long Meg. 

" W hy so, let be !— We that are in the secret know that all 
well ! Look into the fire, so that thou mayst be able to swear on Ai 
pyx we saw nothing— and let happen what will happen ! *' respoBded 
Gildas ; and Roodspere, thus encouraged by the conviction that kii 
evasion was carefully provided for by his enemies themselves 
descended the flight of stairs as softly but as hastily as he could. 

^'Oh, SanctaMaiia\ t\iQ de^mthe monk's dress again I'^bubi- 
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mured Long Megr> unable, masculine virago as she was, to resist one 
of her sex's natwral impulses, and glancing back over ber shoulder as 
Boodspere glided through the chamber to the open door. 

"Peace, peace ! are there not twain of them ? Let us feign to be 
as it were fast asleep ! Nay, 'tis no use looking after them — they 
make into the sanctuary at once ! " said Gildas^ admirably imitating 
a deep snore. 

" O^ htiiheT Gildas ! what a droll art thou ! " said the dame, bursting 
into a huge laugh at this practical wit. " But, by thy smo9th egg of 
a fste, I never saw but one, so I must have been asleep with one of 
mme eyen at least ! " 

" Holy Edward ! all our hipiwcras is in the fire ! " exclaimed Gildas, 
startiDflT awake, as the rich fluid he had been so elaborately brewing 
suddemv boiled over the pipkin, and set the whole fire in a blaze of 
colouiea flames. This misfortune acted as a lucky diversion for 
Boodspere, who nevertheless took the precaution to coast along the 
wail of the cemeterv, instead of crossing directly to the north entrance 
of the churchy whicn he had assigned himself as his destination. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

OUR LADY OP WESTMINSTER. 

FoKTimATELY for Roodspere, it was an extremely dark night, and no 
porson i^peared in all the compass of the vast shadow of the build- 
ing towaros which he now approached. The only disturbing influence 
he experienced was a vague fancy— perhaps a reality— that he heard 
a shrieking c«ll from the iron-netted window of Huime's dungeon, 
drifted to his hearing in indistinct and ghost-like tatters by the 
foxiouB wind. But this rather accelerated nis steps ; imagining that 
Dan Gloria already repented of her concession, and was endeavouring 
to prevent its purposed results. But when he reached the nortli-:?atc, 
at wliich he had seen Lily- Virgin enter, lie found it so securely baiTcd 
and bolted that the most strenuous eflbrts failed even to stir the 
massive valves. 

All Boodspere's fears and suspicions were heightened by the dis- 
covery; and, confiding in his monkish disguise, or rather, in ]iis 
agitauon, forgetful ana reckless of consequences, he hurried round 
to tlie private entrancis to the church from the cloisters. But this 
also was secured with its mighty bolts, and on the inside, for liood- 
spere found the key in the lock, and felt that it was not turned ! 
(basing from a "^olent but useless attempt to force this strong door 
open, he paused in the most agonized consternation, large drops of 
agitation coursing down his brows. And it was at this moment of 
apparently utter despair that he was suddenly struck with the recol- 
lection of the adit I3an Gloria had found into the church, from the 
xoof of the quadrangle in which he stood. He knew that she had 
leached it from his apartment, and he knew no reason why he should 
not still be i^e to penetrate thither. Taking his i^so\\i\>\Q(Vi'R<S^X!L\>k^^ 
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wild promptitude rendered imperative by circumstances, he instantly 
crossed to the arched doorway opening on the flight of stairs that 
ascended to his lodgings in the abbey. The door was open; and, 
mounting the stone steps with the air-tripping velocity ot one in a 
dream, he found that of his chambers also ajar. But a dull shimmer 
of light within, which lie knew could not be caused by the moon, for 
there was none, brought him to a standstill ; and he beard a mur- 
muring of voices that further counselled prudence. A brief 9bser- 
vation, however, satisfied him that both voices and light were in the 
farthest of the three chambers — ^the oratory, where he usually wrote 
and studied. A little further recoiinaissance showed him that the 
confabulists were Pathers Gislebert and Nicholas of CJolo^e, vho 
were earnestly engaged in making an inventory of his writmgs and 
books, discoursing all the time in low, eager accents, that attested 
the interest they took in their task. Eoth were old and dimsighted, 
and so thoroughly absorbed in their business, that Bx>od8pere, in- 
wardly rejoicing he had compiled materials for their examination 80 
engaging, felt he did not venture too much in crossing on tiptoe the 
long sash of light cast over the bedchamber from their lamp. Two 
strides placed him across it, and in the shadow ; but the aged inqiiisi- 
tors had taken care to close the lattice against the vehement wind, 
and the most perilous portion of his task remained. 

But Roodspere quickly resolved on his course of action. He raised 
the upuer hook of tlie lattice and held it firmly until he had acoom- 
plishea the same with the lower one. Then, thrusting the window 
suddenly and widely open, he leaped out on tne balustrade, dosed it 
behind him with a violent slam, and couched close to the wall, amomj 
the dense ivy that overhung the arch of the window, in a natural 
Venetian bhnd. It was his purpose to impress the monks with a 
notion that the whole was the act of the violent and capricious wind 
that blew round the abbey — and he fully succeeded in the nue. 
Tather Nicholas indeed presented himself at the window ; but a itn 
brief inspection seemed to convince him of the state of the case, and, 
securing the fastenings again, he retired, apparently with a satisfac- 
tory report, and with the eagerness of one interrupted in a very 
interestmg office, to his coadjutor. 

Eoodspere lost not a moment after this event in following up his 
, plan. He had so carefully noted the precise point at which Dan 
Gloria disappeared, on the memorable mght of her seeking refuge in 
his chamber, that he did not doubt he could find it ; and adopting 
her precautions, he traversed the intervening angle to the spot wh«e 
he imagined she had vanished from his gaze. It was perfectly eaay 
to do so— the leads of the cloister formed a broad, continuous gallery, 
and were balustradcd by the ornamental summits of the arches 
below. The trausit completed, he found himself standing before one 
ol the grt^at illuminated windows of the lower gallery, over the aiflks 
of the south transept. The thought suggested itself that some 
opening might liave been contrived for the ventilation of the church 
in the framework ; and he was anxiously searching for the marks of 
division to be expected in t\i^ a^Ti^ ot the glass, when \m researches 
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were suddenly aided in an unexpected manner. Some one passed 
along the interior of the gallery, with a lamp in his hand, which 
suddenly threw into vivid, though reversed relief, the kaleidoscope 

Pictures in the window, and revealed a long streaming demarcation 
etween certain of its panes and the rest. The figure passed instantly, 
steeped in all tiie colours of a dying dolphin, and carefully shading 
the lamp in its hand. But its appurtenant visage was thereby thrown 
into more vivid relief, and Roodspere recognized Prior Sancgraal ! 

He scarcely waited until this pliantom had passed on some reason- 
able distance, to essay to open the window-door ; and to his great 
delight it yielded at the first pressure. It had not probably been 
secured since Dan Gloria last used it on her mysterious entrances 
and exits. Triar Gildas would not have found it easy to enter at the 
opening thus presented ; but Roodspere had not fattened even by his 
residence in a luxurious monasterv, and easily pushed through into 
the gallery. Sancgraal's lamn still twinkled at the extremity like a 
remote star, and the intmaer hesitated not an instant, though 
cautiously, to follow in its track. But first, that he might make sure 
no extremity should betray him into use of the homicidal weapon 
Dan Gloria had confided to his keeping with so deadly a promptmg, 
he threw it away into the cloister, lie heard it strike into the turf 
as it fell, and then hastened on in the wake of his unwitting guide. 
Mor was he discouraged by observing, after a few steps, that the 
light vanished as suddenly as a will-o'-th'-wisp in a marsli. He con- 
cluded, very rightly, that Sancgraal had turned into the descent of the 
stairs leading to the basement of the church. Nevertheless he 
stumbled over the first two or three stairs in the eagerness of his 
pursuit, in the opaque datkness that succeeded the disappearance of 
the lamp, and he was obliged to pause for a few seconds, to make 
certain that he was not overheard. This appeared to be the case; 
and, resuming the descent, he an-ived, after what seemed to him an 
endless succession of downward steps, at the door in the south cross 
vhicli he had observed to be the one used by visitors to the Hermitage 
of St. Wulfin. This was not usually looked, and moreover, in these 
first hours of what appeared to be his triumphant success, Sancjrraal 
could not deem any precaution necessary, lloodspcre easily passed 
into the interior of the church, which presented only an imnienso 
mass of darkness, wherein Sancgraal's torch moved like a rapid glow- 
worm. But Roodspere was now familiar with the localities, and he 
followed without hesitation, even when the light again disappeared 
in the windings of the ambulatory. Occasionally the white glare of 
marble, or the gilded ornament of a tomb, broke into relief as the weird 
prior passed on. But nothing seemed to attract his attention : and 
Koodspere felt that the same magnet exercised an absorbing influence 
on botn. Make what diligence, however, he might in pursuit, the 
prior had entered the gates of brazen lacework that admit into the 
mausoleum chapel of Henry VII. before he could aA-ive; and 
ascending the steps of the sombre triple portico that conducts to it, 
h^ found himself compelled to halt before that transparent but im- 
passable baxiier, Sancgi^ had locked tbe g«.tQ oi^et \)m, vsl^^^ 
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but with such a love as need in no wise anger our Lady, father prior !" 
replied Lily, with a heartbroken siffh. " But I have done— and I 
will do — all that humanity can, to redeem my soul from its impurity ! 
I cannot cease to love liim !— but I will never speak to him, never 
see him, never think of him again — if it may be ! If not, our Lady 
will take pity on me. and call me up thither to dwell with her, where 
it is no sin to love ! 

Every word of this utterance, to one of its auditors, was the 
sweetest^ though the most meltingly-nathetic of music— to another, 
the most excruciating series of discords ! 

" And dost thou indeed deem, foolish girl, that such a repentance 
-^such an abnegation of thy sin— can content our offended Lord and 
his holiest mother! Miserable woman! thou dost but thereby 
render thy doom the more certainly assured ! And with evei^ 
word sinkest thy soul a fathom deejser in the seas of flame !" he 
replied, in terrific accents of denunciation, low-toned as they were. 

what, then, can I do ?— Jesu-Maria ! what can I do to save me 
fcom your just wraths?" said Lily-Virgin, evidently struck with 
extreme terror, and clasping her hands in aghast supplication to the 
restored confessor. 

" Neither our Lady nor her Divine Son can be satisfied— np true 
proof of penitence and submission will you have given— until you 
eonsent to bear witness against this man of his heresies— until you 
complete your plighted espousals with the glorious king, who but 
awaits vour consent to salute you his bride before the angels !" 
retnmea Suicgraal, in the strange allegorical style adopted oy his 
Church, in tvpifving the spiritual relation indicated. "Fulfil these 
eonditions, oaugnter, and vou will have peace again, and the fruition 
of eternal bliss, even on this barren and rocky shore of time, which 
taw with bleeding feet, as one cast from a wrecked barque, you 
stumble on 1" 

Boodspere listened for the reply as intensely as love to catch the 
beatings of a heart it fears is for ever still. 

" No, my lord prior, no ; it is impossible ! Our Lady was human 
once ; she cannot command me to deliver his goodly frame to the 
rasping teeth of fire I I cannot, I will not, avouch aught against 
Um {''returned Lily, with a sudden energy, and even vehemence, that 
statled her subtle tormentor himself. " Neither know I aught against 
him ! He is no heretic ! he shows me all his proofs in the blessed 
books which also ye profess to acknowledge the foundation of all 
teaih ! But for what you would have me do concerning fulfilment of 
mr plight to our Lady, which, true it is, you wrung from me formerly 
— 4ct me but see the cardinal — let me but hear him say that Raphael 
if not his son— and, indeed, ye may enclose me living m a grave, and 
I will not murmur more !" 

"You have seen and spoken with the cardinal's most trusted 
senrant-^-one well acquainted with the whole story— who received 
the dying confession of £x)odspere's mother from her own lips 1 
Why should she lie then, and against her only child P — To see the 
carainal himself will be put to expose youto\n&>)«a^\^\nL\|\d^\^'Das 
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whicb, nov ih3,z yoa have lost all faith in our Lord Jesn and his 
bl.«sed mother, may prpTail I It was therefore that this betrayer was 
aet ur:oa iii* hideous Veijuicii ! Meanwhile, poor soul ! you saw not 
ho':i-,'eve!i "hen, and oil the whii-i of his pretended wooing, he made 
merry \f irh Proress Jimana o?er your credulous beliefs 1" said Sane- 
graal, witQ savaze irony. 

" VVhy, r.3w. priir, I know that you belie him—and all mavbc 
lies aiisel" said Lily-Viiain, with passionate excitement. He 
shunned her ever ; it was she that vexed him with her foolish follow- 
ing, iii'ioniuch tuat at last she hated him, and spoke only evil of him 
•Iway !'* 

'* What I say is true, natheless ; that was but a contrived show, 
the better to deceive your simple trust !" returned Sanc^raal, with 
eys that sparkled fearfully in the shadow of his cowl.^ " Nay* worse 
will yet anpear of him when the whole mask of his hvpocrisy is 
stripped off to the wondering light of the sun ! Meanwhile, doubt 
not, if innocent of these facts, he will have an opportunity of provmg 
himself so ! Even as 1 speak — by the king's own word of comniano, 
on perusal of our charg;es — he is consigned to our prison of the 
Gatehouse, whence he will only come forth to judgment — and con- 
demnation; for who can doubt a priest to be a heretic who openly 
declares his resolve to wed— Sancta Maria! — ^to ved a betrothed 
bride of heaven ? He, a beggarly clerk— a lowborn Lollard knave, 
already rejected like a foul morsel from the loathing stomaoh cl his 
university — to wed a daughter of the Paulets, who fought breast to 
breast with mine own ancestors, the great I)e Valences — ^idheit, I 
nothinir boast my glorious parentis 1" 

Lily-Virgin apparently heard little of this harangue but its first 
few words. " In the Gatehouse !-;-on the king;'s warrant ! — ^Rood- 
spere a prisoner !"— she gasped, with a distraction in her tones that 
mii^lit have confirmed all Sancgraal's suspicions, had any inroof been 
wanting to them. And lloodspere was compelled to listen power- 
lessly to the ychcmcnt diatribe in which Sancgraal renewed the 
basest accusations aprainst him, denouncing him as the cardinal's 
agent, as a wretch devoured by licentious passions, a heretic, a 
seducer !— while at the same time he overwhelmed Lily herself with 
vehement reproaches and assurances that unless she assisted to brioff 
her lover to justice she would share an eternal condemnation with 
him in futurity. But if anything could have consoled Roodsperefor 
this bitter exercise of patience, it might have been the words the 
affrighted girl yet commanded resolution to replv. " Be it even so! 
1 would rather give myself than Raphael to the devouring flames! 
If he is your prisoner, and must perish, sacrifice us both together, for 
if liis heresy be luve, it is also mine ! Oh, Heaven forbid that 1 
shoulcj aid you in your work !" 

** Whertsibre notP" replied Sancgraal. with fiendish energy. ''If 
thou lovest him— as well it seems thou dost — the sublimer smdhoher 
wore thy deed to give him to his doom ! Sacrifice I — is not sacrifice 
the very soul and seal of religion P Would not Israel have sacrifioed 
bia only son, the son ot \u& q\Ol ^^ct— b&ye slaughtered him like anov 
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sheep, to obey the word of the Lord ? What am I^ Liulph Bigod. 
but a sacrifice even from my birth ? My mother's pious lonj^ing and 
devotion to St. Edward sent mo into the world cneated of my fair 
jjToportions—dedicated, from the hour I saw the light, to men's deri- 
sion and woman's scorn ! Have Inot renounced iriy name and heritaffe, 
all the glories and pleasures higli birth and rich inheritance could yield, 
to become a cloistered monk P And more than all this !— far more ! 
— ^Why should I not disclose the secret of a passion which fire from 
heaven lighted, like sinless Abel's sacrifice— which dishonours thee 
not as doth the earthy passion of thy betrayer !— but can content its 
utmost greed with the divine union of spirit with spirit !— which hath 
\dt no means untried to obtain the consecration of the white flame of 
your virgin love to heaven alone ? " 

Sancgraal paused ; but, after a glance at Lily-Yirgin, continued 
with increasing vehemence : — 

" Yet deem not I am so cold, so insensible, so cleared of all the 
dross of human passion as would render this great sacrifice none ! I 
am a monk, but I have within me the burning soul — the terrible 
vitality of thought which — ^I know not whether it be of heaven's or 
the fiend's gift— minstrels and poets receive in fatal dowry at their 
birth ! The fierce blood of Norman conquerors and of sea-kings revels 
in my veins ! Thou seest, then, that mine was no puny infant's task 
to put the rein and bit upon those fiery passions that still foam and 
bleed in the curb I have constrained them under ! Yea, and from my 
earliest childhood, beauty in every form — were it but in a flower, in 
a cloud, in the waft of a censer — held a witchery to ensnare mine eyes 
and heart ! Canst thou deem, then, that woman— being, as it were, 
the incarnation and visual presence of all the forms of beauty— the 
blush and fragrance of the flower, the bright softness of the wander- 
ing doud, the grace of the floating censer's purply fumes ! — attracted 
not my forbidden eyes, from mine earliest dawn of sense, with the 
most potent spells of all ? — How 1 struggled with this haunting and 
alluring fiend of beauty, and came forth triumphant over all the tempt- 
ations that gathered m infinite shapes around me, is not for your 
audience, snowy Lilj^ of the Virgin ! But it was not the merciless 
and unceasing severities of Gisleoert, nor the massive restraints tliat 
fettered every beating of my heart, every throb of nature in my veins, 
that saved me ! It was our most holy Lady's protecting care, to whose 
adoration I had dedicated myself with a very passion of devotion 
from my earliest childhood ! Yet what, indeed, is she but the deifi- 
cation of woman — of all that is bright, beautiful, pure, and consoling 
upon the earth ? Not such as we behold her in this time-consecrated 
statue, indeed, I figured her ! — ^but such as thyself art, beauteous one ! 
—or might have been if an infant heir of thy lovelmess were feeding 
softly in thy bosom, like a lamb nibbling the first red-dropped daisies 
of the spring ! Staud you amazed to hear such words from me— from 
a monk r 1 do but speak them that you may know the full extent of 
tlie sacrifice I made when I dedicated you, in your spotless purity, to 
Heaven 1 for I appeal to yourself if ever, until this instant, have I 
levealod, hj ward, by gesture, even by look, t\ift i^«is»swi\)MJt ^^-^^^cs^ 
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my very raan*o\vs wilh its cruel flame ! — ^Yea, from the first instinll 
beheld lliee, I loved — I worshipped thee — with all the powm,the 
fieuzy of my soul ! — with all the ardour of the fiery blood I iahw^- 
of the bounaless imagination that revels like an emperor of theiodd 
in my brain ! Yet I bound my madness in a million chains, and (X» 
pelled it to gnash and rave, conquered and sabdaed. like thednn 
of St. Michael beneath the tramp of his silver-hoofea steed! Im 
thee still, indeed ! 1 love thee— but with a sublimed and edotaf 
passion which, reversing the carnal love of this man, seeks onlyaiii- 
ritual, though an eternal, recompense in the fruition of your salntioi! 
/need no base sensual satisfaction. I ask none— or, at mod,oJ!l 
the beatitude of vour constant contemplation ! The rapt comonmiai 
of soul with soul in the ecstatic glimpses of paradise that henci 
affords, even on earth, to its faithful ones shall content all wjeof- 
ings ! We will be to each other a holier Abelardus and his HeioyMl 
and my doom will lose all its sadness when shared bythee! (k 
rather, we will be to each other even as thrice-blessed £dwaid ttl 
his maiden wife, who sleep no colder now side by side in the sepokkB 
than of old in the marriage-couch ! All the sanctity, the beantf, tke 
divinity of love, may be ours, without its earthly stuns ! And to 
secure this priceless object, to redeem you from the endles Am- 
tisements that await your constancy in evil; if the sacrifice of tf 
own existence by the most cruel means were necessary, I voiE 
yield it ! Judge, then, whether I will spare this man ! " 

The frightful energy the prior pronounced these latter words will 
did, nevertheless, not produce the effect he anticipat(^ evenoBthl 
timid girl at his feet. *' Oh, now — now I see why you hate him !- 
why you persecute —why you would give him to the flames, end 
monk ! lou have oft aSrighted me before with your straxijge loob 
and close breathings that seem laden with fiakes of fire fron thl 
abyss ! But I am glad of it now !— I see why you should belie id! 
wrong him, as surely you have done ; and the queen's maj^y dal 
know— the queen's majesty shall know why it is not good for mete 
remain any longer with you here alone, which I will not ! *' 

This unexpected turn it was that induced Roodspere to pause ii 
the blind ana agitated attempts he was now making to scale the k^ 
screen that separated him from the interlocutors, and whidi aiSardei 
neither grasp nor footing in all its smooth extent. 

" This is whjr I must—iS. it be necessary to preserve you— brini 
Eoodspere to his doom, were his blood sprung trom the same footf 
as mine own in a mother's heart ! The brother I have is my bSSoaft 
son, but I feel I should scarcely count him in the scale ! " zetman 
Sancgraal. "And the only assurances I will accefit are, thatyfl 
fulfil, without further delay, your long-pli^hted promise to our Lonl 
Jesu, and celebrate your espousals with mm openly! And thatyia 
consent to bear public testimony against this monstrous seducer, tijj 
heretic Lutheran apostate, who, forsooth, dedans himself tiw nfd 
of the Prince of Light ! " • 

" I will bear no such witness ! I have plighted Boodspere my £ih 
—I cannot make these vo^a ^qxh dftToand of me, lottd prior r ivi 
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Lilly- Virgin, "with unexpected and extraordinary veLemcnee. " Take 
ihis for my reply— and now, I pray you, let me depart ! I have done 
Qv reverence to our Lady, ana I will return to the palace, if I must 
—but I will hence ! Why has Barbara left me here alone ? " 

** [Barbara has gone to Clerkenwell to summon your sisters to 
.ttend hither, at daybreak, to celebrate your bridalty in ail befitting 
lomp and snlendour !" replied Sancgraal, in tones that sounded harsh 
jid inflexible as those of destiny herself. " Dost thou hear me, Lily 
if the Virgin P On St. Edward's day last past, the year of your 
loyitiate was completed. On this night must yourself decide on your 
ftemal vreal or woe ; and either you shall fulfil your plighted vows — 
rhereby onlv can you be saved from the noisome passion of the 
ardinaly ana the sacrilegious wooing of his emissary — or I will 
rrevent all future danger on both their scores, in a manner that shall 
atisfy you there is no refuge remaining for you but the cloister ! I 
ire you until dawn to form your resolution, here at our Lady's feet 
d prayer— whence I command you not to depart by a hair*s-breadth ! 

will myself to the shrine, and not cease to importune St. Edward in 
our behalf! But if, when daylight comes, and I return to know 
rhat conclusion you have formed, you still refuse the outstretched 
mns that wait to clasp you in their celestial embrace, I will instantly 
old a chapter of my brethren, and proceed to the judgment of your 
eretic seducer! What the sentence shall be, vou cannot doubt! 
tut the earthly flames whereto your obstinacy will consi^ni him, are 
B nothiii^ compared with the everlasting fires that await his rebel- 
ous spirit when it flees howling from its tortured flesh into the 
ulfs oi damnation ! You have heard of my doings ere now against 
le heretics, and may conjecture if I am to be frighted from infliction 
f justice by any fear of consequences !--But the king hath already 
indemued your betrayer, and his wicked sire, the cardinal — if sire 
B be I — ^is powerless in his behalf, if even he will not rather rejoice to 
B rid of a rival who has so scandalouslv abused the powers he 
Bstowed upon him, to serve his own as vile ends !-— Ponaer well on 
lese words of mine, Lily Paulet ! and remember that your seducer's 
mtence is on your own lips — not mine 1" 

He moved, as if to depart, as he spoke these words, resumed his 
anp» — aiid then paused, shading its strong lustre full on his visage, 
} he gazed down on the panic-stricken figure at the foot of the altar. 
rTery muscle of that countenance rankled like a nest of adders \vith 
ril passions !— and even the terrible words with which he concluded, 
erbaps, scarcely did justice to all the horror and atrocity in his 
lougrhts. "Ascend to the feet of the Virgin and there kneel, and 
oplore her guidance and aid !— for who knows P— If Heaven cannot 
ive jpvi power to imitate my sacrifice, hell may drive me on the 
aitauon of vour seducer's sacrilege ! — ^Think of this also, and make 
>iir resolve !" Then, with a darkly-satisfied glance at the bewildered 
nrnteuanoe of his victim, Sancgraal slowly, and frequently turning 
is head, retraced his steps from the Chapel of our Lady. 

So far Boodspere, baffled in all his attempts to clamber the scre<iu^ 
ithout the certainty of creating an alarm, that ^oxild \«^^a?i5«JiLi\stvsssi» 
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assistance only to his adversary, awaited the result of this scene with 
indescribable asitation. But he now conceived hopes of a more 
favourable solution. Time was given him to contrive the means of 
rescue I— Sancgraal was not to return until dawn. He mijrht possibly 
omit to lock tlie chapel, or at least to take tlie keys of it vrith bimin 
liis retreat. But Koodsperc felt himself capable of rending the screen 
piecemeal away, if necessary, to reach and rescue his beloved— and 
some such operation might be effected, if he was not obstructed. He 
\vaitcd, therefore, with amazing patience, until he heard the brazen 
gates of the chapel jingle together on the prior's exit — ^he even 
listened, without venturing a murmur of consolation, to the ni?h 
frantic burst of supplication and grief with which Lily-Virgin cast 
herself at the feet of the black-veiled statue ; and which at the same 
time confessed the reascendancy of the superstitions he had vainly 
hoped to remove. He let several moments pass— he strove to render 
them minutes— before he commenced retracing his own steps in the 
aisle to the dark porch. But when he reached its extremity, he wae, 
at once luckily and unluckily, warned not to leave the superb httle 
cabinet the aisle there forms, by the rasping of a key in the lock of 
the great portal. The complete darkness within the aisle sheltered 
him ; but ne perceived that Sancgraal was resolved to neglect bo 
precaution to secure his prey ! StiU one consolation was deducible— 
that he certainly meant to retire for a while completely from the 
scene. Taught by the danger he had just escaped, Roodspere awaited, 
though breathless with impatience, until the last gleam of Sancgraal'i 
light had disappeared in the ambulat^ory. And his patience was ja 
some measure rewarded, for it occurred to him as he stood thus in 
expectation, that by climbing the stately tomb of the mother of Henzy 
VII., in view of which he stood, he might be enabled to reach the top 
of the choir stalls, and so scramble over into the bod^- of the chapd 
And indeed, the moment the light disappeared — without dread of 
disturbing the royal countess's slumber in her stately mausoleniiii 
Eoodspere clambered upon it, and found that he could reach the 
frettecf summit, of the stalls without difficulty. But perhaps he might 
not have found it so easy to accomplish the i-est of liis purpose, it a 
shriek had not suddenly reached his hearing, which seemed to endow 
him with supernatural force! How he accomplished it himself 
scarcely knew; but in an instant he had slung himself over intoe 
stall — leaped from that on the pavement of the church — and stood on 
the base of the Lady Altar. f 

But where was the object of this adventnrous passage? Bood- . '^ 
spcre/s eyesight almost deserted him, in the intensity of fais g&M^ 
searching for her form amid the dim radiance cast Dy the atmoft . 
exhausted tapers on the shrine. But suddenly it was caught, andiW . 
a moment iiilinitely startled, by the portentous and terrifically 1B>^ 
meaning brilliancy of a pair of orbs that seemed to glare down up*": 
him from the now displayed visage of the statue ! A moment's oo»;- 
sidcration satisfied his iirm and reasoning senses, that these minuTidoB'- 
optics were in reality two large and extremely bright diamonds M \ ^ 
flashed, in certam coiy^xmelxxxea ol \iight, mm something of 8ape^ ' 
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aiural splendour on the beholder. And then he noted how the veil 
ifually concealing this effect, which depended a good deal on sudden- 
less and surprise, had fallen off, and lay at the feet of- the statue. He 
ooked there, and perceived the outline of a form beneath the black 
overing of the veil— sprang forward, raised it — and with a constcma- 
ion that almost took from him the power of movement, he perceived 
heprostrate and apparently inanimate form of Lily-Virgin 1 

He raised her instantly, and a voice which antiquity oelieved had 
»nce power to recal a spirit from beyond the else inexorable shores of 
Acheron— sounded in the half-departed senses of Lily-Virgin, and 
•ecalled them to her powerless frame. " My life, mv soul, my Lily, 
ny all ! — it is I, thy Itaphael 1 — come to redeem thee from this devilish 
nonk ! — ^My love, my wife ! it is indeed I, saved by Heaven to preserve 
hce!" 

A joyful, half delirious, half incredulous shriek— burst from Lily- 
^^irgin s very heart, as these words struck upon her returning senses. 
'Thou, Raphael, thou ! Oh, no, no, no !— Thou art a prisoner in the 
jatehouse — the monks keep thee there for the flames ! Pardon, most 
)lessed Lady, pardon ! — at least, do not madden mc thus ! — I will 
)bey thy will, if it be death!— but let not the fiend mock me anv 
ODger tnua ! " And to Roodspere*s increasing dismay she tore herself 
rem his arms, and threw herself again at the feet of the statue, 
ittering a wild rhapsody of prayer and supplication, whose drift he 
xndd by no means apprehend. 

It was indeed only after a very considerable loss of time, every 
ooment of which was valuable, that Eoodspere acquired a clear 
mderstanding of what had befallen his betrothed. 

" It is in vain— it is in vain ! I know thou art the fiend, disguised 
a his angel form ! Our Lady herself hath answered me, and would 
lave me save him too ! 0, Koodspere, if thou art he, but that thou 
anst not be !— even as I knelt at her feet, lost in prayer— mine eyes 
;lased and misty with the tears I have shed for thee, imploring some 
iga of her will — she stretched her arms, and threw the Black Veil 
(ver me I Her own — with her glorioles Son's most woful visage of 
edeim>tion on it-70ver me ! " 

" This wooden image extended its arms, and covered thee with a 
•eil!" exclaimed Roodsperc. "Hypocrite forgers! or have they 
[riven her mad?" 

" I am not mad ! — If these eyes behold thee now, my Raphael ! I 
4W the statue of Our Lady extend its arms over me— raise her veil, 
rhfle her eves flashed upon me with blinding light, and cast it over 
■6 Vkd a doad of darkness !" 

^ The measure of these men's iniquities is full, and fire from heaven 
rfll sorely consume them from the earth!" said Roodspere. "Be- 
wid, then^ how thou art deceived ! — I will soon show thee by what 
ecnt spnngs and contrivances these wooden idols of the monks are 
iDf^t to work their miracles!" And seized with more than the 
unodastio fury of the coming times. Roodspere sprang up, tore the 
JiaiiB of Westminster from her pedestalj and as he cast her head- 
ong down the steps of the altar, the intricate macVmien ^^ ^fv^^'i^ 

r 



23 OUR L-U)T OP vns-nassTZVL 

md weights, apimrently commmiicatixig in the crypt below the duqpelL 
became very visibly exposed. 

After this display, Roodspere had ccrtainlv mucli less difficnltv in 
soot bin? the terrors of Lily-Virgin, and in inanciug her to lend a leas 
distracted attention to his revelations. With an inconceivable brenty 
—an electricity of expression— he expounded to her all the dangen 
of their mutual position — the necessity of immediate action. He 
enumerated with what truly might be called winged words, the dis- 
coveries he had made of Sancgraal's turpitude, of the Tile scaodib 
he had propagated against himself — his own futile attempt to pro- 
cure their deliverance by means of the alliance of Aime Bolcpt- 
aud in conclusion, he entreated Lily -Virgin to accei}t the only 
hope of refuge that remained to them, and fly with liim into the 
Sanctuary. 

"The monies cannot violate the privileges of tbeir own asvlnm— 
the king himself dares not !— My father will relent in time, and mean- 
while, my sweet betrothed, if thou wilt give thy loving consenlj we 
can compel his tardy compliance with my entreaties — I can convmoe 
thee of the falsehood of mine enemies' calumnies, and place thee out 
of the reach of all their machinations ! A good priest, who is th««; 
in the Sanctuary, will sanctify our love by marriage ! — and we cu 
flee thence, when opportunity serves, blessed in each other's company, 
unblamed by any but such as this flagitious monk, who, under pre- 
tence of dedicating thee to Heaven, would secure thee in his ofi 
trammels, out of all human help ! " 

"But extreme and pressing as was the dan^r, the supcrstitioDi 
novice recoiled with a species of horror from this proposition. 

" O, Raphael, Kaphael ! shall I not thus become the pcrjuiws of 
our blessed Lord ? Will He not wreak his vengeance on me ? Aal 
He is almighty ! — no Sanctuary can protect me from His arm." 

"No !— Kather He will cover us with His protection from the en 
designs of our enemies ! — O, Lily, canst thou think that the divni 
goodness takes part with a betraver and adulterer, a murtherer— ftf 
all these I have proved Sancgraal to be — against us ? But as tta 
wilt! — We will stay together here, and await his return, since tip 
wiliest it so ! With what dire thoughts in his breast against ll^sej 
his own tongue coufessed, and the fiend he serves will likely prog^ 
While thou givest him to the stake and the flames, whom thondiif 
once feign to love, as dearly as the chastity thus abandoned to' 
murtherous ravisher I " 

This appeal could not be resisted. , 

"Let us flee then — whither, and how Ihou wilt!" ^'JS 
murmured, giving: both her hands to Roodspere, who presMaftf 
in a transport of joy to his breast. And it was n9t until that prt 
instant he recollected Ihat the manner by which he had m* 
entered the chapel was by no means suitable for the egress of»J» 
female. 

" But I will wrench the doors from their staples sooner thany 
he exclaimed ; " or mavhap some one of the keys of the Gatd 
may fit the wards ; nxit \x\. k^^st llvey will serve mo for fo 
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me bear thee hencCj my Lily ; I feel a giant's strength 
• thee I put forth mine own. 

I can walk, I am not all exhaust ! " daculated Lily- 
edly. " But let us hence indeed ! — lest Our Lady verily 
rms to drag me back I Oh, what will the gentle queen 
shall hear of this?" 

i relapse into the sunerstitious delirium from which he 
nuch difficulty recalled her, Roodspere threw his arm 
or girl's tottering frame, and led her down the chapel, 
leared the aerial portals, a new, and certainly an unex- 
anpalling prodip nigh dissipated all the effect of his 
la fond persuasions. What appeared to be a phantom, 
egal robes of purple and gold, crowned and sceptred, 
beard, a bloociless visage, and the very lineaments as- 
3 Confessor, in one of the ancient illuminations of the 
ible in a dull glimmer that shone like a hidden lamp in 
id crown — appeared ascending the steps of the Dark 
colours of the grave were in its utterly bloodless visage, 
t pale-green, phosphoric glory ; and but for the limp in 
leformer himseK would have been struck with the appal- 
lat he beheld the apparition of St. Edward, leaving the 
confront him on his way. " My Lily," he murmured, 
elf so as to intercept the first view of this pretended 
mt, " be firm ; here comes this false miracle-actor, dis- 
Eaward himself! — the king who betrayed his people to 
-whose revengeful bitterness despised the charms of the 
his enemies, whom he had yet made his wife, and who 
tred sanctity ! Sancgraal comes, doubtless,^ in this dis- 
plete his triumph over thy reason, and the miratcle of the 
im, and thou shalt see how I will pay this conjuror in his 
\.nd lo, he is sent, unknowingly, to set us free ! — he un- 
es!" 

If it be Death himself, with thee I will meet him, face 
3plied Lily-Virgin, in tones of supernatural courage, 
rew the cowl of his monk's robe over his face, and con- 
ivanccj still supporting the now wonderfully reanimated 
'-Virgin, which yet scarcely needed his assistance. And 
hat the simulated apparition of the Confessor, throwing 
rtals of the Chapel of Our Lady with a smooth glide,^ 
eld in his y)ath the forms of a Benedictine monk and of 
novice, visible in the sickly glare shed from his own 
ived liffhts. 

1 Bigod ! " said a hollow voice, which struck with terror 
eart even of the atheistic but guilty prior. Sancgraal 
f hast thou compelled me, the founder of thine order, to 
arth, and redeem this maiden from thy lusts and blas- 
mlations P In St. Benedict's name, and by his power, 
Ott to yield free way to her departure — ^to lay aside the 
ast profaned by so many crimes— to hasten to the dun- 
thy mnrtherous bands throttled Itacci^i^jQLX. 'feflsiMr- 
r.2 



vbictL utterly ignore all spintnai existence, suddenly iq 
infinite void of the superstitions from whien it had anM 
giant, in the mind of Sancgraal Bigod ! Condadiiig 
countered a tangible evidence of that tremendous i 
guilty hopes strove to ignore, even his audacious and d 
yielded to the overwhelming horror of the supposition. 
" Lean on me, my sweet one ! — ^Nay, let me bear ti 
We have conquered, and have not struck a blow '.—The 
may easily be unbarred from within ; I have the keys of ti 
gate ! — We have but to take a dozen steps, and we are « 
Iloodspere's ecstatic words ; and with the speed of spirit 
from the bondage of the flesh, and hastening into paradi 
sped past the prostrate form of Prior Sancgraal. 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

THE SANCTUAKT. 

Eablt on the morning following the escape of Koodi 
betrothed from Westminster Abbey, a variety of str 
became life among the least curious of the quidfmncsk 
and precincts. Certain authorities averred that the kini 
examination of the charges laid against Raphael Ew 
ordered him into confinement in the Gatehouse. Tha 
authenticated rumour that this interposition was obb 
prayers of the saintly prior, Sancgraal JBigod, who was i 
Treasurer Gislebert, at daybreak, in an ecstasy of del 
the shrine of St. Edward, gloriously transfigured, and i 
a flaming aureol !— and so insensible to all earthly coBf 

— .«- .^j-u j:a!^..u.. 1 1 i-x A. J x--_ J At-A 
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>ii8 assistancei of the Clerkenwell nuns, declared that the 
>vice was suspected of having secreted herself in the endo- 
2Tade the completion of her vows ! Finallvjit was whispered 
n in the abbey itself, fears were entertained. Prior Sancgraal's 
s somewhat unhinged by his persecutions, or that the excess 
on to which he had lately dedicated himself had subjected him 
luence of hallucinations of a very singular description ! There 
orts of strange averments he made concerning an apparition 
snedict, who nadpresented himself before him in a menacing 
ling manner ! The miraculous image of Our Lady was found 
Lown the steps of her own altar, severely mutilated, and her 
'^eil torn in halves ! Up to first refectory time there were 
long the monks themselves who did not scruple to hint their 
ns'that all these portents were results of an access of religious 
n the part of the prior. It was stated that Father Gislebert 
id vainly engaged in soothing his delirious excitement, shut 
him in the hermitage of St. Wulfin. Certain of the elder 
1, who thought they might have some possible chance of sue- 
to the priorate, if it was vacant, expressed their fears lest he 
)e tempted to commit suicide by the extraordinary facilities 
in that dreadful altitude ! But about the hour alluded to, all 
nsions on this score were set at rest. Prior Sancgraal him- 
Jcended from the hermita^ge, apparently perfectly calm and 
3d, excepting that he was lividly pale, ana tliat his eyes had an 
linary glow in them. Yet these facts could scarcely be rioted, as 
irawn nis cowl over his face ; and, to the great astonishment 
nailiar with the divisions of faction in the monastery, it was 
ind by the good authority of the almoner himself, that he was 
mate means of satisfying Father Gislebert and the disquieted 
K>, that the latter was labouring under no delusion, so far as 
I the presence of some stran^r, in the Benedictine habit, 
ht, in the church, and the realitv of Lily-Virgin's arrival and 
from it. This oflScial stated, that happening to be looking 
is window in the abbot's house about midnight, disturbed by 
Breeching sound, which he imagined came from the direction 
latehouse, he distinctly saw the figures of a monk and of a 
iressed in white pass hurriedly out of the cloisters, and 
ver the churchyard towards the Sanctuary. He had an idea, 
atly stated— having observed the arrival of Mistress Lily on 
ious night— that it was the prior himself escorting her thither, 
d with the necessity of her taking immediate refuge under 
^ of the church, from her persecutors. And that was the 
a had not given the alarm. 

r Nicholas of Cologne returned about the same time from the 
rhither he had been sent on a message, with the intelligence 
jr-Virgin had not returned thither, and with most anxious 
com the queen to lose not an instant in her pursuit and 
. It was now veiv evident that the prior's hallucinations had 
remely substantial foundation. But what it was that induced 
moment he had learned these particvilaxs, V> \vq&\a^^^^c^'^ 
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the Gatehouse prison, could onlj be coDJectnred I7 the sa 
observers. Some said that he suspected the prisoner so tri 
lod^d there on the previous nizht had effecied his escap 
alr^y been remarked that the Sanctuarr postern contu 
at an unosual hour, and the clamours of its denizens to 1 
their usual exit, caused the discovery of the important fac 
jail kevs were left hanginz in it, and that the jailor himself 
peared! The keys were troueht to Gisleben. but abrui>ti 
Dy the prior, who besides rejected all oJers of accompanin 
visitation he immediately undertook to the Gatehouse. 1 
reported by Benson, who witnessed the scene, that . 
manifestation of difference of opinion between these tw 
monastic personages ensued, on the subject of which of tb 

S) to ascertain the safety of the imprisoned visitor, 
islebert expressed merely a desire to relieve his exhausti 
a troublesome duty on that score, Sancgraal, it appear^ 
an answer full of exasperation and revolt. "Master Ti 
he said, instead of addr^ing him by the usual more respec 
nation of "father^* "you are then at last to learn that 
you, am prior of Westminster, and to the best of my poor t 
alone to resolve on what is fittest to be done in this, ani 
matters, relating to the ffovemance of the abbey ! — And he 
tyrannies have their end when the slave will no longer i 
whatever cost !— and I tell you that henceforth I rejecl 
off yours !— Ay, and who knoweth better tliau yourself, 
it L3 not expeaient you should go on this office of visitatJ 
prisoners r 

Gislcbert grew very pale, but he no longer attempted to 
this strange mood, and he handed the keys of the jail to his 
pupii, without farther comment. Sancgroal then hastei 
Gatehouse. He entered the ground-floor chamber, annoui 
self only by a auick, startling rap. In a comer, on a heap 
sheepskins, ana straw, lay Triar Gildas, dead drunk, and si 
a wheezy bagpipes. Long Meg was engaged in sweepi 
hearth, while her tongue wagged without ceasing at the icfic 
who with his habit u:d muscular grin on his visage, but 
without anj- corresponding mirthful emotion, sate picking h 
of the tangles of his long matted red hair, denoting on wb 
couch he stretched himseh' by night. The poor wretch 
suffered some species of physical annoyance from the ceaw 
of that merciless tongue in his ears ; but his understanding 
any, was evidently not greatlv disturbed, llic moment 
appeared, he gave a low, joyfid whine, and sprung up like ; 
beholds the approach of its master^ or of some well-esteen 
For some reason or another, the prior was peculiarly kind f 
to this poor fellow, who was scorned and maltreated by air 
one else ; and his gratitude and affection in return might hai 
his claims to a more exalted condition than the mere animal 
which, in ^^eneral, appeared to be the only one he shared 
ibis oooasum SauDg^aal took no notice of him. He addm 
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Btem queries to Long Meg, regarding the oause of her hushand's 
absence, which seemed to daunt even her audacious spirit, and 
inquired if he had left his prisoner in safe custody. Lon^ Meg gave 
but a vacant and stammering reply to this question ; ana, observing 
hastily that he would ascertain tne fact for himself, rrior Sancgraal 
proceeded to ascend the tower. 

A physician who had seen him mounting would have imagined he 
was labouring under some grievous disease of the respiratory organs. 
He paused fiequently, and breathed hard at all the air-holes as he 
passed them — and lingered several times, supporting himself at the 
openings, and gazing outward with disturbed and perhaps not always 
very visual orbs. The turns in the ascent presented different views ; 
now it was a glance over the monastic precincts into tlie great court- 
3rard of the neighbouring palace, so often the scene of the splendid 
pageantries of the tournament — and he ground his teeth witli strange 
and seemingly uncalled-for exasperation. Anon, a pleasant view 
expanded over lands lustrous with the richest cultivation, browsed ])y 
the herds and flocks of the abbey. Was it not marvellous that tlie 
wise and learned Prior of Westminster paused on one of these latter 
occasions, and gazed with something of envy and indescribable moum- 
folness on the foremost of a group of cattle, feeding with its large 
tranquil head close to the green ground ? " Doomed to the butcher's 
axe, it is true, but yet art thou happier far than the cannibals that 
devour thee!" muttered the prior. Thy brain is not the charnel- 
house of the past ! — the madness of a thousand generations of thy 
kind is not accumulated in one miserable mind, and called wisdom, 
learning, theology ! From nothing thou camest — to nothing thou 
retnmest — without regret, without fear, without hope, indeed !— but 
what is hope? To me it were only a blacker despair ! Por if this 
should in sooth have been a spirit I have seen— St. Benedict's ! — 
If the lies of doting monks, and forgers of confirmations from the 
unknown world, to stamp the charters valid that give us the posses- 
sion of this— should have aught of reality in them, where am I ? But 
all are false alike ! Am 1 not myself the saint of a legend which 
Jacobus de Voragine— James the Swallowcr, indeed !— would riuht 
joyfully have chronicled in his Golden Book ? But was it truly mine 
own seething brnin shaping phantoms in the mists that arise from it 
as from the cauldron valleys of the wizard Hartz ? Yet she also cou Id 
not have melted away into air ! — Yet as air she has vanished ! 
Bather may it be the worst of all these fears — or all together— than 
ibis which now comes over me ! But all is well, doubtless, above !— 
and by this Dan Gloria and he are safely wending to the German 
Seaar 

Almost as this last reflection passed soothingly through his mind, he 
hrard the voice of the person he named, descending from the loftv 
dungeon which he had now nearljr reached— singing ! Singing with 
peculiar loudness and fervour, as if purp9sely to attract attention — 
out with something of wildness, indeed of distraction, in the utterance ! 
Yet that might well be imputed to the circumstance that the words 
and rhythm c« the song continually changed, as if the sin^et*^ ^^v^a^'i. 



388 THE SANCIVAB.T. 

thoughts allowed of no perseverance in any particular strain. , for 
example, some such words as the following were sun^ to tlie Biiiestic 
movement of the Gregorian chaunt. interpolated with other iacon- 
gruous snatches of ballads and melodies : — 

My mother was a wise old dame, and qtae nodded o*er her whecU O, 
YfhUe from the drowsy cottage lire, forth in the son l*d steal* O. 
And meet my love on a sunny side, among ttxc blooming corn, O, 
For it was to love, and not to spin, that ever I was bom, O— 

* * * * 
Love, love another ! — I can he 

As false, or falser than thoa art ! 
Wert thou mor^ treacherous tlian the sea, 

A deeper gulf is in my heart- 
That thou hast fashioned me 1— 

I could have loved as well and true. 
As all the turtle doves that bill, 

But— 

* * * * 
And for reward of my minstrelsy 

Let my only love, love only me. 
And— 

* * • * 
Merry, tis merry 1 in France to go, 

A yeoman stout with a bended bow. 
To 'venge my king on his mortal foe, 

And quaff the Gascon wine I 

* • • * 
Make me a winding-sheet of snow. 

Bleak wind, that hurtles around I 
Grave me, and let none ever know 

Who 'tis that sleeps so sound. 
For another cheek has won his kiss, 

And whiles I die be sleeps in bliss i 

* * * * 

Red nre the winter berries, love ! • 

And red the robin's breast. 
But white as the snow they glin above. 

Are the lips thine oft have pressed ! 
What matters ? FiU the bridal cup. 

And guests, and strangers, drink it up I 

* ♦ • • 
For If ever there was a joyous one, 
Say what ye will, and when all is done. 

To ray grave, joyous I'll be ! 
And bury me at some gay vine-root. 

That my laughing veins through its strings may shoot, . i 

And make a gladder wine ! .; 

.1 

"What, hath she imprisoned herself with her apple-visa^ apostfej 
there or— or hath she betrayed gne?" murmured the prior, udlttJ 
ascended the intervening flight of stairs with precipitation— unbdllll* 
and unlocked the dungeon door, and entered it. A figure ftnr 
toward him, which suddenly halted, as if struck powerless— and viwU 
looks aghast with intense and mutual query, the wife of Mansluntr; 
Hunne and Prior Sancgraal stood face to face. 

"AHve!" 

"Alone!" 

Both words were uttered together, but were so terriU/ distinela 
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and empbasis, even while expressive of identical sentiments ; 
neither auditor lost his share in the other's meaning. There 
& considerable pause. 

ITes," said Dan Gloria, at last. " Yes, Sancgraal !— -he hath ont- 
inged us both ! He put on the disgxuse I brought him. and 
enly ^ding out of the chamber, turned the key on me, and left 
lone m this fearful solitude ! My cries in pursuit were in vain ! 
less you have discovered and recaptured him ?*' 
[t may well be so, if he joined the escort I provided for him— and 
:eys were found by Mugwort in the Sanctuary gate ! Didst thou 
lim he could only leave the precincts in company of the Elemish 
;rs ?" returned the prior, breatlilessly. 

iy, but I fear me, Sancgraal ! — I mean, I am certain your ruffians 
ot recognise him in the garb I save him — only myseft can do so ! 
re him not the forester's green oabit and bow you bade me ensuit 
withal. I doubted yourTFlemish traders might quarrel with us 
le way, Sancgraal, in some lonesome inn or wood, and puri)osed 
cape with hmi alone !" said Dan Gloria, adding, a little wildly, 
t you bring me good news indeed, if you say yourself have not 
him since ! — if he made no attempt to enter the church, and 
le his betrothed from your toils!— Or, sacrilegious betrayer! 
you slain him there ?" 

Inew he aught of Lily-Virgin's being in the church with me !" 
ed the agitated prior. 

iea, !— to snatch from him all hope of ever retrieving her for his 
I confessed your project to him ! But is she not yours wholly 
—a nun professed r*" returned Dan Gloria. 
Creacherous 'madwoman !— and what disguise did your folly lend 
* The habit of our order ?— Speak, I say !— Diast thou endue 
with St. Bennet's weed?" shouted Sancgraal. 
^hv dost thou need to know ? It hath been worse profaned !" 
•ned the pr»centor, doggedly. 

ncgraal stood for several moments overwhelmed with crowding 
jtions of the most tormenting and exasperating nature ; but with 
intuition, he gave expression only to that which his evil science 
imanity taught him would produce the strongest effect on his . 
rable accomplice and victim. " Because, if so, thyself hast com- 
d the destruction of all thine own hopes as well as of mine ! — 
; was one in the disuse of a monk who last night rescued Lily 
my crowning and ni^h successful effort at her redemption from 
K>rceries of his flagitious passion ; and they are now doubtless 
ling at Heaven's and thy fruitless rivaky, in each other's angelic 
aoe, in the Sanctuary !" 

k exi>ression of unutterable anguish writhed for a moment over 
Gloria's visage. And then it grew calm— almost radiant and 
ant— yet with a sentiment evidently in no wise connected with 
iegree of satisfaction in her paramours similar defeat and misery. 
is something holier and gentler— a burst of brightness from the 
led and blackened depths of the unhappy woman's spirit that 
ted the light of Heaven was not all extrngnialied. \xv.\\., ^^^^Xsjj^ 
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to them ! Men, methinks, will scarcely catch 
a lieiffht above their wallowing place ! And 
enter nas so long been thought a crazed one, 
im to gnash his teeth at dungeon bars is but 

n more than in person !— but I have a voice 
jIow, were I as high ^rched as the skylark 
er than a silvery mote ui the blue !" retruned 

lay! teach thyself a wiser patience!" said 
3 of reflection. " It is as much for thine own 
I must keep you prisoned here awhile. For 
ad in safety— unless thou hast well kept the 
1 hast betrayed, sith he called thee Hunne's 
wiW not fail to accuse us of all that makes it 
) tliy person out of scrutiny and in surety ! 
so ? But thy darkening brow confesses without 
—I have been at confession too, and have not 
excuse ! — I alone will keep the kejr of your 
islebert— and this chamber, which strikes thee 
ty thy best protection ! Only old men repeat 
sayest Gislebert did not slay Hunne 1 Mean- 
mprove your leisure than m bawling to the 
sr ! Here is my missal, adorned with masterly 
eration may amuse your thoughts." 
ive the book in which Boodspere reads ! I am 
these masses, that speak to such as I am in 
y !" returned Dan Gloria, 
you? The Gospels, in the false English of 
-It is then as I have long feared, and the 
lan's misbeliefs has gained thee also, to whom 
ay and despair!" said Sancgraal, with strange 
py woman, no! — If I have destroyed thee 
colleague a^nst thy soul I—Forget all thou 
mooth heretic— or remember it only to make a 
i^itucssing of his betraying doctrines when I 
hat intent!" 

d the door with violence as he stepped forth, 
1 trembling hand secured all the fastenings, 
work" he muttered. "The fiend that hath 
gain whispering in my ear— and the Bitter's 
y hand !— Yet thus should I be rid for ever of 
!— For ever?— That craves proof! — ^Andwhat 
3 body ? — Skeletons even have betrayed their 
t cruel wretch ! and canst thou even dream sd 
.'o plunge thy steel into the bosom where that 
d once, whose sweet looks did nigh redeem its 
— No, no ; let the worst only come with the 
now who is the prisoner here, and in my 
fe from further betrayal'" 
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The prior hastened from the Gatehouse prison into the Sanctuarj-, 
passing through its 'dismal arch ; and a very few steps placed him m 
the miast of toose narrow and tortuous streets, into woich the son- 
sliine itself descended ever cold and shadowy. Space had become 
of too much value within the privileged circuit to be sacrificed 
to such minor conveniences as light and air. Bat the wbolo 
slatternly and ruffianly population were abroad in those twisted 
entrails of the foul city, engaged in congenial pursuits and ooea- 
pations. And, gloomily preoccupied as he was, the prior himadf 
noticed the decay of the respect and homage which at one period the 
habit he wore never failed to command, among the wild aeniaeiB— 
much more, his own mysteriously imposing personage; whidihenow, 
however, concealed as much as possible in his cowl and robe. Huck- 
sters and fishwives hustled rudely against him — depraved women 
called to him in words of derison and abuse from their open windows 
— ^the ruffians and cutthroats of the Tophet swaggered tmst him with 
rude and defying gestures. Was this the rcsmt of the missionary 
labours of Raphael Bx)odspere, or si^ns of the universal spirit of 
insubordination and resistance to clerical domination, bubbling up 
from the very dregs of the societjr of the age ? — Prior Sant^raal 
made no pause to consider the question, but passed as speedily as lie 
could through all obstructions, until he arrived at St. Joliaiwof-the- 
Pilgrims. ... 

It was the hour of the noonday distribution of provisions, whidi 
still continued to be made in the hospice to certain x>ensioner8 whom 
a convenient fiction continued to regard as pil^ims of St. Edward. 
Sancgraal entered the great haU, where these privileged persons were 
assembled with a miscellaneous throng of otner inhabitants of the 
Sanctuary, who came, like citizens of modem London to some noted 
eating-house, to dine for their money. Bogue-the-JEtogue, distin- 
guished by a very Hebrew physiognomy, and a pair of remarkably 
sinister projecting: rat-eyes, and his waiters, were driving a brisk 
trade in transferring messes of savoury viands from a prodigious fire 
at which they had cooked them, to the platters of dozens ot hungry 
guests. The noise and confusion were infinite; but at the entrance 
of the scene the prior encountered with a group that for awhile 
disa^eably arrested any remoter observation on his part. The Lord 
Bigod, strangely travestied in the greasy leather suit of the dmoken 
deserter, who, in return, was dected out in the faded splendours of 
the baron's usual garb, lounged in the cavernous porch, drinkiiK 
W3M SQme half-dozen ill-lookmg fellows, who were^ however, weQ 
^'^^^ \,Cfote.d, aud spurred, and among whom was Jailer Mugwurt,— 
^^T V f I V somewliat the worse for his share in the wassail. 

-cT >\ij. I here he is, at last, to give us our orders, and a benedMte; 
^^ ^ VLil*^ - .^ Iq^^ and most brotherly brother, I have joined yoor 
i^^ %y ^^^mfand intend to betake me to the gkdCTeenwood,, under 
*^^^ O ^'>P^u^Td, out of merry London walls?" said Bigod withan 
?% 1. . cai^^ ot b Utr animosity minglms with ^l the ironical pl^san^ 
^7^%^ ti<J^^es3 ti3 his dispossessed elder confronted him, with a look 
i¥^^^^f^^^^^^^ .e^\e4,Wdwid contempt. 
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"When I last saw you. Lord Bigod, you were on your way to take 
service with the infidels at Constaiitmople ; you have changed your 
purpose suddenly !/' replied Sancgraal with an irony, cold and cutting 
as steel. 

"Ay, because I find there is like soon to be easier plunder in 
England ! and more than I wot well, there arc buxom harems enow 
to be picked out of nunneries, brother nrior," returned the baron. 
"M^inwhile, I purpose to keep mine hana in among other gentlemen, 
moonwalkers hereabouts, who make St. Julian's their headquarters. 
Never fear but you will have your tithe and toll ! Eogue-the-Eogue 
here cannot cheat you of much when you have a brother in the 
secret!— and promises to supply me and my merry men with all 
needful warlike store of musketoon and hanger, on secret loan, like 
the cardinal's aid to Bourbon in Italv \" 

" You are gone mad. Lord Bigoa — I should say, but that I have 
never known you otherwise ! — from your childhood you were what 
you are ! Your lady mother called this bearing, kmghtly and war- 
like! — we poor silly monks call it rufiianly braggadocio, thus to 
speak, for act you will not!" returned Sancgraal, with grim tran- 
quillity. 

" And what were, and what are, you, my good lord prior ?" returned 
the baron, scornfully. "Here is one can tell us something of your 
tricks in your younger days, and hath ! and says he doubts not Clerk 
Hoodspere is as cleanly conveyed into the other world by this time as 
ever was Marchant Hunne ! And he knows, as well as the eyes in 
bis head, that it was never the treasurer who hutched him then, or 
Mm now!" 

"Nay, my lord!— nay, sir prior, and my lord again! I but say 
that forasmuch as the keys are taken from me, and 1 should find them 
hanging in the Sanctuanr gate as I came home from York Place — 
I mean from mine errand I was sent on to the Abbey Farm, high up 
in St. John's Wood yonder— and forasmuch as I fell into great trouble 
on Marchant Hunne's account, and stood at the bdr, ana you may as 
veil bang a dog as give him a bad name ; forasmuch, say I, as things 
that bapnen once may happen again— and finding the kevs in the 
gate, ana Master Eoodspere being my lord cardinal's basebom, and 
not knowinff who was murdered, and who was not— and my wife 
playing me false with the porkish friar, and as wiUing to be rid of me 
as ever was Mistress Hunne of her old husband— and she beino" 
strong enough and stout enough for to keep my prisons herself, my lord 
l>rior — ^for u the skies were falling she is tall enough and resolved 
enough to prop them— I even took sanctuary until I should hear more 
about it, for I can prove as clear as day I was at York Place a-talking 
with master secretary, who is a well-spoken gentleman as ever I 
coped withal, wliile it was a-doing, whatever is done ! But as to 
murder, if all men were as innocent as I am !— why I would hardly 
Idll a flea, but for the provocation of the bite !" 

This was jailer Mugwort's particularly clear and connected ha- 
rangue ; to which the prior listened with stem attention. 

" xou have made this poor man drunk, and me as foolish as '^oux* 
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selves, to listen to bis ravings ! " was liis commentary at tlie conclusion. 
" But what say you about York Place ? "VYhat dost thou say, Joakin? 
— or knowest thou not what thou sayest at all ? " 

" He went to take suit and service with the cardinal, and so will I. 
By Heaven, were it but to vex thy proud stomach, Liulph, I will run 
at the cardinal's stirrup, for a footpage's hire, if he will but take me,'* 
said Lord Bigod, with sparkling eyes. 

" This garb looks not much like the cardinal's Uvery, howbeit, good 
brother," said Sancgraal, with sardonic composure. "But ill got, ill 
gone! You were enriched with mine inheritance, and have made 
yourself a beggar ! " 

"111 got ! how sayest thou ill got ? " returned the ruined noble. 
"Because I had an elder brother as gnarled in mind as in body, ww 
I to blame if I took the inheritance tlie peevish fool relinquished?" 

^^ III gone. I said also; mark you that, fair brother ! " said San^ 
grnal, with lighting eyes, and an inexpressible bitterness in his tones. 
" /// got and ill gone ! Your ladv-mother herself, who doated on her 
shapely bov, so mother-like, will lierself now scarce dispute the latter 
words ! I'or how say you ? Is Chepstow as merry a castle as I left 
it in my childhood, with so many kindly blessings on my lips ? Is 
my good nurse still as ereat a favourite with madam countess— who 
tauglit me the devil haa so firm a hold of me by the hoof that I could 
only save myself in a monastery ? Good sirs, make me way ! I am 
talking angerly, which as little tallies with mv purpose as my nrofes- 
sion among yc ! Go where thou wilt. Lord Bigod, to the Turks' 
wars or to the gallows ! My business is not with thee, but with my 
no less brother, Josas the Hospitaller, yonder ! " 

" Rc^e-the-Ro^e ! thy brother needs thee I " shouted Bigod, at 
the pitch of his voice. 

"Well, be not so sour, lord prior ! — thou wilt have thy share of 
our honest gains through him, doubtless, and if the red gold should 
show a little redder than wontedly, we wot well you have the trick 
to wash it clean enough in holy water ! " 

"Bully Bigod ! by my faith thou hast the patience of nine wooden 
saints in their niches not to lend him a rap over the crown, though it 
be excommunication and sacrilege, no doubt !" muttered the deserter, 
in his noble comrade's ear. " How say you ? Shall I do it for you, 
or shall we wait for that jolly time we tcdk of ? " 
^ " Peace, knave ! — they say he is my father's son, though he is as 
little like nim as a man should be whose father was away in the wan 
when he was bom!" said Bigod, in a loud jeering tone; but on • 
sudden he felt a hand clutching his throat like a wolf-hound's jaws : 
and which shook him as if it would rend histon&me from his jaws; and 
aToice, hoarse and inarticulate with passion, yelled close to his face,— 

"l)c«t thou dare to blaspheme my mother's memory, reprobate 
■pcndthrift! Swallow back thy words, or stifle with them on thy 
false, fleering tongue ! " 

^" Ho! are you for this manner of hugging, master monk P " shouted 

*"■ cod, releasing himself by a violent effort, and closing with tiie prior. 

; defiumed as he was, SttDLCgraal possessed great strength; alllus 
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'^ere ronsed by exasiieration, and the baron was abreadv a 
heavy from his morning potations. Happen how it might. 
It of the straggle was not such as could have been anti- 
rom a comparison of the persons of the combatants, for the 
»od was sent hurled away from his brother's arms with 
)rce into the hostelry^ and, stumbling on the threshold, he 
extreme violence against the foot of a table. In a moment 
nut curls were bubbled over crimson ; yet, though stunned 
istant, he sta^ered up again on his feet and prepared to 
e conflict, striking blindlv in the air with fury as he came, 
his time the whole hostelry was in an uproar, and Rogue- 
le, Mugwort, the deserter, and others rushed between the 
tits. 

irded the prior, this was accomplished without much difficulty. 
3ntly became immediately aware of the indecoras and un- 
anlike character of the demeanour into which he had been 
. But the strength of many inteiTening, could scarcely keep 
Prantic younger brother from rushing again into conflict, 
to blame, brother ; forgive me ! I mistook the drift of your 
erchance ! Nay, let him go, sirs ! — let him trample me into 
if he so pleases ! Lo ye, I kneel to thee, son of my father, 
ireness ! " said the saintly prior ; and, in fact, he suited the 
;o the word. 

his was alwavs thy trick ! — fraud when force might not serve, 
are to be cheated by the monks' apings no more ! Thou 
' me for this blood in the like good stuff, if it be trae that 
I Bigod's ! Look what he has done, sirs ! " ejaculated the 
rd, dfrawing his hand through his close locks, and sending a 
>f gore tlirough his fingers on the ground. But he became 
: and dizzy at the same instant, and staggered back in the 
his numerous friends, who immediately conveyed him to a 
a side table, applying the onlv remedies their skill suggested, 
ape of strong arink and a saddle-band for a bandage, 
raal took advantage of the first lull, to address the master of 
n's concerning the business on which he came. Affecting to 
urther notice of Bigod and his adherents, he called toBx)gue- 
le by the title of Brother Josas. 

her Josas ! " he said, and paused, while a dark sweat burst 
dews on his brows. " Last night — last night — did not one 
•rotherhood — alack the cowl makes not the monk ! — come 
ith — with— with a young girl in his company, in — oh, sacri- 
1 the habit of a novice of St. Mary P " 
3r Josas paused in his reply, evidently greatly embarrassed, 
e was that in his patron's looks so energetically enforcing the 
3 did not venture on any subterfuge, 
ord, yea!" he replied, yet with hesitation. "And, truly, 
your holy regulation to the contrary, and warned him ot 
iness of the nne! But in the midst of my reasoning. I 
jd away — and I left them witli a crazy priest up there, wno. 
it, would give him better counsel, for he is always ^c«its&%Qt 
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a reformation in men's vt&ya and manners. And I have thooglit 
nothing of them since, in my extreme business ! " 

There was an instant of silence. Little of Sancgraal's visage could 
be seen in the shadow of the hood, which, after the ruffle of the late 
conflict, he liad a^ain drawn over it: but all the auditors started at 
the tone of his voice when he replied, — 

" Go, and bring the monk and the woman before me ! Ye who are 
true vassals of the Church, assist the hospicer therein." 

"Were it not best to speak with the offender privately, my lord? 
He will pay the heavier fine for secresy !" whispered Brother Josas 
to the superior. 

"Secresy! Thou knowest not! — ^this is a matter of sacrDe^! 
The woman is indeed a novice of Our Lady!" returned thepnor. 
with strange ferocity. "No, no, I will abide them here! Go^tBd 
bring them hither. They cannot 'scape, 'tis true, for I have the keys 
of the Gatehouse in my vest. But ii resistance be made, use what- 
ever force is needful— even to the death !— should our sinful brother 
resist so far!" 

Eogue-the-Eogue made a signal to certain of his attendants, and left 
the hall of the hostel with them on the errand, while the nugoritjr of 
the Sanctuary wassailers awaited the result in wondering expectatki, 
gathered together in knots. Sancgraal speedily became nearly alcne 
in the porch where he had stationed himself, while his more popnlir 
brother was environed by a crowd of sympathisers. No long ada| 
took place : no resistance— possibly no reluctance — ^was di^layed hjr 
the accused in appearingbefore the tribunal they ought apparentlyw 
much to have dreaded. Brother Josas returned m a very brief spaoe^ 
with three persons in his company, only one of whom came with any 
visible degree of hesitation. And she indeed— for it was a youthfol 
female, closely veiled, and in a novice's dress, came in, leaning on her 
alleged abductor's arm— with but such marks of tremulous courage- 
ousness as a virgin martyr of the pagan times might have shown, 
about to be cast into an arena of wild beasts. But he whose arm 
sustained her steps was no monk, and no longer wore the disguise of 
one. It was Raphael Boodspere, in his usual garb. The tmrd pri- 
soner, a voluntary one— if those with whom he came were to be 
considered as such against their wills, was Bilney. 

"Gloria Patri, lord prior!— I did mistake me in the dark! It is 
a secular priest and his leman, and none 9f our brotherhood!" said 
Josas, introducing the parties with an evident expectation that hii 
news were of a satisfactory kind. 

Sancgraal covered his brows with his hands for an instanl and the 
heavings of his chest, though no sound was audible, indicated t 
degree of convulsive emotion which it required no ordinary amonni 
of nerve to control. Yet he mastered it after a brief internal struggk. 
"It is as I thought!" he then observed, with apparent calmneae. 
" These are the escaped and felonious heretic, Baphael Boodspore— 
the betrayed and lost novice of Our Lady, Lily Paulet ! But retribu* 
tion is at hand !— Convey him back to thejau from which he broke 
last night on this detestable enterprise, Josas, and where he ym 
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red by the kin^s own commaTid ! I myself will take the wretched 
home to lier fitting canonical penances in Clerkenwell !" 
You shall do so at some peiil, my lord prior!" returned the 
laken tones of Raphael Iloodspere. "For, firstly, it were to 
tk a heavenly ordinance, to sunder those whom God has joined ; 
this lady, Lily Paulet, is my lawfully wedded wife ! Here is one 
t united us, can testify the same !" 

I wedded them last night on the stroke of midnight, with all 
J and ceremonial belonging unto malrimony, falsely styled a 
ament!*' said Bilney, in the like calmly resolute tones. Along 
ice ensued. 

As good marriMes are made at witches' sabbaths — ^by leaping 
• a black ram ! — ^But, Master Bilney, I do acknowledge you to be 
oper priest at such a celebration ! And, truly, this sacrament is 
5 I" said the prior at last, with supernatural tranquillity of utter- 
I ; " neither is it therefore any offence, but a work holy as ^ms- 
li, to separate such a pair ! Daughter Lily, will you go with me 
tly. or must I use force ?" 

I olaim sanctuary—sanctuary with my husband, Raphael Rood- 
e !" replied the wontedly timorous and still low-toned, but now 
derfally resolute voice of Lily- Virgin. 

We olaim sanctuary, both 1— All three claim, and are, in sano- 

f ! Sirs, will ye aflow your privileges to be broken, and your 

unities to be held forfeit, or will ye defend them in our persons ? " 

Hoodspere, turning to the listening and breathlessly-excited 

We "will defend our privilepres to the death ! We will defend the 
inal's son to the death ! — The good lad who will smoke the hive 
is and his bonny leman, to the death !" shouted the Lord Bigod, 
enly leaping from a seeming state of insensibility upon the table, 
amidst the wildest uproar, constituting himself the mouthpiece 
■bat instantaneously oecarae a predominant popular sentiment. 
>, brave fellows all ! — all of ye who would keep your own necks 
oat of halters and pillories, speak with one accord ! Will ye 
itain your privileges or no ? feauctuary, or no sanctuary, shall 'it 
gainst the world ? My jolly foresters, stand by me !— this will 
etter worth our while than stalking deer in Windsor glades, or 
itizens on Epsom downs !" 

18 reply was almost universal— a roar of tumultuous assent, such 
ilr a popular assembly, agitated by a mighty and general impulse, 
siffix to its fiats ! But the deserter's stentor tones were audible 
i all the tumult. " I make a second, Bully Bigod, come what 
of it!" 

inogtaal stiffened his frame upright, and looked around at the 
img throng, far from experiencmg any loss of courage, evidently 
L a fall resumption of all his natural audacity and supremacy of 
aeter. '^Sirs, hear me!" he exclaimed, stretching his arm, and 
ding abruptly forward like^a withered ]nne on the way— and the 
ence be ofaimed was in a manner irresistibly accorded him. " My 
and violates none of your privileges— the 8anot\iarj Ql\)<aa^Stoa<8BL 
z 
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and let us show we tre li earnest, sirs '." 

The I/)rd Bisod was a personal faTonrile with all the wildest 
mffianaze of the city or refuse. Roodspere's character and discouisa 
had conciliated a general regard, and almost ^Section, to his perwa. 
Prior Sancsraal was as generally disliked aud drcad^ in spit^^R 
perhaps in conseauence, of the austerity and rumoured sanctity d 
nis character. Ail combined with even tne facts^of the recent tsm^ 
to produce more than erena general and uproarious assent to Bi^'i 
proposition ; and such a storm of yells uid hootings arose a^aiost tk 
prior, that it was with diScuitr the object of the faTourab& popukc 
manifestation himself could ootain a partial ce^satioa wkik he ti 
dressed some words to Ids antagonist. Their purport r^u^ied ak 
few Dcrsons, and those could scarcely di^ceni the signiBcaiiRaot 
Roodspere's obserration. " If you seek to punish anv an^i ad maiuni 
of seduction and sacrilege, sro and oflfer vouiself, lora prior, to wiut 
ever chastisement the wofuT tenant of Humie's dangeon can i 
upon you! By A^r resolution only shall mine be guided I 

rirdons, and departs with you for ever from Westminster, so dso 
preserve your terrible secrets for ay 1 If uot, I will ptocImhi to 
the world what truly you are— and she, I doubt not, will teitify ti£ 
samel" 
Sanceraal gazed for some moments with the glare of a camj 

§ ant her from within its bars, as powerlcssly, with the tike thiratTa 
estruction in his heart. But Roodspere's woutedly clear and watmf I 
visage was now all charactered over with as it were a wi£urd'3ipe|l 
whose hieroglyphs beinff shown, rebuke the stoutest 6eud into Unf I 
and obedience. " Well, sir!" the prior said at laat, reiaihw*'^ 
his gaze, and dropping it on the bending fi^^ beside EocdSi. 
" well, sir. vou have spoken well and wisely ior yourself I But i 
answci*s this pretended bride of yours, the once Lily of the \n\ 
Ay, answer for thyself here as at a future tinie thou, shall: and l , 
at the har of eternal judgment, when the diamond-armoured kgiPf' 1 
of heaven throng around their king to listen to the replv of tbe«Mr { 
dedicated handmaiden of our Lady ! Eemember the pliglit thoudi^ I 
vowingly accept m the cr}T)t of Holv Mary of ClerkenwcHlPl 
answer me,— tesoivest thou now to become— out and alasl WJ 
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rcMti already is too late i}ercliance— the adulteress of the livinsr 
3od?" 

During the utterance of this appeal, concluding with so terrific a 
enunciation, Lily- Virgin cowered as if under some physical pressure; 
nd when the last words heaped their thunder on ner senses, she 
ecame altogether overpowered, and would undoubtedly have sunk 
3 the groond but for Roodspere's saving arms. Shrieks that seemed 
tifling like knives in her heart then burst from her lips— shrieks of 
srror mingled with ejaculations for mercy from the stern and motion- 
sss prioi^-with the most heartrending appeals to Roodspere for 
rotection— with we know not what frenzy of superstition, mingled 
ith the most passionate love and confidence in him— which alter- 
ately worked tne hearts of botli the men, indeed of all present, into 
corresponding delirium of feeling. "Villanous monk!" shouted 
loodspere at length, losing all considerations and recollections but, 
oe. Lieave us, I say ! Return to the chamber of murdered Hunne, 
nd take thence his wife, and thy paramour, in her disuse of the 
iorister Dan Gloria-in-Excelsis ! jBut let not thy barbarous and 
erfidious heart contrive aught asainst her ; for the cardinal himself 
lall demand her at your hands, as the main testimony of his 
inocenoe in the matter of the Lord Percy and Mistress Anne ! Tor 
lyself^ and this my dearest wife — when he shall see to what a 
adness you have brought her— were himself of marble and of brass, 
i xrUi snap all the rusty chains of your superstitions, even by their 
iru power, and release her from every false plight and pledge in 
hich your craft has bound her ! " 

*• We must be prepared for every scandal audcalumnv that can be 
nped upon us ; and how false is this 1 when himself kuoweth that 
si ni^ht the treacherous Italian of whom he speaks, won by his 
Lcked sire's gold^ or by worse arts, set him free from our prison, 
id abides now with him in some secret lurking-place, known best, 
nibtless, to themselves, in the sanctuary ! "returned Sancgraal ; and 
s visage as he spoke shone and glowed in the depths of the cowl 
te the redhot mask of a fiend. Sirs ! are these the manner of 

men and women whom ye will protect from the vengeance of God 
idnian?" 

A deep murmur, but expressive of increduhty rather than of any 
her sentiment, sounded like a gathering surge over the assemblage. 
id continued to rise in violence and power until once more rebuked 
r the vehement gesture and voice of Sancgraal. " Rebellious caitiffs, 
id abettors of heresy ! " he cried, in a voice that overpowered all 
te uproar, as the boatswain's slurieking pipe masters the noise of a 
mpest ; keep then your heretics and your sanctuary ! — but until 
5 aurrender them I pronounce ye all accursed and excommunicate ! 
place ye under the interdict and ban of the Church, and give yc 
tosether into the power of the devils that brought };c hither ! In 
mune Ddmini et Sancti Edwardi, I pronounce ana ratify the cui*se ! 
mem amen ! '* 

■Then, amidst a deathly and overawed stillness, Sancgraal strode to 
le open porta), shook the dust of St. Julian's ftoTi\Vi\si^^\.,QtT»sR.\ 

z 2 
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t sanctuaty, and that he had ascertained he had either contrived or 
inived at the escape of his heretic prisoner. He desired her, 
refore, to go and bring him immediately before himself, for 
.mination and judgment. Long Meg, who of all mankind only 
aded the gloomy priest, alarmed with the consciousness of her 
a more positive share in the transaction, and willing enough that 

consequences should be attributed to her spouse, obeyed without 
itation, so that in a few instants Sancgraal alone, and the idiot 
nkey. remained in the gatehouse. Indifferent to the presence of the 
«r, tne prior then hurried up to Dan Gloria's prison in the tower. 
le entered with so little noise of bolt or bar that he disturbed not 

unhappy captive in her occupation^ and he found her kneeling, as 
itently engaged in prayer. Unwilling to startle her, he calledner 
ae ^entlv, and she leaped upon her feet at the sound, gazing at 
i with fear-distended and bloodshot eyes; and then retreating 
ily into a comer, she suddenly turned like some desperate animal 
)ay. and seemed preparing for a mortal struggle with her foe. 
• What ails thee, Maudelyn ? I come to save thee — to remove thee 
n this dismal haunt !" said Sancgraal, in his most so9thing tones 
nd there were times when his voice was full of cajoling harmony 
. tenderness. "Indeed, I find it is to mine own grievous danger 
tiou tarry any longer here ! Raphael Hoodspere has wedded his 
f in the sanctuary— a renegade priest of his 9wn misbelief has 
ted him ; and on condition that he set him right in the king's 
lion^ the cardinal has consented to pardon all, and permit their 
3n ! He has named you as his informant and witness— discovered 
r sex and name, and all our conjoint infamy ! He would sacrifice 
tnan and womankind else to keep himself securely in the enjoy- 
it of his possessed paradise of love ! — ^and delivers you without 
iple to the racks and tortures of the cardinal — ^to the overwhelm- 
shame and punishment that awaits us both, if his accusations are 
Srmed bjr the discovery of your person ! " 
^an Gloria stared witn wild incredulity at the prior. "Why 
1,** sbe exclaimed at last, with a dreadful laugh, "you should have 
en on my sleep to murder me — not on my prayer; or deemed ye I 
, at my Paternosters, like Friar Gildas, pattering them in a dream P " 
I come, I tell thee, to set thee free, and for ever V returned 
egraal with vehemence. "Here is thy weapon again; wield it 
hy defence, as thou knowest well how, if I make assault on thee." 
1 ne gave into her quivering and scarcely-outstretched hand, whose 
f verves and muscles seemed incredulously held back, the dangerous 
d irhich, to place in her frantic grasp, appeared little wiser than 
^V8 a firebrand to a madman. Yet, slowly approaching it, she 
;ched the hilt, at last, with convulsive energy, and stared, with 
lently revived confidence, in expectation of what was to follow. 

Yes, Maudelyn, you must hence, or remain to confirm all the 
•st bes of the London heretics, and complete the ruin of the 
odations of the Church in the monastic orders!" he continued. 
onsent oidy to leave the abbey and retire into France— to Paris, 
yoh oontcmfed you so well erewhile ! There you m»:} x^^wsi^ ^^n^ 
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itil means for a secure flight can be devised," said Sancgraal. "Let 

it the cardinal's searchers depart without finding you. and— and all 

U be well ! I would conceal you where the fiend himself would 

ur to do you harm — in the shrine of St. Edward, under his own 

Bssed corpse !*' 

** Within the shrine !'* echoed Dan Gloria. 

** I doubt not that to thee, as to most others," continued Sanc- 

aal, carefully shunnino: to encounter Dan Gloria's eyes, "the 

lusoleum on which St. Edward's coffin rests, appears a solid mass 

masonry, wrought in crushed marbles, gold dust, and precious 
lay of many eastern stones, which only the trumpet of doom can 
aa open ! But L who read the secrets of Abbot Ware's magic 
.vements, know this, amon^ others^ that the solid sides of the 
lusoleum will open, and receive you into safety, on application of a 
iwer I wield !" 

** Safety!— in a sepulchre ! — ^Ay, men are safe enough in the graye," 
bnmed Dan Gloria, gazing at the prior fixedly, and yet vacantly, as 
in a dream. 

•• It is not a sepulchre ! It is a strong chamber, purposely con- 
ved to conceal the most valued treasures of our altars, when need 
»e, known only to our doting abbot, the treasurer and prior 
the monastery, now, or at any season, hy^ good rule!" replied 
n^zraal. 

" But how say you for air ? Do they breathe in sepulchres with- 
t airP" said Dan Gloria. 

" The entrance, which is in the manner of a marble portcullis, can 
jily'be left so raised as to admit all needful breathing ! Moreover, 
Lce I must confess all, the chamber is already fitted with divers 
Irades contriyed for the unseen observation of the shrine, and 
tiig of the vows made to the saint ! The faintest whisper can be 
ard within it from without, and, doubtless, without it from within 
jret no suspicion surmise a place of refuge there ! Cromwel and 
I myrmidons, whose warrant I have just refused, but which will 

eniorced, wul weary of their useless search— and again, I say, all 
U be well!" 

** But thou knowest, Sancgraal 1 — since that hour I have never 
ntured to enter the chapel of St. Edward, yet have ever felt as if 
me hideous punishment awaited me in it ! It seems to me as if I 
nffed blood on the threshold ! — and that I were but a sheep 
lowing the butcher to his block I— Let me go into the sanctuary ! ' 
Id Dan Gloria, in an irresolute and beseeching tone. 
^ The musty im^s do indeed stifle the air, and make it smell as 
athly as themselves— that is all!" replied Sancgraal. "But for 
e sanctuarv! Eoodspere and his bnde are there, and it is in 
nas in his behalf, and he would be the first to hand you over to 
T enemies!" 

*' And deem you so ? But I know thou sparest for no lies to serve 
Y purposes !— thou hast been taught from thy childhood how false 
Id^ smnped with a true mintage, passes current with men !" she 
plied^ with wild vehemence; but, after a moment's ghastly thou^bt^ 
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they reached the foot of the flight of stairs leading; up to it, Dan 
Gloria again made a halt. " What dost thou fear ? " said Sancgraal 
even playfully ; " and dost thou indeed fear to face St. Edward, who 
hast stood with me unblenchingly in the Holy Sepulchre P — yea, 
taken tooth-and-nail part in the struggle with the Greek schismatics 
for the entrance ! — or dost thou believe the tale that St. Edward 
walks?" 

"Poor Eichard Hunne I— felt he as I now do when he entered the 
gatehouse P — And I do remember me, the savage lance-knight, Samp- 
son, who had the courage of the wild boar that was his cognizance, 
did quake and tremble even as I now do when he stepped out of his 
tent to meet the iron ball from St. Angelo ! " niurmurea Dan Gloria. 

" This fellow's heresies have very utterly dismayed your courage ! 
— or you are faint for lack of food ! — There is wine in my vase above I" 
said the prior soothingly, and lending his aid. almost with a degree of 
force, to ascend the steps. Dan Gloria sighed deeply, dipped her hand 
in the holy-water basins, and then, on reflection, tossed it off in a 
spray with something of disdain in her manner. 

Sancgraal opened the strong-barred door that admitted into the 
diapel, and then a sound suddenly arrested his attention, and he 
perceived, with little satisfaction, Eather Gislebert kneeling before 
it, applying a lash or disciphne to his bared shoulders, and muttering 
a rhapsodv of prayers in accompaniment. But, after a moment's 
thou^nt, Sancgraal advanced towards him, making a gesture to Dan 
Gloria to move quietly to the opposite side of the snrine. " 1 sought 
yon, father 1 " he then observed, in a loud and peremptory manner ; 
"I desire that vou vnll instantly summon a full chapter of the bre- 
thrrai in the chapter-house, to hear what I must unfold to them ! — 
The prisoner has escaped— and I have placed the sanctuary, which 
shelters him, under an interdict ! " 

" Escaped P Thrice holy Edward!— Madman!— is it Hunne's 
trsKedr again P " exclaimed the aghast old man. 

"What dost thou mean, master treasurer P— are your brains gone 
wool-gathering P " returned Sancgraal, nevertheless taken wondenully 
abadc with the words. 

** Nay, not again — ^not again !— he could not think it would pass 
the new eyes of men as of old' it did ! " continued Gislebert. somewhat 
waaderingly. " But what shadow was this that crossed the lisht I— 
that entered with you, Sancgraal P lour mother's ghost, perchance ! 
— saw ye nought P— Nay, 'tis not the first time it nath appeared to 
me — and here ! " 

" Gislebert, you are old— and these fancies gain upon you 1 " said 
Sancgraal with great asperity. "Leave the cnapel, I pray you, and 
vummon the brethren as I have said, while I give a few moments' 
deration to St. Edward ! " 

"And yet thou maskest in his robes !— -Is not that a mockery P " 
said Gislebert, still rather vacantly. 

"You rave, good father !— Be content to think I know the duties 
of mine office, and do nothing that is not ordained by a mightier 
power than any the &ail arm of man can wield or withstand I " 
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mtely working at each hole in succession, drew some massive internal 
bolts, which in conclusion allowed him to open the apparently solid 
moss, ^ ft little door, and reveal a dark sepulchral interior. 

*' This is the chamoer^ still Maudelyn mme ! — what dost thou eaze 
at 'so steadfastly?" said Sancgraal, perhaps surprised at the aeep 
reverie in which his intended victim continued plunged, for several 
minutes after he had completed the work. 

" At those twisted columns that support the whole huge marble 
mass ! Are they not like serpents, Sancgraai P " she murmured in 
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jfou are faint, poor child ! I should have thought ere now of 
your long fast," said Sancgraal. compassionately. *' And lo ye, here 
are bread ana wine— and in th^ goolet and ewer that stood god- 
fiathers to Liulph Bigod, and christened him after themselves— here, 
in the vessels of the Sancgraal ! " And the prior produced from 
amidst the numerous treasures displayed on the shrine, a golden 
chalice, half filled with some rich red wine, placed in the salver from 
which he derived his sin^ar designation. This was a very extra- 
ordinary crystal, or possibly an artificial petrifaction, almost as hard as 
diamond, but wrought, probably by some ancient Byzantine artist, 
into fine chasings, as it were, in silver or other submissive metal, 
inclosing in the hollow of the basin about half a dozen pebbles of a 
singular quality, perfectly limpid and transparent when viewed in a 
perpendicular hght, but cnanging to glowing rubies in any other. It 
was not certamly at all difficult tor the possessors of this inestimable 
relio, when such was theif pleasure, to give the holy wafers placed 
in the salver a miraculous hue, that, in the opinion ot the credulous, 
Tisually asserted the dogma of transubstantiation ! 

Dan Gloria took the ^blet thus offered her with visible hesitation. 
•' Nay. Sancgraal, nayl— I will not drink ! Tor whom was tliis 
drangnt prepared? " she then observed, with evident suspicion, and 
yeplacing it on the salver. 

^* For Lily-Virgin— for her absolution from the heretic seducer's 
spells, as I deemed! It may, at least, serve for thine!" replied 
Sano^raal. "Certes it were no ill preparation for whatever may 
betide ; for I know not whether even tnus we can elude the lynx 
ej^es of ^ Gromwel ! Kneel and make confession, Maudelyn, and I 
will shrive and absolve you up to this hour as white as a sheep at 
shearing-time I " 

"No,^ Sancgraal, no ! If this man's teaching have illumined my 
mind with truth, or darkened it with deeper error, I know not ; but 
I believe no longer in the efficacy of this rite ! How can I, thou 
administering it r " returned Dan Gloria, continuing, in a strain of 
'dreary solemnity. " And also thus, if thou purpose any treason to me, 
- and believest in thine own rede, thou knowest now tnat thou slayest 
■ body and soul together if thou slayest either in me ! But surely, 
surely,** she resumed, looking at him with a pathetic intensity of 
expression that might have melted a tiger preparing to rend its prey, 
could it have comprehended, as Sancgraal did. all the agony and sup- 
plication in those once gorgeous orbs ! " Oh, surely^ it ia ^^^ vbl 
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nature— it is not even in theel^o consign one whom you liavejsa 
loved, to eternal pains '.—for who can repent of a life iu a few brief 
hours?" 

" I could not harm thee, if I would ! " replied the prior^ suppressing 
all exterior manifestation of the tremendous emotions in lus breast. 
" What dost thou fear ?— thou art armed ! A whisper within the 
shrine were audible to all without ; and this chapel, as thou knowest, 
is a place of as constant resort to the multitude as the sea-beach to 
the waves! Take the key, without which it cannot be £Eistened, 
within with thee— and it is but playing at hide-and-seek with our 
enemies again, in a dusty cupboard ! Why, there is good company 
within ! " ne continued, with a ghastly smile. " The Confessor's 
chaste queen, Editha — ^Empress Maud, thv namesake — and the cedar 
chest wherein we placed the skeleton of Catherine of France, that 
was grandmother of all the Tudors, and wife of the great Henry 
yonder with the silver head ! " 

" And hath he, indeed, betrayed me unto this ? — ^I have deserved 
it all ! And yet it is the keenest stroke of all ! " said Ban Gloria, 
drearily. " And must I then crawl living into my grave P " 

** Madwoman, no ! Since you persist in this raving, remain forth, 
and surrender yourself and me to the fangs of the cardinal, and let 
the destruction of the Church be, in good part, a woman's work, as 
was prophesied of old 1 ** exclaimed Sancgraal, with furious vehe- 
mence, and turning as if to leave the chapel, when Dan Gloria cau^t 
him by his robe. "Tarry ! If thou wilt swear to me, by all tfiw 
own hopes of mercy, here or hereafter, to come the moment that 
Cromwel has departed, and set me loose— I will enter the mau8olemn« 
and abide my time to come forth ! " 

" I swear it— the moment that I can with safety let thee forth, I 
will ! But it remains at thine own pleasure to hazard coming forth, 
at any moment of the time ! " returned Sancgraal. 

"On this condition, then, farewell, Sancgraal. until— until we meet 
ag[ain ! " said Dan Gloria, trembling convulsively, and in a voice half- 
stifled by sobs. " But on, Sancgraal, by all the memory of the past 
— by the tears we twain have shed together for our dead child, wnom 
for thy sake I deserted, and so slew !— be not so merdless as to 
deceive me now! How shall I meet Hunne's eyes in the fiery wil- 
dernesses, if, as thou sayest, he wanders there for his unrepented 
heresies ! Kemember, I am in mortal sin, if Raphael B.oodspeie's 
lessons are of heresy— and harm me not." 

" Dost thou see P— I do not often weep— yet these are tears," said 
Sancgraal ; and, indeed, some dreadful drops distilled from his burn- 
ing eyes. " Well, weU, I will not ask it any more. Let us furnish 
the overwhelming proof our enemies need, m thy presence, and do 
thou bring me to the destruction I have perchance deserved—but not 
at thy hands ! " 

" Give me the wine— I lack strength even to crawl in and die I— I 
will drink now," said Dan Gloria, gaspingly, and the prior hastened 
to hand the cup to her. She drained it at a single drau^^ while 
Smcgr&al'B silent lips appeared to tremble with some mental 
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ntteranoe, perhaps ; for who can fathom the depths of superstition, 
in her most cavemons hollows of atheistic doubt P — perhaps mur- 
murinff the absolutory formula of his church over her! Almost 
immediately after she grew very ffhastly pale, and staggered against 
the shrine. " Ah ! wicked monk !— wouldst thou have given her this 
sleepy mandra^ra which makes all night arouiffl me now ? But thv 
chastisement is yet to come ! Help, Heaven, help ! — Eaphael, 
Raphael, saidst thou not that the good thief who repented even on 
the cross-~oh, where am I P '* 

She sank senseless, thus speaking, on the rich pavement of the 
chapel ; and without an instant's hesitation. Sancgraal stooped and 
poftsessied himself of the dagger. " We will have no blood shed in 

the church," he muttered j should she revive ere should she turn 

desperate and ^but we must care for that ! We ! — ^who are we P 

Come, thou who listenest !— whether she be thy emissary or no, and 
assist me in this work ! " He drew Dan Gloria's exanimate body as he 
spoke, in a violent trail, to the sepulchre— a tiger who would have his 
prey safely in the depths of the jungle ! He entered it first, crawling 
in on his hands and icnees, turned, and drew the powerless frame in 
after him—reappearing after a brief interval, covered with rusty dust 
and cobwebs. Then, without hesitating in his further task, he 
stepped out of the chapel by one of the altar doors, and returned with 
a silver brazier, used for heating the censers, which was nearly filled 
with charcoal. He lighted it with the aid of flints conveniently 
placed on it, blew the charcoal into a glow which yet scarcely 
equalled that of his own murtherous eyes — ^aud placed the vase deh- 
berately within the mausoleum. The reflection lighted the interior 
with an infernal glare, and revealed the prostrate form of Dan Gloria^ 
who lay with her eyes staring wide open, seeming to be unable to 
utter any sound, but to have some tremendous, dreamlike conscious- 
ness of all that was passing ! And then Sancgraal drew down the 
secret portcullis, and, with undeviating regularity and patience, 
secured every one of the fastenings in succession. He then arose, 
shook the dust from his rpbe and cowl, and quitted the chapel, 
looking the doors after him. Suddenly his hair bristled upright !— 
and his name, shrieked in tones that would have dismayed a fiend, 
came to his ears ! He rushed down the steps and fled to the end of 
the ambulatory, pausing to gasp for breath at the extremity, and to 
listen asain! 

" Fool, fool !" he muttered to himself, " of what art thou afraid ? 
She is asleep, and she will wake no more ! know trouble, danger, fear, 
remorse no more ! How know I that P what if our monkish stories be 
all true, and I have consigned her to the eternal depths ? But, no ! 
no ! all is well ! She is for ever nothing now — or in a few brief 
instants must be! Ha, how, ResukgamI" His eye was caught, 
as he thus half-deliriously soliloquized, by an inscription on a very 
ancient tomb immediately before liis gaze. " llesurgam ! But three 
centuries and a half have elapsed since thou didst so promise. And 
thou seemest to have made no heave at it yet I What is the matter P 
Doth it lighten in the church P Hark! doth one call again P" 
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" My reverend lord, no ! I did but humbly request your attentKm 
to my message !" repued the voice of Almoner Quodvultdeus, whom 
the prior, with a fearful start, now suddenly observed standing before 
him. I am come to inform you that our brotherhood are all met in 
the chapter-house, and that Master Cromwel has brought ns some 
mandate from his grace which it behoves us to give an instent reply 
unto!" 

" What of that ? You look troubled, brother," said Sanograal, 
rallying with a potent effort. " Master Cromwel can bring us no 
worse news than we have already ; for I have been compelled to 
place the sanctuary under interdict ! And all men shall know of tbe 
cause thereof, for the church shall be closed to all men until we have 
obtained our right ! Assist me to double bar all the doors I" 

" Nay, sir, what you see is but a qualm, which vidll soon pan. 
Lend me your arm an instant ; though you carry the purse. Master 
Almoner, 1 wot well you are not like him of old ! Ajid I do, vety 
utterly, trust in you !*' 



CHPATER XXXm. 

THE INTEBDICT OP WESTMINSTEB. 

Secbbtabt C&ouwel brought a letter, written all in Wobcy's own 
hand — in a singularly tremulous one— but peremptorily demanding 
the immediate release, and consignment mto the hands of that 
official, of the person of Eaphael Boodspere, whom his grace was 
informed the monks had taken upon them to imprison in the gafe> 
house. The assembled brethren were all in the greatest constoma- 
tion, expecting the arrival of their chief, the pnor, in the chapter- 
house. Cromwel himself was much and visibr^ agitated. In fact, 
when Prior Sancgraal entered, and took the abbot's place, he was 
ahnost the only perfectly calm and fully collected x>er8on in the 
audience. A man of stone, governed by some internal machinery, 
rather than one of flesh and nerves acting under the changeable sway 
of ideas — ^had any one there been aware of his dreadful secrets— he 
might well have seemed ! 

He replied t9 Cromwel's missive with austere composure, admitting 
the facts of his information regarding the imprisonment of Master 
Roodspere, adding, with a glance before which even Cromwd 
recoiled, that it was by the kmg's express and personal command! 
But he had just ascertained, he said— and the black tranquilUty of 
his tones never for an instant wavered— that a servant of tiie abbet, 
employed to convev his rations of food to him, corrupted either ijy 
present gold, or such promises as the favourite of so mighty a patron 
might well be credited in making— taking advantage (7 the drunken 
jailer's absence from his proper post — had released the captive, and 
fled with him ! There was a dead silence throughout the assem- 
blage during the delivery of this replj. the monks keeping thdc 
cowled heads sunk on their bosoms, without daring even to glanee 
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I another's eyes. But that it was no solitary thought to which 
ve\ firave utterance, a universal start confessed, when, after a 
leraole pause, he ooserved, with a significance more marked in 
anner than even in his words, " I trust that, inasmuch as they 
ere are not two leaves in aU nature exactly alike, ye have not 
, counterpart out of the bloody book of Hunne, and privily dis- 
of your prisoner !" 

iister Cromwel," replied the prior, sedately, "we are not now 

m for the first time the extremity of your malice against us ; 

n this instance, not the dead but the living man remains to 

our innocence ! Your worthy Christian doctor and visitor has 

refuge in the sanctuary, and thither the miserable novice whom 

s debauched, body and soul, hath followed him to share per- 

! Yea, the poison of his pernicious heresies, spreading, like a 

e, the swiftest among diseased carcases, the sanctuary-men have 

his part— in such wise that I have placed them, and the 

church of Westminster, under interdict, until they surrender 

infamous offenders to justice !— If you at all doubt my word, 

nto the sanctuary, and with your eyes believe !— Execute your 

commission in person, if you can; but I something: doubt 

ler, with his fair paramour m his company, master visitor will 

place himself even in so gracious a master's hands !" 
imwel listened with visibly increasing astonishment at everv 
; but he replied by eagerly accepting the permission granted, 
ie left the chapter-house, with marks of very unusual and un- 
natic agitation in his whole ^t and demeanour, for the sanc- 
, All eyes were then turned m breathless expectation on the 
; and, after a brief meditation, he repUed to the mute appeal in 
ran^e that echoed lon^ after in the memory of all who neard, 
'as, indeed, such a specimen of vehement persuasion and elo- 
ie as that wherewith St. Anthony of old won to his will the 
rallowers of the deepyput understandins: and enthusiasm in the 
lat-fish and lymphatic seal ! Sancgraal recited at length the 
\ course of what he designated the cardinal-legate's persecution 
i monastic orders in general, and of their own abbey in particular 
unheard-of insults, defamations, and injuries so long heaped 
them — crowned by the violent usurpation of the legative visitor, 
ael Roodspere. He described the endless provocations, 
inies, opnressions, insolence of this personage ; which all, he 
vet fadea into nothing, in comparison with tlie disorders and 

1 consequences entailed by his unbounded licentiousness of 
anour and heretical principles. The scandalous spectacle of 
)rruptions in discipHne he had introduced into the monastery — 
slaxations of all rule — his favouritism of the most depraved and 
ute members only, among whom was chiefly to be remarked the 
n, whom it was his own grievous misfortune, he confessed — 
:h with a worthy motive— to have introduced in the abbey: 
trous malefactions as all these were, still their usurping visitor 
rowned them with offences surpassing all ! He had scattered 
cast the seeds of every imaginable heresy ; he had committAiidi^ 
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the highest posBiBle treason against the king's own royal preroaiti?& 
in connivance with his audacious patron ; and, in climax, he haa 
added the surpassing injury and iudignity of debauohin&r a betrothed 
bride of Heaven of their order and convent of ClerkenweTl ! had taken 
refuge with her under the verj; sliadow of St. Edward's shrine ! and 
there openly defied their authority, and that of the entire Church, with 
the aid of a tumultuous rabble of malefactors and criminals m the 
vilest castes! It was time, therefore-H;he monastic Demosthenei 
concluded, with the look and manner, and tones of the Infernal Jove 
assuming the thunder— to enter int9 open resistance and battle with 
these gigantic forms of heresy and innovation. Heaven itself; the 
king, the queen— many most potent lords— the entire body of the 
monasteries, and a powerful, though dismayed, portion of the secuhr 
clergy were with them — ^all equally offended and averse to the pro- 
ceedings of the intrusive authority the cardinal had established over 
them in his court. The discovery of the latter*s intrigue against the 
royal will, regarding the disposal of the heir of the jgreat house d 
Northumberland in marriage, had extremely disgustea the king him- 
self; and he had evinced his displeasure in the most marked manner, 
by personally consigning the conspiring visitor to prison, and ordcrinff 
his condign judgment. They had only, therefore, to proceed with 
courage and unanimity in the path already entered upon, under hia^ 
Prior Sancgraal*s guidance, and resolutely to aid him m the effrai he 
had resolved upon makine, to rid them for ever of the cardinaFi 
usurpation, and the scandalous presence of his representative. UeoiT • 
had solemnly assured him of his royal protection in the contest ; toi 
if they lent him their unflinching support in the interdict he had 
pronounced, he doubted not speedily to quell the ungrateful rebellion 
of their vassalage, and restore the former good estate of the ahbef 
of ^Vestminster^ with renewed lustre, and enlarged securities ara 
privileges ! Tins tempestuous wind he had let loose, he added— with 
a rapid glance that yet signalized almost everyone present who conU 
be suspected as a partisan of the visitor — would winnow the cora 
clear, not only of the chaff, but of the insidious tare-seed that lurked 
in it, and miglit else again be sown with the harvest wheat ! 

This harangue, seconded by so many arguments smd invitia^ 
assurances of the feasibilitjr of the measures recommended, produoea 
all the effect Sancgraal desired. The few proselytes and aavocatei of 
Kondspere in the monastery were silenced and panic-stricken. and, 
without the necessity of any formal affirmation, the prior's doings 
received the general assent and approbation. To some oi the monl^ 
perhaps, the excitement and variety of so unusual, of late, an exeroiae 
of spiritual power afi that implied m an interdict, were in themselva 
considerable attractions ; and the younger and idler members of the 
fraternity were not sorry to hear that they were furnished thereby 
with a befitting excuse from the routine of their monotonous devotions. 
The church, Sancgraal reiterated frequently, should on no pretext 
Tcown its gates, even to themselves, until the Sanctuary submitted, 
aud the detestable effluvium of that heretic presence ceased to oorrapt 
the unirenal air of Westminster ! This Jitter resolution had just 
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been carried in ayehement murmur of approval, when Cromwel made 
his reappearance in the chapter-house. He looked flushed and 
excited in an extraordinary degree. " It is true, my lord prior ! " he 
said. " I have seen your late prisoner, who, it seems, is under pro- 
fcection of the immunities of your SanctuaiT, and of your wounded 
but very warlike and resolved brother, the Lord Bigod ! And true 
it is that he denieth to obey my summons and come forth of the 
Sanctuary, unless on conditions, which are private between himself 
BUid his grace the cardinal. But, meanwhile, he declares most posi- 
tirdy that your servitor, by whose unwilling means he escaped— the 

Erttcentc»r, Dan Gloria !— remains a prisoner in the tower of the Gate- 
ou«e, and is in possession of information which will prove more 
oaeful and enlightening to my lord, in a certain grievous and confused 
master of late occurring, than anv himself can yield ! And therefore 
I demand of 3[0u, in the cardinal's name, the person of this young 
fMnf — (he laid a particular but unintentional stress on the word). 
And also I require to know by what right or authority ye take upon 
^e» as it were, the supreme function of the church, in placing your 
jurisdiction under ban and curse P " 

"I will answer your last first, and your first last, master secretary!" 
replied Sancgraal, in his unshaken tones. "The abbots of West- 
miiister owe subordination only to the supreme see, and exercise ail 
episcopal rigfhts within their proper bounds. We yielded to a mani- 
fort; usurpation, which yet will bnng upon all its authors and advisers 
the exhaustion of the curse of St. Edward, when we received your 
fiaitor among us. We resume all our powers, and cast off your 
ungrounded tyrranny, in the excommunication we have launched ou 
the Lutheran Iloodspere and his adherents !— Eor what you say con- 
cerning the treacherous Italian— like all his race, wiUmg ever to 
betray did sendee and take new — I have but the report of the drunken 
jailer and of his wife— that the prisons are emptv ! If you doubt, again 
I say, go and believe with your own eyes ! nere are the keys of all 
the diambers of the Gatehouse ! " And he cast the bunch, with a 
dismid dash, to the feet of the secretary. 

"Nay," replied Cromwel, kicking them as disdainfully away, "Nay, 
my lora prior ! if you are willing I should search your dungeons, it is 
% plain sign there is nothing to be found in them worthy of note ! 
But let me search the monastery, even in such unlikely spots as Islip's 
Dratory and your own holy hermitage ;— and I can make my report, 
perchance, more to the purpose." 

" I have placed the church of Westminster under interdict— no 
living soul shall enter it till ye remove the heretic pollution from 
imong us, which ye also have introduced ! " replied Sancgraal. 

*' It shall be seen ! " said Cromwel, yet with evident nag^ng and 
^loom. " Meanwhile, lord prior, you would do well to think that 
wYuea a chapman closes his snop, another of the trade is not likely to 
pun fewer customage therefore !— And Master Boodspere hath some 
pretty texts to preach on, if he would run down other dealers' wares I 
—It IS an old proverb— Better marry than do worse ! — ^Mayhap it may 
9Ten prove itself not altogether musty and gone-by in this amr I" 

2 A 
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need hj Sancgraal, daily renewed on the Place of the Ordeal— 
fious ntes denied !— in fact, all intercouse of whatsoever kind 
eir spiritual lords was cut off by the Sanctuary men themselves 
leir oarricades. In vain were the bells oi the abbey kept 
as at a perpetual funeral, and the church itself remained 
ically closed. Only the prior was allowed to enter it, and he 
dd the interior a solitary visit once a day, at high noon, to 
in that all was well. On these occasions he suffered no one to 
any him ; according to Almoner Benson, he even, and with a 
of extraordinary violence, prevented a fleshfly. that happened 
{ humming after him, from entering the church ! Indeed, the 
ir began obscurely to hint, in safe quarters, that the prior's 
anding was disordered, and that he was infallibly soins, if not 
one, mad. His whole manner and demeanour, ne observed 
rionately, was wonderfully changed ; it was wild, irascible — 
i ferocious : his speech was full of bitter insults and contumely 
horn he aadressed ; from a model of sobriety, he had become 
rand a drainer of the goblet as Gildas himself, but without the 
jie ever nroducing the slightest hilarious effect upon him. He 
ours in nis cell, pacing it without ceasing, and muttering to 
; — he disappeared sometimes from the abbey for hours, 
s at chance times seen wandering in remote woods, and the 
litary wilds of Hampstead and Hendon, rarely calling at the 
3S country seats which the monks of Westminster inherited 
ider the designation of farmsteads. 

meanwhile, he did not commit the common error of madmen, 
iroportion his means to his end. He exhausted every artifice 
rstition to sway the Sanctuary men from their determination 
ct the refugees, and turned all the i)hysical resources at his 
, with relentless perseverance, against them. He openly 
sed that the i)rotection of the Churcn was withdrawn from the 
ry, and invited the officers of the various surrounding 
ies, so long set at nought, to execute their writs by force. 
n tne citizens of London, not unmindful of their old quarrel 
df of Hunne, declined to avail themselves of the privilege 
i. The prior placed under the same ban all who should bring 
or provisions to the recusants ; and yet the lucrative markets 
i^ity of Refuge continued to be abundantly supplied. Even 
ricultural dependents of the abbey were suspected of not 
ig their best customers in this emergency ! The abbey doles 
idiactions to the poor of the Sanctuary entirely ceased— while 
part of its denizens, all rent and toll and tallage ceased, the 
iigod constituting himself civil as well as military administrator 
uurped dominion. 

rhat cause was this wonderful insensibility of a populace, 
ignorance and crimes ought to have rendered it the most sub- 
to authority, so enforced, to be ascribed? Secret espionage 
d that the fugitive priests, Roodspere and Bilney, had devoted 
TBS, with a wondemd industry and fervonr . to sm^^Xi >2tifc Vsaa 
Bpiritnal purveyance of the numero\is ec»\esva&^AC» ol"^«s^. 
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minster Abbey— and seemed to suffice for the 

presented themselves they were followed by ent 

received their tidings with the thirsty satisfacti 

the rain falls after a long drought. St. Julian-o 

the church of this marvellous schism — destitute 

jnachinenr of devotion, but filled with an emi 

glories oi the truth and purity of religion, whi 

%ured the persons of its entliusiastic apostles, 

alight and shrunken figure of Bilney with thi 

prophet and lawgiver ! It was soon evident t 

merely the violent movement of a jwpulace in 

or in rebellious defiance of its superiors ; and i 

many of the monks, who abetted their venjjci 

inencement, began to dread the results of his < 

Eut no one ventured even to hint the general o] 

bert himself retired, rebuked and awe-stricken, 

made to induce the prior to listen to some terni 

Sancgraal, with concise bitterness, professed 

informed than any of the bretlircn, oT the true 

Those strong stimulants of a new religions e:( 

cease to produce their effect upon the populace 

feel the need of the Church's balsams, and retu: 

Then, in tones that made even the bigoted t 

addea, he was well informed that, in spite of a 

and arguments of the Lutheran licresiarch, tb 

Ills lust pined and moped incessantly, and wa 

remorse and terror to which guilt so enormous 

her. He knew, from sure authority, that AVols 

he was and reckless of all means to attain his 

yield the main bulwarks of the Church, and 

demanded by Roodspere as the price of his rec 

nal s innocence in Percy's j^air. And beside 

ecclesiastic on this subject, doubtless revenge ai 

of his own flagitious passion must retain a pc 

fciQg, the queen, the duke of Norfolk, the e 

adhered to their cause — and he would never s 

was chief in the abbey, or possessed any influc 

And thus matters continued during the considei 

have mentioned, when rumours began to gai 

species of compromise was in course of neg 

50 bey, the legale, and tlie revolted vassalage oi 

diner made li'^j ftSeqiieTit appearance in the abbe; 

^m^gg confer^vt^es 'with the prior, while his liv 

^Hlw COUst^^T^t vis\ta^V\ou m the Sanctuary. I 

^^^Wdenly R^l^"^^^ \umae\£ announced to his 

«S^o7^.i!*^^SE ^^^^ removal o« the heretic 
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>n to enforce ; and they were hastened the speedier to a concln- 
by the desire the king expressed of celebrating a court marriage. 
ii was immediately to take place, within the abbey. The Lord 
f and the Lady Mary Talbot were to be united by Wolsey him- 
in the roval presence, without further delay. All preliminaries 
arrangea : and to give it the ^eater solemnity and magnificence, 
as alleged— or for some ad(iiti9nal luxury ot vengeance in the 
Henry was resolved the marriage should be effected in the 
sy Church ! 

rly on the morning following this announcement, the gates of 
)ng desolate building were thrown open, and a great cohort of 
rothers were observed at work with oesoms in it, and in making 
tts festal preparations. The report soon spread, and a most 
ordinary number of persons flocked from all parts to witness the 
ration of the sacred enclosure to its customary uses. At a later 
the obstructions which had long kept the Gatehouse entrance 
B Sanctuary impervious, were removed from within, and Master 
itary Cromwel was seen to cross thitlier, arriving direct from 
Place. He was received at the entrance by the Lord Bigod, 
unded by a staff of the chief desperadoes of the City of Refuge, 
welcomed Cromwel with apparent cordiality. By these per- 
;gs he was conducted to St. Julian-of-the-Pilgrims, the head- 
;ers of the chiefs of the resistance, religious and physical; but 
Bigod only undertook the office of conducting the emissary to 
eserted wing of the hostel in which Roodspere and his young 
and Bilney resided, with jailer Mugwort, andi^two zealous female 
jles, who served as their attendants, rather for love than hire. 
: Meg's foray after her husband resulted in a remarkable failure, 
he oanctuary men, disgusted with her virago insolence ana 
ice of old, rescued her spouse from her talons, and sent her 
: to keep house with the idiot servitor, in a manner that certainly 
ooked the daims of the sex to whicn she ostensibly bdongeJ, 
jrsonal forbearance. 

e secretary and his noble convoy found Roodspere, his youthful 
, Bihiey, and several persons, who. from their garbs, were pro- 
' citizens of London, seated in a chamber, which the reverential 
less of the latter had furnished with some degree of comfort and 
jnience. It may be remarked that among these was the husband 
inne's daughter, Hagar— a very wealthy and influential merchant, 
rhose commerce was now severely crippled by the cardinal's 
ish war. Roodspere was readinff to this attentive group a trans- 
i he made, as he proceeded, of a letter that had just come to hand 
Melancthon to himself, congratulating the new anostle on the 
ts of his rise and process, which it appeared had already passed 
Germany. Bilney, with a calmly elate countenance, listened to 
• word affectionately, as if they came from some long-cherished 
>eloved friend. Ana beside him, like a favourite daughter near 
ire, sate lilv-Virgin, one of her hands clasped in the venerable 
rmer's, but lookmg far otherwise than one would have expected, 
ithfitanding the stormy circumstances of the honeymoon^ to lia.y« 
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found a bride who had but just beheld its wane. She now wore a 
Hccular dress, aiid her countenance was revealed — exquisitely and 
spiritually beautiful as ever • but she was pale as her own flower in 
tiie moonlight ; and though ner gaze was fixed in an ecstasy oflove 
and admiration on her young husband, and she seemed todnnkinhis 
every utterance as if it had been of a divine music, her attitude was 
drooping and faint— duiost powerless— and a deep shadow of de- 
spondency, as of some unseen presence of evil, dwelt on her beauty 
like the twihght of the valley^ of death projecting far into the sunny 
re^ons of the earth ! And it was strange that the moment she per- 
ceived Cromwel, a glow of colour mounted to her temples, and she 
sprang with an eager and joyful exclamation, which yet had in it 
sometuing of the sharpness and anguish of a suppressed shriek. It 
was this latter version that struck the acute observation of the secre- 
tary chiefly. "All is well, lady fair !'* he said, with strained cheer- 
fulness, if onlv Master lloods^ere plays his part manfully and 
faithi'ulljr ! My lord thinks only of how to reinstate hhn as well as 
himself m the kind's favour, and assents to all the terms proposei 
Here is a safe-conduct, signed also by the king's highness's own hand— 
and you may look within a brief while to receive him back to your 
arms, with tuU release and benediction on your matrimony, imder all 
the legatine forms ! " 

" And then, dearest wife ! these foolish phantoms will cease for aye 
to haunt thee — for phantoms are they only, raised by a black magiciajL 
whose fumigations darken God's pure sunshine around us both! 
Master secretary, I am ready ; my father, Bilney, will read the rest 
of this precious and consoling epistle to ye. brethren," said Eoodspere, 
ceasing from his task ; " and unto ye afl, out specially to you, father 
indeed, since you are my soul's foster-sire 1 and to you, generous 
knight and noble, I commend, meanwhile, the protection and conso- 
lation of this my sole earthly treasure and care ! Do ye plight me 
your words to this or ere 1 depart P '* 

"Yea, by St. Botolph of Bigod, for my part in the answer!" 
rephed the triumphant leader of the revolt of the Sanctuary. "But 
forget Dot J according to promise, thou valiant clerk, to urge on the 
cardinal my new claims to his consideration! — I say not that thou 
shouldst ask for Calais again—and it is early times jet, I fear, to be 
bidden take oar own rewajtls out of the abbey hcapings yonder. But 
^ tie needs any desperate service in his new wars, here am I, Bigod of 
CoeiJstow, as fit a man as another to take it in hand ! As for the mis- 
Bnapen hugging bear who calls himself my brother, tell the carduial 
I reooimce him as such— and the rather that he hath sent me word 
Of late, if I cease not from my opposition to his will, he will leave his 
<fowI mid reclaim his birthnght and estates, as one ousted of the 
same by iinkwfal thrcLits and cozenings ! It were as good to wran^ 
^1 for a k erne lied nut ■ but we may see thereby he al^ espies theSl 
I IS tottering in all its beams ! '* 

ht notr— I were most ungrateful else ! and I trust I shall carra 

^—"k enough to answer his own imputings !— The unhappy 

Mher s wife. Master Luttrel, hath so totally disap- 
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peared, and under such false allegings, that it is no kck of Cliristian 
charity to believe she hatli been in some unlawful, perhaps nmrthcr- 
ous, wise disposed of I" said Roodspere, adding, with an appearance 
of liesitation, " Yet, so deeming, how can I leave thee — though but for 
the brief passage to York Place— within the reach of that black grasp, 
my Lily bride ! " 
^ " Not so far, Master Roodspere ; you need never be fairly out of 
sight : the cardinal is conjing to the abbey ! " said Cromwel. This 
seemed to surprise Roodsjpere, who, it appeared, had heard nothing 
of the intended matrimonial celebration ; but it gave him nuich satis- 
faction. And at the same time Lily-Virgin cast herself into his arms, 
and with the most moving tears and entreaties implored of him to 
hasten and obtain the promised release from their falsely-imposed 
TOWS, and the turbulence and horrors of the Sanctuary. *^La sooth, 
sweet pearl, it is but a vile setting for thee, this shellscurf of the 
papal leprosy ! " said Roodspere, with a deep sigh ; and, comforted by 
the earnest promises of his friends and adherents, he finally took a 
tender farewell of his bride, and followed Cromwel to the abbey church. 
It was only when they reached the exterior of the Gatehouse, and per- 
ceived the great and brilHant concourse there assembled, tliat Cromwel 
explained to him the exact state of circumstances, and the intended mar- 
riage of Percy and the Lady Mary Talbot. Tliis was the only means 
the cardinal found effectual to appease the kiug's fury ; and, with the 
t^timony in his favour Roodspere was to afford, he did not now 
doubt to regain all his old supremacy over him, which would enable 
him to extend his protection to Roodspere himself and his adherents. 
By what cruel means this sorrowful matrimony was brought about— 
by what persuasions, menaces, and inhuman exertion of parental 
authority, Cromwel did not even affect to deny, and the first spectacle 
that presented itself to Roodspere on arrival sufficiently attested. 

The cardinal was in the now extinct chapel, or compartment, in 
the otremity of the south cross, of St. Blaise, foimerly used as a 
zeYestiary^ or chamber in which the priests who were to ofEciate at 
the principal masses arrayed themselves in their robes. Roodspere 
was escorted thither, noticing as he went a great assemblage of the 
zelatiTee and friends of the two noble houses about to form an alliance, 
but not^ a single member of the community of Westminster. Tlie 
latter circumstance gave him some satisfaction ; and he could have 
derived little from observation of the hridal groups. Gloom and sad- 
ness sate on every visage : and when Roodspere followed Cromwel 
bfio the chapel of St. Blaise, the appearance of the bridegroom, of 
bis father^ the earl of Northumberland, and even of the relcutlcss 
politician Gardiner, whom they found closeted there with the 
oarddnal, was equally unpromising. Wolsey was seated, arrayed, over 
his scarlet, in a stole whose lustrous gems and embroidery might 
have shamed the most gorgeous cphods of the high priests of 
Solomon ; while at his feet, in an abject attitude of submission, knelt 
the lord Percy, garbed in white velvet as a bridc^oom, but with 
wbitor cheeks— tears streaming from liis eyes, listening to an exhor- 
tation donbUess intended to steel him for the painful ordeal 1i(* Ivaii 
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to pass through. The earl of Northumberland, an aged, stoopia^ 
personage, resembling some bronzed figure of ancient cbnafary, but 
with a countenance whose avaricious, careworn wrinkles were nther 
those of a miser and scrivener than of the descendant of the waiiike 
Hotspur, leaned with tremulous anxiet]^ over the back of Wolsey's 
chair. The cardinal himself looked agitated, and it was dear tut 
Hoodspere's arrival added to his emotion. Nerertheless, he aptpealed 
to him as to one whose presence he had summoned for the purpoM. 
"This is he of whom I speak, who will witness how jxassionately the 
king is taken with this painted fly. that had so nigh godgeoned 
thee ! " he said. *' And what a madness were it in thee to compete 
with so royal and mighty a king, to whom kings themselves do yield 
the pas with humility, thy father hath already most earnestly sbovi 
unto thee ! Ay, and it were flat treason in thee to have hoped to 
'scape the king's rage, for how else could it be but by armed aid of 
your vassalage and alliance P Perchance even of Scotland, as was 
done of old in the time of the great Percy forfeiture ! Men have gone 
to the block on treasons much less dan^rously proven, in the way of 
inference ! — ^Remember how great Buckingham poured nis ronl luood 



on the scaffold ! Thou shouldst have lived all thy life a disinheritfld 
man, and young Josceline — whom thy sire hath no cause to love lea 
than thyself, seeing that he hath never given him any pain or turmoil 
of thought— should have held your place in England, even as tin 
black prior's brother here did oust him of his true sucoession, aod 
only through a stepmother's hate ! And hadst thou carried it all bgr 
thy foolish will— Passion of Christ! — what blessing conldst tiiot 
have expected on thy broken pledge to Mary Talbot P— Only Qod*i 
vengeance, and the Church's, on men forsworn ! — Which were iikehest 
to come to tbee in the way of a most infinite dishonour ! for knot 
ye not what a name this managed jennet of thine bath in EnmoeP 
Seeing of what light material she is made, that any wind can blov 
hither and thither, canst thou doubt what the end would have been 
when a king so much royaller and imperious of his will than Fnucii 
that first won her, should have renewed his offers to thy wife? 
Hotspur would have had perchance a royal grandson, but not such 
full sureljr as he projected himself when he set the crown of Engkod 
on the point of his sword at Shrewsbury ! " 

"I know the king loved her— but she loved me !— She would hat 
been true to me through tortures and death — and I am fislse to her!" 
groaned the bride^oom. " I am pledged to her— pledg«i by my sold 
and all the holy witnesses of faith !— My very heartstrings are twined 
with hers!" 

" Thou art pledged to her by thine own folly, and her craft, whereof 
I know not which be the greater ! " returned the c^inid. "Thw 
sawest the birdlime, foolish mavis, and deemed it but a brighter snih 
shine on the branches !— Tell me, mad steer, which is likeliest to 
know what is best for thee, and to compass it — thine own ungovenied 
appetites, or the sober discretion of thy father and of me, that am thy 
lord and superior alike temporally and spiritually P — Go to I Ijet not 
thy proud cate know a Percy wept to lose a mismatch with a simper* 
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isg mercer's daughter, once removed !-— And what avails the drop 
of Howard blood in such a sea of rabble slush ?— But, in any case, 
hast thou courage to face a herd of roaring lions ?— For, by my fay, 
the king's passions, being roused, are more deadly and masterful ! " 

" Never tfamk it, son !— never think it that for my whole life I have 
been as it were a patient labourer, to raise up our house to its old 
grandear and inheritance — ^to let all be cast away again on a rash 
boy's escheat!'' said the earl of Northumberland. "Either thou 
dost now as thou art bidden— or I will do as I am bidden, and make 
Joceliiie my heir ! " 

"And know ye not how many scriptural points go to teaching us 
the due obedience to our princes ? " continued the cardinal. "But 
how terrible— how insupportable to any subject it were to endure his 
sovereign's wrath— even stone walls may teach us! Hadst thou 
seen how he raged at ourself even ! — but lo ye, this is a beloved and 
most beauteous spouse and gueen ! And see ;^e, she swoons almost 
to the embrace of death, facing her king's forbidding, in the limning 
here!" 

The cardinal pointed as he spoke, with a quivering hand, to the 
ancient fresco painting that concealed the bare walls of the Chapel of 
St. Blaise; and ever^ eye followed the gesture. It was the work 
of a monk of Westminster, a man of singular thoush untaught and 
grotesque genius in his art, whose very name was forgotten— whose 
works were destined to be obliterated, with the exception of a few 
faint traces, before an appreciating age could arise. Tne hu^e paint- 
ing repreaented, in a maze of superb colouring and gilding, with little 
or no attention to perspective and scholastic anatomy, but with 
infinite force and meaning, the moment when Esther appeared before 
Abasaerus, to implore the redemption of the chosen people from the 
merciless fury oi their purposing destroyer, Haman. Percy turned 
with a shudder from the deathly pallor in the countenance of the 
swooning queen, while, on the contrary, Koodspere fixed an earnest 
and indoedf fascmated and absorbed ga^e on the whole group. 

•*Go, then, with your noble sire, and show yourself like an eager 
and expectant bridegroom, in readiness to receive his highness and 
the Shrewsbury accompaniment !" said Wolsey. " There have been 
reports which yon will have something ado to make the Lady Mary 
forget — so look the cheerfuUer on it ! My Lord Northumberland, 
keep with your son^ and tell him stories of all the good weddings 
that you remember m your time, which must, for the chief part, have 
in the like manner been made ! " 

The earl took the hint, and, somewhat roughly grasping his son by 
the arm, drew him out of the chapel, amidst the group of weddingers 
in the transept. Wolsey then turned to Boodspere. " What stare 
ye at so wonderously, master doctor?" he observed, in mild but yet 
tremulous and agitated tones. "And so we meet ag;ain !— but that 
I have cause to dread thine horoscope, rail at superstitions howsoever 
we hear thou dost, thyself canst scarcely say otherwise ! Thy rash- 
ness, and mine enemies' urgings, have placed me before the king in 
the light of a traitorous conspirer against his pleasure— oue th&t ha^ 
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crossed bim on a i)omt wherein his will is so stranj 
iloweth like the \rind of which Indian seamen dis< 
ceaaijag, all one way I—By the same act am I made 
unkina betrayer of the interests of my own two most 
and adherents, to serve a blood I hold m pecoliar distri 
Nevertheless, I will keep my troth, if you come prepai 
by a true confession, of this mortal invention, and set 
in ray king's judging breast ?" 

'* I am here, sir, to witness to all the truth in that 
tioning that your grace solemnly contracts to appease 
my most dear wife, by releasing me from my dete 
autljorising our renewed solemmties with your own 
llocKljipere, steadilj. 

''Oh, all the saints!— Knit anew the false knot 
Bilney has tied !" exclaimed Wolsey, passionately ; b 
reflection seemed to suggest a milder course to mm. 
wife again before us until then ! it hurts our very 
wrigpling of an eariwig !— But truly you are no longt 
of our church, and (our Lady pardon me !) I will ]pem 
to your own at Aiitwerp, as speedily as possible, 
removing the scandal and danger of your presence 
king's wrath— which is but couchantnot stilled — can c 
by your aiding, as far as in you lies, to repair the dai 
done— and in bringing back Mistress Boleyn to t 
praaeat, she refuses to receive any letter, message, 
disdains alike summons and command— will not even 
pel sou come to beg for mitigation ! But mayhap, be 
plice, she will listen more reasonably to you— and the 
the issue of this day's business, her hopes elsewhere b 
rebuked, she discerns her stout-heartedness is of no 
Jeud a meeker ear to the glorious proposals the king in 
ftccepUncel" 

During this speech, Boodspere's pale countenance 
glowed into an expression of mdignation and rejectio 
ance Cromwel hastened with masterly dexterity to pre\ 
ItjDodspere cannot hesitate — his fair wife will else, t 
mad under the oppression of her open-eye dreams !*' 1 

" Dare not, a^am I say. to calf her «?i/%— a priest 
presence, and without my licence, which on no other 
obtained !" said Wolsey, with angry vehemence. 

" Will you hear, then, the tale of a monk's pare 
cardkal P— Truly, she was a wife too !— 4;he wife of Ma 
—for sach was the chorister, Dan Gloria !— who, also, 1 
Ml a maoner which leaves me scarcely the shadow of a 
hope, but that she is barbarously destroyed by him! '^ 
spere, with more than equal warmth. 

' Dare not again to broach this hideous calumny— t! 
hatred and malignity — or would you, indeed, destr 
^utfrrK f» exclaimed Wolsey. "However it be, I < 

m^ to keep sileut on the matter—though I believi 
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\tf— or in little !— The monks have sent this foreign singing-bird back 
to his own woodlands — ^that is all ! — ^And I have made peace with 
them, for I find that he who strives to mend an old house with new 
timbers is likeliest to bring it altogether down about his ears !— In 
brief, make your election : either to do as I have said, on command — 
when whatsoever recompense and pardon, for yourself and your ad- 
herents, you may demand, I will freely give ; or, I must plainlv 
avouch, 1 can no longer afford you anv protection! — And I will 
utterly disavow ^on in any kinship — which, methinks, will affright Sir 
Amias Paulet's simple daughter more than my little-meaning kisses 
of yore in the oratory '.—And I will, for I must, give you up to the 
fury of the monks, and of the king, who is importuned incessantly to 
lend a hand in rooting you out of your unwholesome burrow ! — All 
else is going well with me ! Campeius is at Calais, ready to embark 
as soon as this sickness in his train abates— which is no politic inven- 
tion, but a true malady — wherein men break into an effusing sweat, 
and, losing all humidity of blood, the stream is choked, as it were, with 
its own fatness — becomes as a dull treacle in the veins, and a blue 
coldness and death ensue ! — Heaven forbid he should bring us such a 
present from the east, wise magus though he be !— Else, we need but 
nis presence to complete all we would have done ! The king is daily, 
yea, hourly, more and more disgusted with this new fantastical de- 
meanour of the queen— her courting of the lewd people— her gibbering 
semblances of an unfelt gaiety!— And the divorce once accomplished, 
my way lies as smoothly to jRome as an it were all the way thither 
oyer a satin unroll ! And then shall I be no longer the servant of a 
king — but kings shall be my servants ! no longer dependent on the 
gusty breath, which is as like at any moment to puff us out as to blow 
us into a more glorious blaze— but the very wind of the world shall 
blow as we list T— And, hark, he comes !— Make up your mind, master 
scholar, while we are at the altar, for then " 

But at this moment the door of the chapel opened, and the duke of 
Norfolk appeared, who, addressing the cardinal in a much less defer- 
ential tone than h^ wontedly used to him, announced the king's 
arrivaL Wolsey noticed this with a bitter comment. " Ay, we mav 
tell how the wind blows by the bend of the grass ! ** he murmurea. 
"But still the wise weather-vane turns and glitters with it, blow 
whither it may!" 

A loud flourish of trumpets, uttering what, under the circumstances, 
was rather the insulting and menacing signal of a conqueror's entrance 
than a cheerful harbingering, seconded the duke's announcement, and 

auidLened Wolsey*s movements with a start, and a degree of agitation 
iiat could scarcely escape notice. He calmed himself, however, with 
a stoong effort, opened the gates of the chapel, and stepped hurriedly 
forth, making a signal to (Jardiner only to follow. Roodspere now 
perceived that the transept was crowded with the splendid retinue of 
the king, and the procession escorting the bride. The towering 
person of Henry himself was easily distinguished, and he led the 
hide in his own hand : and Eoodspere felt all the anguish of Percy's 
position when he saw how little capable of supplying the loss of the 
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maipiificent and gorgeously-gifted beauty whom the tyrant arrogated 
to himself was the pale and drooi)ing girl thus conducted to tbt 
sacrifice. Henry*s visage was Certainly the only joyful one aaaoongtiie 
bridal group ; and even the brid^n^oom came in for a share in hissood 
humour. He addressed a iovial congratulation to him, which mam iH 
the ladies blush, and all the lords laugh. He then himsdf pat tlie 
bride's hand in Percy's, and with eyes whose savage sparkle Eood* 
sperc clearly discerned, exclaimed, To work at your s^eUs, my lad 
cardinal !— so fair and well-conditioned a match as this it ia as meof 
to make as to unmake one in all respects its opposite !" 

Encouraged by this sidelong expre^ion of approval of tbepoliQjr to 
which Wolsey had nowncommitted himself, buoyed up 1^ those ab 
bladders of hope destined so soon to burst, the ciurdinal perfomied the 
rite with a resumption of his accustomed sonorous dignity. 

To the majority of the persons assembled in the abbey to witnea 
the spectacle, there was httle in it of an unusual cbanu^; but the 
entire disappearance of the monks, and the presence of the kii^ ud 
cardinal. To Roodspere, it was a desecration of the holiest rights df 
nature and of the human heart, effected by the tyranny and cradty of 
two powerful and merciless men. He turned m>m it as from a OBoi 



esisn, yet full of strenuous meaning i 
expression. The artist bad taken a moment when £sther, kneeHn; 
before the mighty despot who '* reigned from India even nolo 
Ethiopia," obtamed the redemption of the chosen people from thdr 
oppressor. Was it by chance, or by some providential or imaginatiie 
identification, that the majestic figure of the Persian loDfs greatly 
resembled that of Henry VIII., not only in gor|;eoiis gamitiue, bat 
in personal characteristics? The beauty which the painter bud 
bestowed, to his best ability, on the suppliant and distressed Esther- 
the personage of a dark and a^ Yashti lowering in tJie distanee— 
the blustering Haman whispering in the mona]:ph's ear— the ramd 
Mordecai listening with the most intense anxiely at the gate </tlie 
court — completed a series of similes, whose coiijunction s&ock vpm 
Eoodspere's excited imagination with the force of a direct lefelaBOn 
of the divine will! The thought broke like the glow of wineni^ 
his brain, that even thus as of old the Daughter of the Cwtirity 
redeemed her people from the destruction devised against them by tie 
oppressive chief minister, Haman, through the love of her sovercigB— 
so might the high-spirited and injured Anne Boleyn, already a convcft 
of the Reformation, effect that of which no other human ngeacf 
seemed capable— overthrow the power of the tyraimons n^rt^inJ, laa 
introduce the reign of a pure religion and morality— Inr the save 
means ! The Yashti of this modernized scripture was already cod- 
temned and discarded like her of the ancient one ! The Mordeoail- 
might he not be taken as the representative of the maltreated 
despised, and yet mercilessly-persecuted restorers of Chiistianitf,aid 
findhis counterpart in the person of the husband of Lily-yirgmF— 
While Roodspere thus gw.ed,t\!L^ colouring stem^t^ take f — *— *^ 
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and to utter articalat& speech — ^the groups to step from the canvas — 
amd, after the lapse of tliree thousand years, the Divine Cause of all 
beneficent human action seemed to j)urpose the repetition of one of 
His most remarkable, unmanifest mterferences, on behalf of those 
whom he had chosen as the depositaries of his will ! It might have 
been the superstition of enthusiasm !— yet who can say how it may 
please the supreme director of that immense machine He has fashioned 
ior himself in the human mind, to achieve the vast results depending 
on this inspiration of the love, the despair, the compassion, and the 
indignation, all roused inRoodspere's heart like flames in the embers 
of a fmrnaca when the blastwind rouses its most latent sparks into 
vehement fflow ! 

Cixnnwel, who all the while of the marriage ceremonial was ex- 
hausting aiji^ment to pel^uade Roodspere to an implicit obedience 
to the cardinal's will — ^representing the incalculable dangers to him- 
aelf, his young wife, and all his friends— the triumph of his cruel 
tsatmy, Gardiner— the destruction of his cause that would else ensue, 
with all the energy and argument his own menaced share in the 
eatastrophe could prompt— Cromwell also grew amazed at his absent 
wad absorbed intensity of consideration ! But when the act was com- 
pleted—when all that words could do to unite two alien hearts was 
2one| and showers of silver coin among the people, and exultant 
flminshes of heralds' trumpets, announced its consummation— then, 
when he uttered a last fervent entreaty that, if insensible to every 
CFther sentiment, Boodspere would remember the terrific doubt kept 
in reserve, to be infused mto his nectar cup of love— Cromwel was 
elecirified with joy by Boodspere's reply, though he spoke like a 
nan awaking from a dream. "Be calm, be calm !— I do consent !" 
Almost at the same moment the king, abruptly leaving the new kins- 
§(Ak to their congratulations, and, escorted by Wolsey and Gardiner, 
entered the chapel of St. Blaise. 

Wolsey was undoubtedly engaged in the subject of his vindication, 
and in the proof he had secured in Boodspere's testimony ; for as they 
^tered, Henry interrupted him with burly good humour and gaiety. 
**Tnt man, we are content to believe you : let it pass, let it pass !— 
You have redeemed your fault, whatever it was, as nobly as Balin 
himself, that struck the dolorous stroke in King Pcllam's castle !— Or 
.will have when the rest of your promise is redeemed, and this frosty 
irtar returns to sparkle in our heaven a^ain ! — Yet we will hear what 
tbia concessioner of yours hath to say, for 'tis as good to hsten to as a 
tale of the tempest men have j ust escaped ! Tell us all how it chanced 
-^not as thou art schooled peradventure, thou ghostly clerk !— and we 
will believe as if thou earnest from the dead thou seemest likelier to go 
among without the need of thine enemies' shove over the brink." 

The king threw himself into the chair as he spoke, with a pufling 
ngh of satisfaction, and, casting one massive thigh over its arm, 
swung the leg leisurely backward and forward, fixing his still frown- 
ing eyes on Boodspere. 

" £neel and make utterance, Baphael, as an thou wert clearing 
tby swil in a deathbed confession !" said Wolsey with ^ireansaik^ 
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neither pleased with the evident insinuation q i>rf Vtt^s Tosds. nor 
with his apparent indifference to the piirpcrf c f lis cth jiarVgina, 
Boodspere obeyed, and perceiving piainlj ths: VitTt wis c:> fcsibia 
possible use in concealing the circumstaDces to wiici Jae wib jriry, 
ne gave a full account of his connection with the project of the da- 
destine marriage. During this statement, Henir txint into £resi|iieit 
and stormy peals of laughter, slapping his broad thigii villi exoiuiioiL 
yet mingling terrible and insulting expressions rcfariicg bis defeated 
rival and Anne Boleju. The cardinal listened with the most intem 
anxiety and approval, for Roodspere's statement, in perfect eon- 
sistency with the truth, entirely exonerated him 6^3i anr shaze ni 
the contrivance. The courageous candour with whieh Roodspoe 
avowed his own, seemed to nroduce even a favourable effect ipn 
Henry himself. " By my heaa ! thou art a true vassal, whether toot 
spcakest truth or not, thus to thrust thy breast between tby lord and 
his enemy's spear ! — ^But nay, TVolsey, we do believe in ihy wit- 
ness's honest visage, and that the monks lied on thee as they do in 
all other matters tliey put tongue to ! — perchance on this ontspoken 
lad, too. in the matter of his heresies !-7-But still he is no better than 
he should be, since he confesses his main object was to procoie a sife 
refuge for the novice, whom they say now he hath d^oled to shara 
his roost in the Sanctuary ! — ^But you have but half pureed yoarsdt 
cardinal, until you fulfil the rest of your promise, and bring my fled 
falcon back to the jesses." 

" Her haught courage will vail its topgallants, we donbt not^wliea 
she shall learn these news, which wewflTsend her by an envoy whom 
slie will both admit and believe," said Wolsey, with a bitter and ex- 
torted smile. " It was my purpose, if I could obtain your ^race'* 
pardon and protection thereto— to send Master Boodspere with the 
tidings, and your royal invitation to Mistress Anne to returiL" 

"fiow sayest thou, knave priest! — ^^Vilt thou merit, not only 
pardon of thy treasonable fact, but such advancement as Henry of 
England can offer, by bringing thy beauteous accomplice hithenratd 
again?" said Henry, and lie turned his fierce eyes, crimpled very 
small with suspicious scrutiny, on Boodspere*s working visage. Tiie 
most intense anxietv among all the auditors awaited the reply, and 
Gardiner in especial betrayed the most vivid interest in the result. 
It was clear that this was not of the kind either expected or desired 
by him, when Boodspere replied by calmly acceptinff the office im- 
posed upon him, on condition that his success should entitle him to 
a commensurate reward. " There is nothing thou canst ask but I 
will grant it — save the free election in this abbey, which I have 
assured to another on my kingly word !" said Henry joyfully. "Let 
this good lad follow us to the palace, Wolsey, where we will give 
him nis instructions, and certain lovetokens to our lady, wnich 
shall persuade her we have well forgiven her her presumption and 
ingratitude !" 

" The cardinal's grace alone has power to grant me what I shall 
reouire, in the way of recomnense, my liege 1 " said Boodspere. 

''Promise him aU laia min^, 'N?Q^&«^^'«\ya.tftver it be!" said 
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Heniy, with vehemence. " Meanwhile we will haste to conclude 
this joyfol wedding, and will then expect master visitor in our privy 
chamber." 

•Wolsey made an emphatic sign to Eoodspere not to make his re- 
qnests before the king, and an open expression of his willingness to 
gaaxt whatever in reason could be demanded of him. 

"Inoront of reason!" was Henry's gracious observation; and 
ashamed to keep the bridal group any longer waiting, he reioined 
them in the utmost imaginable gaiety and good humour. Hooaspere 
remained to prefer his requests ; which were few but weighty. He 
required that the cardinal should grant him immediately a formal 
absolution from his vows, and Lily from her extorted plight ; and 
that Wobey should acknowledge the boundlessness of the imputa- 
tioD on his birth, by himself solemnizmg the union between tnem. 
liat on his return Bilney and he should be granted a. safe-conduct 
and free passage into Germany, and that his wue's inheritance should 
no longer be withheld from ner use. That meanwhile she was to 
remain under the cardinal's plight for her safety, in the sanctuary, 
and under the guard of the Lord Bigod and his adherents ; who, m 
recompense for his valiant and generous conduct throughout the 
affair, should be granted the ffovemment of Calais, with leave to enlist 
under the king's banner, ana take thither as many of the sanctuary- 
men as should be willing to accept honourable service with a chieftain 
for whom all had so much esteem. 

Wolsey demurred to some of these propositions, and plainly de- 
clared that he would comply with none of them until Rooaspere had 
earned his wages by effectmgthe object in view. 

" You will find it no easy matter ! — never was there a lady so set 
en her own will and way as this ! — It is no policy to nay the workman 
before he brings home his piece ! Do your wort ana claim your hire. 
But meanwhile, for Sur Amias's daughter, she will be safest and most 
honourably lodged in her nunnery ! " 

" Or in your grace's palace ! " subjoined Gardiner. The cardinal 
coloured and looked embarrassed ; out Eoodspere so vehemently 
repudiated both propositions, and insisted with such immutable reso- 
lution on his own. tnat Wolsey at last, in no very gracious manner, 
accorded him all lie asked, with the reserve that the full performance 
should oidy be exacted as the reward of his success. Then urging 
him to lose not a moment in his preparations, as the king's impatience 
admitted of no delay, Roodspere returned into the sanctuary, to 
announce the result, and accomplish the most heartrending and oiffi- 
cnlt of his tasks— the separation from his loved and loving bride. 

Wolsey remained for some time after all the other principal per- 
sonages nad left the abbey. With a strange absurdity of superstition 
he had taken the notion that it was necessary he should make his 
peace with St. Edward, and he desired to offer an oblation and 
prayers at the shrine. But the Chapel of the Kings was found to be 
securely locked, and some time elapsed before the messenijer sent for 
the keys — Garoiner undertook the office — returned with tidings that 
they were with the prior in his hermitage. Thither abo Gaidinftr 
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Tolnnteered to ascend to procure them ; and thus WolaeT had some 
time to wait, pacing the ann-frao^ht, gleaming aisles, whidi were non 
almost entirely deserted, pemsing — Tain lesson to so restless md 
ambitioiis a spirit !— those pompons hieroglyphs m which Deiith had 
written the Yanity of all human success. Conquest, beauty, leamiog 
pleasure, dominion— all alike humbled in the dust beneath the never 
wearied tramp of the destroyer ! —the silent ages seemed keeping 
watch oyer his trophies, whercTcr the eye fell, andf his only: all otoen 
only swelled the pomp of his march, as the stars deepen by their 
brightness the darlness of night! But a man who had even mimda 
means for the display of his ostentation and rivalry of royal greatness 
in the preparation and ornament of his own sepulchre, could not md 
this impressive page aright. 

When Prior Sancgraal and Gardiner airiyed they found Wolsey 
curiously contemplating the frettings on the canouy of Edmnna 
Grouchback, and descanting to Gromwel— who seemea now restored 
to some favour— on their admirable finish and arrangement. 

Wolsev received the prior with a graciousness he had never yet 
displayed towards him. 

Our secretary and your constant pleader. Dr. Stephen, here, will 
bear me witness I am ready as far as man can be, to do my devdr to 
our Lady, and restore her stolen novice to her. But for what remains 
to be done, you must make and use your opportunitiesL Icnrd prior; 
during Master Bx)odspere's absence— which can only be for some fev 
days. Otherwise, I must keep my word with him, and inflict indkcd 
a heavy bbw on the whole pohtv and discipline of the church ! Bat 
needs must! — Meanwhile I would make my peace with St. Edward, 
and strive to obtain his forgiveness for what imay be thought to have 
done against his honour." 

"The chapel has been closed during the entire interdict — it most 
now be very close and musty, sir ! " replied Sancgraal, in a strangely 
hollow, and, as it were, far-off tone, from the depths of his cowL 
"Howoeit, it must be entered some time or another — and as well now 
as another ! I will cense before your grace, to remove, if I may, the 
deathly perfume that makes the air so sick ! " 

He snatched rather titan took a ccnscr-pot from an attendant who 
happened to be passiEj?-, and, liberally diffusing the cloudy fra^raocc 
around, led the way to St EdTrard's Cbapel. Wolsey foil d wed. 
Cromwel afterwards remembered that Sancgraal stood stoekalill for 
a moment on the top of tbe steps before be undid the door ; ifliile, 
with something pecubarly wild and disordered in bis manner, he 
pointed to the inscription on the tonib of Edward I., which desig- 
nated him " Malleus Scotorum-" — "" Hearken ! — even tliua sileotlj, 
for ages, on death's anvil, hatb lain this Hammer of the Soots ! — 
Death is as speechless as bis own worms l~Lct us on;'* 

The cardinal himself gazing around the dusty magnificence of the 
royal sepulchre, admitted that the dank odour which hung over it 
was far trom pleasant — and hastened to complete his devotion. Bat 
as he knelt before the front block of the feretory, Cromwel drew his 
robe back, and observed, — 
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*' Take care, sir. how you kneel !— "What dark ooze is this ? " He 
pointed to a slenacr stream, tricklinpr from tlie middle recess of the 
shrine, of a browu red hue, that had nieaudorcd over the lloor to 
some distance, in the twisting convolutions of a knot of serpents. 
Cromwel turned and looked Ml at Sancj?raal ; but he was already 
on both his knees, assiduously, nav, violently engaged in wiping up 
the stain, in his own resumed sackcloth robe. 

" What can this be ? " continued Cromwel, witli strong emotion. 
" Can the unfortunate Italian, who has disappeared, have committed 
suieideon this spot ? — since tnat is still the way in which troublesome 
people remove themselves out of Westminster ! " 

*VHis body would remain, so !— men cannot bury themselves !— The 
meanest of us hath his servitors to do liim such honour at the last ! " 
repii^ Sancgraal, continuing his labour with wild earnestness. "But 
I see now what it is ! — Some awkward worshipper has caused the 
chalice to fall, full of wine, and see —the Sancgraal lies shattered to 
pieces below the cup ! " 

"Wine*?" said Cromwel, stooping, dipping a finger in the fluid, 
Bnd putting it to his nostrils with a shudder. " Av, we had sucn 
wine as this, in runlets, on the field of Pavia, some brief while after 
the battle, my lord prior ! " 

" Why, then, they have put some diseased wretch, for cure, in the 
recess, against constant forbiddmg ! '' replied Sancgraal. " Will it 
please your grace now to kneel P " 

** I will return some other day — ^when the winds have swept out 
these noisome airs from your church ! " replied Wolsey, who had 
listened to this dialogue with evident interest and emotion. " I know 
not how it is— our heart fails us now ! Sirs, let us hence ! " 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

THE SWEATING SICKNESS. 

On the following day— and the king's impatience would scarcely 
haye idtowed that interval, only it was impossible the presents, 
letters, and other propitiatory offerings could be prepared in less 
tame— Koodspere took his departure for Hever Custle. in Kent. 
There the disgraced maid of honour had retired, under ner father's 
care, to endure the agony of her own mind and the reproaches of the 
time-serviitg and disappointed knight, Sir Thomas Boleyn, ccmcluding. 
with some reason, that his own i)rospects were placed under a cloud 
by the circumstances attending his daughter's failure. Moreover, no 
advantage seemed likely to accnic in any direction, Anne continuing 
to repulse with the utmost obstinacy and disdain every attempt of hAr 
Toyal lover to conciliate her pardon and reconcile her to his resolution 
in breaking off her purposed niatcli. 

Hoodsperewasthe bearerof acasket of valuable jewels, of apassionate 
though somewhat pedantic and imperiouslove-lettcr, entreating the sun. 
of beauty to return and enlighten the night that kadLxds^^^mSXi^ ^^-va^. 

2 B 



-c : r\. 



"^"-Ht:.!. m 



1. - Tijf 

^r r.ad 
■"." S!^?~m 
:.--z: a 

: -f:: Tw 

-I i:UL 'I 






THE SWEATING SICKNESS. 371 

united in averring Imd never previously been witnessed by any of 
them. The sufferer appeared to be under tlie influence of some 
strange poison, that knit all his sinews into knots ; his whole person 
was in a fiery glow, and yet the sweat poured, as it' from the perfora- 
tions of a sponge, all over his person. Some said he must have been 
bitten by a mad dog; others, that a certain old woman, who was 
considered a witch, had placed him under some direful spell. But 
the delirious wretch himself was seized with the notion that the 
prior's curse was at work upon him^ and that Koodsp^ere alone could 
counteract its baneful effects, by giving him absolution. And thus, 
after pouring, in a frightful rhapsody, a confession of the most enor- 
mous crimes, including two murders, in an infamous den in the 
ambrj; — writhing all the while under the most extreme tortures — 
the criminal demanded instant absolution and remission of his offences. 
But when Roodspere explained, with tenderness, yet unflinchingly, 
that no reliance was to be placed in those exterior forms, and that 
the penitent could look only to God, and not to man, for any hope of 
paraon !— the miserable wretch went off into a paroxysm of fury and 
despair, yelled aloud for some one to bring him a " comfortable 
monk," and shouting, with the exi)iring strength of a bully's prac- 
tiaed voice, that he nad been deceived by Roodspere, to his damna- 
tion, made a rabid attempt to rush upon him from his straw, and 
destroy him. He was held back by the united strength of several 
men, and Roodspere was fain to retire, with a saddened spirit, from 
the scene. 

He proceeded on his journey with that deep languor clinging round 
his heart, which he still strove to impute to purely moral causes. In 
effect, ^e ride into Kent, accomplished over a bad and devious road, 
but through a rich and smiling country, restored his strength in a 
degree to encourage the notion. He rested that night in a wayside 
inn ; but the exceeding oppression of his frame returned during the 
-. hours of slumber, so heavily, that, when morning came, he felt that 
he had scarcely energy left to mount his horse, and resume the route. 
Nevcartheless, he persevered, and again, with the fresh air and glow 
of the early morning, the lethargic faintness wore off his limbs, and 
the. enthosiasm of liis ideas revived with inspiring force. In this 
manner he arrived, while it was still early day, at Hever Castle. 

He found affairs in the ancient fortified mansion bearing this title 
in a siuKular condition. Sir Thomas Bole}7i, the master of the house, 
received the cardinal's messenger (it was as such that Roodspere 
presented himself) with the utmost respect ; but confessed that his 
. daughter, defying all duty and submission, had so constantly refused 
to give an answer to any of the king's own servants, that he had no 
hopes of her receiving one whom she would probably hold to come 
frrai much the same quarter. Nay. she had refused, with the utmost 
resolution, to see Henry himself, wlio had deigned to ride over from 
Greenwicfi in person, to assure her that, with the exception of her 
desifiTis on the heir of Northumberland, his majesty was not inexorably 
di^leased with her ! She had locked herself in her chambe^ whence 
no entreaties could induce her to come forth, untD the king ae^arted. 

2b 2 
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Sir ThoTiias professed a convenient i*moTance of all other reasons of 
contention ;uid displeasure between Henry and the brilliant maid of 
honour, \i hi^*h it seemed all the &ie?e of supplications addressed to 
her— iiiessonsers, presents, letters, and universal report — ^had in no 
way availed io remove. 

This account was not very encouraging ; but Roodspere hoped his 
name would proihice a favourable effect, coupled witn information 
that he brouirht ihe lady news it imported her most highly to hear, 
coiiccrniujr tlie Lord Percy. It was so. Anne Boleji-n consented, 
with an easrerness that ^rreatlv surprised her diplomatic sire, to 
receive this now ambassador. Koodspere was shown into a chamber 
wainscoted with black oak, relieved with an heraldic border of the 
anns of all the illustrious races with which the union of the parvenu 
Boleyns with the house of Norfolk, enabled them to claim affinity. 
She was seated before a table strewed with letters and various glit- 
tering: tovs — presents, doubtless, from her lover — pHerhaps endeavour- 
ing, by the contemplation of these pledges, to fortify her trust in his 
constancy under their adverse fortune. Eoodspere perceived that 
she was even then engaged in working two initials m a loveknot 
twisted in the form of a heart, on a silken banderol — which she pro- 
bably hoped to iind some means to send Percy in token of her own 
coutideucc and fidelity. The sight affected him to tears ; and by this, 
coupled with the deep sadness and solemnity of his countenance, 
Anne's vivid fancy was startled with a sudden and terrible combhia- 
tion of ideas. "He is dead, then ! The crowned tiger has fixed his 
barbarous fangs in his dear flesh, and rent him !" she exclaimed, with 
frantic impetuosity. " Speak out at once ! I know I can believe in 
thee, for all thine honest looks ! — Do not, do not, gentle clerk, kill 
me with half words— but say, at once, they have murdered him !" 

Koodspere hastened to dispel this horrible fancy, though with a 
doubt whether to so vehemently-spirited a woman the intelligence 
he broujrht was not of equal sorrow. "The Lord Percy is not dead 
— save to you, lady !— He lives to aU the world beside." 

" If he lives, he lives mine, and mine only ! — Mock me not with 
school allogorics and twisted phrases, master scholar!" rephed 
Anne. " Or — Heaven leave me my poor wits ! " she continued, with an 
hysterical peal of laughter. "Hath the false cardinal made a monk 
of him ?— He might be so wrought upon as, but for me, he had been 
still the very slave of the scarlet traitor's frown. And now, in my 
enforced absence, and all my loving letters and messages, by mine 
own cons])iring sire, denied passage to him !— Why, come tne worst, 



my days. When we are dead, they will not deny us to sleep together 
in the grave, and even there 1 know mine arms will open to Irelcomc 
my gracious monk to an eternal Paraclete !" 

Roodspere was so moved with this depth of tenderness in one 
whose light, coquettish brilliancy of supernce gave no intimation of 
^ SO piofound, that he could not lor some instants reply, fis 
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felt that he stood between a human heart and the misery of its entire 
existence, and he hesitated to utter the words that consigned it to 
its doom ! But Sir Thomas Boleyn solved the humane perplexity. 
He had not accompanied Roodspere into the apartment, resolving 
to maintam his decent ignorance of the real subject of all this visita- 
tion ; but he had made some private inquiries among Roodspere's 
attendants, and now burst into the chamber, with the exclama- 
tion, " rie on thee, daughter, to go mad for a popinjay that hath 
already mated him with another ! Percy is married—married to his 
betrothed!" 

"Married!— married to his betrothed!" shrieked Anne, starting 
np as if the roof were crushing in. " His betrothed ?— Why, that is 
me !— Father, such jests as these do ill become your sober years and 
ripe discretion ; they are such as children make in April, when they 
are young as the season ! Percy has sworn more oatlis than there 
are drop on the flittering ^ass, after one of the showers, then, to 
w^ with Anne Boleyn, or ^vlth none 1— And well ye wot Anne Boleyn 
is not wedded yet !" 

" Alas, alas !— but it is as true as that the winter wind is now 
sweeping through the bare boughs, lady I— With mine own eyes 1 saw 
the Lora Percy wedded to the Lady Mary Talbot, two festers past, 
before the high altar of St. Edward!" said Roodspere, speaking 
hniriedly and confusedly, as an unwilling and unwonted butcher goes 
through his task. 

Anne Bolejn looked at him— and rarely has even that complex and 
wonderful nurror of the human soul expressed such an infinitude of 
contending emotions and thoughts, as did her eye at this moment. 
It was a mirror of lightning, in whose instantaneous expression 
astonishment, rage, despair, mcredulity, and the most fearful con- 
viction^ blazed in a single glance ! — an utterance of the whole storm 
of passions gathered in all their fearful strength in her soul ! Rood- 
spere's visage — a true index of the unutterable sorrow and compassion 
that filled his heart— presented an evidence that could not be rejected. 
" Is it even so P" she said at last, relaxing from a gaze of delirious 
intensity, and speaking like one in a bewildered dream. " Can all 
things else be true, and this man not ?— Is yonder the sky ?— Are 
these the walls and woodlands of Hever Castle ?— Is this grey-bearded 
politician my father P— Am I, I ? — Why, how is this, Anne Boleyn P 
18 Shrewsbury's cheesecurd daughter preferred to thee P— Percy, 
false ! — ^Teli me, good friends, do mariners still sail the seas, or dotli 
water no longer upbear wood ? Doth anything his proper function 
moreP** 

" Not preferred, lady !— Your lover yielded to threats, to terror, to 
the dominion of the pitiless cardinal !" said Roodspcrc. 

" Why, then, the baser coward he, to yield him a recreant at a low- 
born priest's behest !— I yielded not, 1, that am a woman, when a 
mighty Idne — no matter! — It shall not be always thus!— there are 
others that love Anne Boleyn, who— blessed Lord ! and can it then 
be true that I have thrown my whole existence away u^^nt^^!^^^\«sskssai 
slave, and that this pain— this consuming gnaw— in>3&\. ^\\^ Vs^ ^^ 
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jaid Koodspere, " Tarry, Sir Thomas Boleyii ! I come to proffer j;our 
laughter no such unwortliiness as perchance your wrong imputings 
nlace in my pur];)oses hither !— Lady, if it please you. as pkinly I 
leem to discern it pleaseth Heaven— and shall beyond all measure 
iisplease the tyrannous cardinal— you, whom he suffered not to be 
Perc:^'s countess, shall live to be Henry's queen !— The hand of God 
a in it, who would raise an Esther to the people once more !— Wolsey 
tiimself acts but as the blind instrument in the work, whose barbarous 
iced has for ever severed you from your lover ! — ^who is even now 
[)ufiied^ heart and soul, in the unwifing and dethroning of the papistical 
yashti, whose forfeit place shall be yours '.—And you are but tempered 
in these cold waves of sorrow, lady, like the steels of the Tagus, 
to make you the more unbending weapon in the great wielder's 
tuind!" 

There Was a very considerable pause. " What does he say ? — Is he 
mad?" said Sir Thomas Boleyn, at last. "Unwifing and dethroning 
the queen's majesty !— All men of ^od information about the court, 
master doctor, report that the inquiry is raised simply for the more 
undoubted promulgation of the Lady Mary's right ol inheritance, and 
Batisfaction of herl'rench wooer's scruple !" 

Boodspere replied to this allegation by stating the incontestable 
personal knowledge he had accidentally acquired of Wolsey's real 
mtentions, on his first memorable visit to York Place. Then, with an 
eloquence which partook indeed of the effulgent utterance 9f an 
inspiration, he expounded to the two amazed listeners the mighty 
scheme that had burst upon his imagination in the chapel of St. 
Blaize. His words seemed to reel to his lips with the fulness of the 
ideas that sought expression there. The divorce, he averred, was an 
immutable and settled basis, on which this glorious project might 
much more easily bie raised than the towering structure of personal 
ambition their common oppressor, the cardinal, hoped to build vn^pn 
it. He enlarged on the unparalleled vehemence of the king's passion 
—the headstrong impulses oy which he was swayed. Were he once 
convinced that he had no hopes of gratifying this absorbing sentiment 
but by a lawful marriage with its object, his ideas would speedily run, 
with their characteristic impetuosity, in that channel. What ven- 
geance could be sweeter and meeter on the cardinal, than that he 
ahould be the means of clearing the path for the elevation of the 
person he had so deeply injured, whose influence might then suffice to 
overthrow his tyrannous ascendancy, and balk the supreme object of 
his ambition and existence— as he had already defeated hers ?— To 
swell the full tide of her indignation against this personage, Rood- 

Were gave a most exasperating detail of the threats and ar^ments 
olsey had used to vanquish rercy's repugnance to the sacrifice, and 
a most moving one, of the utter prostration and anguish of the victim 
bridegroom. What reply could be at once mwe emphatic and vic- 
torious, to the cardinal's calumnies and insinuations, than her elevation 
to so glorious pre-eminence? — But a brighter crown than any of 
earthly dominion might also be achieved by her !— She might redeem 
the scoring and condemned Church of Christ from the bondage and 
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Ll '1^ rzisi :f '.ills fiisiicn she checked herself, and turning to 
"jccz. :ie l.xifrs-rz,— " Leave me awhile. Master Roodspere, and, 
r.x'ii s:r. ziy i-viicr ! I wzl read the king's letter alone ; and, mean- 
▼2ze, sezi l:rse ini caa :o bring my brother George hither. You 
ire : JO wise rVr sz:li whirling counsels, father; but madness also 
Lirh i:s subtle: ies 1 "^ 

Kocdspere thinkiuUy ci'^mplied, for his faintness now returned 
upcn him so visibly that even Sir Thomas Boleyn, absorbed as he 
was in other cogitations, was compelled to notice it as he left the 
chamber, where Koodspere had certainly fulfilled the calculations of 
the soothsayer Hopkins. He imputed his lassitude to the fatigue of 
the journey^ and entreated Sir Thomas to lose no time in sending a 
messenger tor George Boleyn, whose influence over his sister he kne«r 
to be Ter)' great, and likely to be exerted in behalf of any plan of 
ambition and revenge. A horseman was immediately got in readiness, 
and he was at the same time the bearer of a letter, couched m the 
tenderest terms, from Roodspere to his wife, informing her that all 
was going on well, and that he was a little tired with his journey, 
but otherwise in good health and spirits. Nevertheless he began to 
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discern an extraordinary hurry and confusion in liis thoughts — the 
most vivid pains darted through his whole body— and he found it 
impossible to partake of a morsel of the luxurious banquet provided 
by Sir Thomas for his guest, or to reply in any good set foim to his 
innumerable questions. As early as possible he pleaded indisposition, 
and retired to the bed prepared for him ; and he had no sooner 
stretched himself in the sheets than he felt a sudden and terrible 
glow as of fire wrap all his limbs. He started up in horror and 
amazement, and then suddenly a sweat as of burning lava burst over 
bis siun, and he immediately recognized in himself the same symptoms 
as those he had observed in the swearing deserter ! At first the 
thought of poison— of Sancgraal — of his skill in drugs and minerals, 
which he might have turned to as diabolical misuse as his other 
extraordinary gifts, occurred to him with nigh the force of conviction. 
But at the same instant — by what connection of ideas we know not — 
he remembered the cardinal's description of the unknown malady 
coming in Campeius's train from Italy. Had it become wearied also 
of his delays, and crossed the seas before him ? If so, was it inevit- 
able death ? Should he never behold his Lily a^ain ? Must he leave 
her exposed to the fiendish machinations of his enemy, destitute of 
all human aid and protection ? While he debated these thoughts, 
his ideas whirled into a chaos ; and the ^room of the chambers who 
came to call him in the subsequent mormn^, found him in a state of 
frenzy, tossing as it seemed in the height ot a malignant fever on his 
couch. 

No attention Sir Thomas Boleyn's notions of self-interest could 
bestow on so valuable a messenger was lacking on the occasion. But 
the physician he summoned was as much puzzled as the worthy 
knignt himself what name to give to this new and extraordinary 
form of disease ; until observing the gushes of humidity continually 
breaking over the fiery skin, the son of Galen murmured an opinion that 
it mi«[ht. very properly at least, be styled the " sweating sickness ! " 
— ana tnis, it appeared, was already its popular name in England. 
George Boleyn, arriving in great haste from London, brought a 
message, in his turn, from the king, desiring Mistress Boleyn not to 
hazard ner precious safety, in case she was willing to return to the 
court, by doing so, while an " epidemic plague," as his majesty styled 
it, wnich had broken out in Westminster and the city, with such 
incredible ravage and violence that in two days more persons had 
died than in as many previous years in the localities indicated, raged ! 
There could no longer be any doubt that the messenger who came to 
ofier a crown in Hever Castle, had also brought with him a disease 
which was likely to render a shroud more necessary. 

The purity of Roodspere's youthful blood produced in him a 
remarkable variety in the general manifestations of this disease— the 
cholera morbus of the fifteenth century, and very possibly identical with 
it, and with the Black Death of the fourteenth century. It is, perhaps, 
only an ignorance of history that allows us the dolorous egotism of 
imagining our ase has invented a new form of pestilence ! His disorder 
constant^ receded from its cUxnax, and instead of finishing the <»iiitfii^ ^ 
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one wav or another in a few hours, which was ordinarily the case, as 
entire fortnight elapsed before it left him, weak aad i>owerless as n 
unrooted waterflag on its wave ! Nearly as long a period ensued 
ere he recovered the use of his rational faculties, and could UDderataod 
how kindly and brotherly he had been treated by Greorge Boleyfl, 
though at the same time his father and sister had be^n attacked ^ 
the disease, and were still in very doubtful case. The rest of the newt 
he learned were of a kind to go far to restore him to his delirinB. 
The sweating sickness raged with such fury in London and West 
minster that the king and his whole court had taken flight into tiie 
country. The sanctuary was stated to be the very heacUquarten of 
the disease ; and such was the terror it diffused that London was 
deserted by all who could find the means of refuge elsewhere. Moral 
as well as physical effects of the most extraordinary nature bad 
ensued ; and Henry himself, struck with a panic superstition, had 
betaken him again to the society of his pious queen^ and apparently 
abandoned all his amorous projects on her splendid nYid. 

The orders of his physician, but much more the deathly exhanation 
of his powers, compelled Bioodspere to relinquish the project he 
formed of immediately returning to London in quest or his wiiie^ 
whose terrible condition in his absence, in the midst of such honorL 
he feared even to imagine— though a still more terrible dread assaikd 
him, that she might herself have fallen a yictim to the plajg^ue. 
Finding that it was literally impossible for him to stand upneht, 
Soodspere implored George Bole^^n to procure him a messengcx-HNit 
in vain. Eor no reward, or promise, or command, or meoaoe, woukl 
any one whosoever consent to wena his way to the plague-stricken 
citj;! The royal yeomen had already left Hever, and returned to 
their master. There was no resource but to await the slow sanative 
oi)eration of nature, which the impatience and agony of Koodspere*s 
mind retarded instead of accelerating. It was the proper^ of the 
sweating sickness, by draining the blood of its nioisture, to render 
it thick and cloggy in a strange degree, and subject the victim to 
every physicd suffering incident to an almost suspended circulation. 
But Bioodspere struggled indomitably with every painful and distress- 
ing symptom ; and as so9n as ever he found that he could go into tk 
open air without swooning away, he ordered his horse to be made 
ready for his departure. 

By that time Anne and her father, who had only had the disease in 
the mild form of a c9ntagion transmitted through a body which 
retains so deadly a portion for its own use, were sufficiently recovered 
to see and speak with him. But Eoodspere's ravening impatience 
scarcely permitted him to assist in the council to which he was sum- 
moned J and the extreme dejection of Anne herself, and the change 
in affairs, had apparently nullified the principal grounds of their 
coalition. But when Anne Boleyn learned the reason of his haste, 
she immediately assented to the propriety of his departure. **A}', 
go, and go at once !" she said, "Hasten and save her whom you love! 
What is there on earth worth possessing but love? The devilish 
Tampire of the abbey, who feeds on carcases, will be at his revels 
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3SS now in the Sanctuary ! Even the king has forgotten Anne 
! He has sacrificed me for nothing, not even for nis own vile 
id Insts ! I shall spend the rest of my days — ^they will not be 
■;in this dreary old house, where, nevertheless, yourself and 
lily may spend some happy days together ! You shall be very 
le, certes ! and. perhaps, some gleam of happiness may yet 
ly heart, beholaing yours ! But you may tell the cardinal and 
Qg, should they still have curiosity to know, that you have 

your wage! That Anne Boleyn mil return to the court 
rer she is summoned!" 

ispere rode into London on the following day. and the appal- 
legory of the Revelations — Death on his pale horse— might 
een supposed set in visual relief in the personage he presented, 
sd happening to be of a very light fawn colour. Or, perhaps, 
lid have been better likened to the Azrael of the Mahometans 
mgel of destruction — spacing through a city dedicated to his 
on I For, with an infinitely profounder sadness than the bony 
impersonation realizes, the Mahometan death is an angel of a 
y melancholy beauty, whose aspect rather soothes than repels ! 
e desolation and terror visible on every countenance^ was not 

from the passing apparition— Roodspere found it already 

The leadeu-hued shaaow of the tomb was on every visage-;- 
tion and fear in every eye ! Men hurried past each other as if 
readed the concealed phantom of the plague in every form I 
lie havock was, indeedj terrible ! Historians have put it on 
that in the towns in which it made any abode, one-third at 
f the inhabitants perished. 

gjhostly rider entered Westminster. He saw, but scarcely 
i it, that York Place was closed. He passed on : the roysd 
seemed also entirely abandoned; the only living object was a 
? in the window of one of the yeomen of the guard, once 
ited as a gay and loquacious bird, but which now appeared to 
)ing on the perch, probably for lack of food, its master being 

Bioodspere enterea the abbey precincts on horseback, finding 
d not walk; an unprecedented intrusion. Yet no janitor sprang 

rebuke his unlicensed entry. He perceived that the gates of 
bey church were wide open, and ne heard a low muttered 
proceed therefrom— sickening with a deadly qualm as he 

the heaven-piercing notes of Dan Gloria. He reached the 
use. The Sanctuary doors stood widely open, but not a human 
re appeared in its first narrow street. The gatehouse itself 

1 to be deserted; but by an unwished coincidence, as he 
ched, its door opened, and some half-dozen men, bearing a 
of unusual propoHions, came forth. At the head of these 
;d a strapping monk, in whose shrunken cheeks and flagsing 
1 it would not have been easy to recognize Cellerar Gilaas! 
liis the coffin of his virago love, of the terrible Long Meg of 
linster? Was her dire tongue silenced at last? fioodspere 
d not to inquire. 

s^tered the Sanctuary— he arrived at St. JuliBIL-o^tb&-12^&sCpBs&. 
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As he sank rather thaa alighted from bis horse before it, a man was 
brought out, howling and shrieking with anguish, in a dirty blanket. 
It was Solomon Rogue-tbe-Rogue ! Roodspere never asked vhy or 
whither he was borne. He perceived jailer Mugwort reeling dnink- 
enly in the train of the howling convert, as if he had some function 
to perform in bis attendance, lloodspere called to him, in his &int 
ana spectral tones. "lea, sir, yea!— you shall be attended to in 
your turn, but my poor wiife is dead, and I must to the funeral! 
I am chief mourner, and there is never an onion to be had for love or 
money.'* 

Roodspere dared hardly repeat bis cry— yet he did ! and it was now 
almost a shriek ! But when Mugwort paused and looked at him, 
evidently in horrified recognition, he felt he had no longer voice to 
utter his inquiry srfter the condition of his wife. The man understood 
the question of those gasping eyes, without words. '^She is gone! 
Prior Sancgraal has taken her away, to save her from destruction 
with his spells I He is the only man among us that walks the pesti- 
lence unscathed ; folks are safe under his shadow! Heaven ke^ 
your good wits, Mastey Roodspere ; I must to my poor wife's funeral, 
and have never a tear m all my head to shed !" 

"By force!— Was she taken by force?" was the inarticnLite 
question. 

"Nay, sir, of her own free will — to save her bod^ and soul! She 
has not been lon^ gone, and they said she was gom^ to be a nun! 
For my part, I think she knew not what she was adoing ever after 
Master Bilney was taken ill, and began to rave so fearfully aboot 
God*s judgments on those that do betrav the truth ! But my Lord 
Bigod would never have let her ^one had it not been for the absola- 
tion ! But he could not die, cbnstianly speaking, without an absok- 
tion, after the example of roaring Black Mat, that was denied holy 
ground for dying under ban and curse ! Ana being, as a body may 
say, a dying man!" 

" Where is he !" inteijaculated Roodspere. 

"Oh, in the Paradisus, sir. He was taken there, in Mistress 
Malkin's quarters, and will never stir thence but to the churchyard, 
if he is not gone already ! But come, sir, be of good cheer. If he 
is alive, I know it will give him comfort to see you again, for he does 
nothing but rave of you and your sayings ! ana if you will take my 
shoulder for a prop, my wife may bury herself, or her gossip may 
help her into' her grave as he hath many times into a place that 
pleased him better afore !— and we will go to the lord governor!"— 
a title the enthusiasm of the Sanctuary had conferred on Bigod. 

Roodspere complied, and in a few instants thev were in the 
Paradisus, where, in the garret of a miserable hovel, stretched on 
straw, in the last exhaustion of the malady, lay the once noble 
and courtly Bigod of Chepstow. His martial and commanding per- 
son lay powerless as a babe of a month's nouriture on the con(^ 
where, faithful, even in degradation so deep, to the generous minis- 
trations of the sex. Mistress Malkin bathed his oozing brows with 
naegax and water— theu supi^osed to be the proper remedies. 9e 
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oodspere immediately, though evidently with some wandering 
ima^nation. "Out upon it! here is the whey-faced clerk 
)r ms sillysoothe wife to me from the grave! Tell him, 
tliat I could not help it ! — ^that Sancgraal frightened a stout 
f my inches to the death, that have led an onset in a stricken 
d swept all before me ! How might she help herself, then. 
•1 ? The more when she knew it was her disobedience ana 
Q her plight that brought the whole plague upon us ! And 
was against kind for a bastard to wed his nalf-sister, say what 
and ye have a silver tongue, master doctor, to persuade! 
3 it not too cruel of ye to spend so much time in leasts and 
; Hever, while we, poor devils, suffered such perdition ? But 
;s Mistress Anne ? Alack, alack, I shall never see her bright 
lin!— 1 can scarcely see the sun at noonday now! Can I, 
' You told me but now that it was noonday !" 
w ye— I charge je on your hopes as a dyinff man— -know ye 
lily now is ? " said Roodspere— but Bigod omv stared at him, 
acant laugh, and turned uneasily away upon nis pillow. 
; not an hour hence, sir, since she 'was led away into the 
;o take the black veil of our Lady for the redemption of us 
the curse of having kept her, against reason, among us from 
•ch ! " said Mistress Malkin. 

n half a dozen minutes, restored as if supematurally to all his 
Roodspere entered the abbey church of Westminster. It 
►vded with devotees, on their knees before the various shrines, 
lost earnest supphcation, or wandering drearily about with 
tapers and offerings to those of the saints deemed the most 
1 m the heavenly court. The chapel of St. Edward was locked 
•ed against aU admittance, but it was surrounded by a devote 
le, clustering like bees upon a hive when the entrance is 
y some accidental leaf or wandering snail. Roodspere dis- 
ed the chant of female voices, mournful and tremulous, 
1 the anthem they sang was one of triumph and rejoicing, 
ing from the chapel of our Lady ; and he passed on thither, 
were as shadowy as he looked, through the throng. He 
the arabesque gates of the chapel of Henry VIL, visible in 
nutest flourish and ornament m the extraordinary blaze of 
thin it. The whole interior of the chapel was lit up more 
ly than by the clouded noonday sun, in the blaze of a myriad 
apers. The altar and its recess were entirely hung with 
silver, and decked with artificial lilies, snowdrops, and other 
i of vir^n chastity, and the statue of the "Virgm, with its 
;il upon it, was restored to its accustomed place, 
ccasion of these preparations was sufficiently obvious to any 
•r accustomed to the religious ceremonies of the age. A 
is group of Benedictine nuns knelt on the steps of the altar 
a youthful female figure, the mocking splendour of whose 
d bridal veil of glisteninff silver, surmounted by a chaplet of 
tses, effectually distinguished her as a novice engaged in the 
ial of herreception. _.^- 
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All this Koodspere speedily ascertained. Tlie gates were dosed, 
.iiid the rigid figure of a Dioiik leaned with his back a^instthem, 
who^ when he tapped, continued insensible to all his signals foradmit* 
lance. But another in the choir, whose eyes by chance fell uponlm 
stepped hurriedly forward, opened a fold of the grill, and pointed 
cmptiatically onward. It was Almoner Benson'. Neither qpoke t 
word, and Koodspere glided on ; but with all his jgood speed heanived 
too late ! As he approached, he plainly distmgrnished the voidi^ 
from Sancgraal's lips : " Her tows are spoken ! She is HeaTen't i 
last, and I revoke my curse on this miserable people ! " he wassiying. 
" The espousals are completed ! and now thou art bound, sister, byi 
vow which to break is damnation ! and the miraculous manifcstatui 
which declared the will of our Lady is accomplished ! Eejoioe and 
fear not but that the beatitude of that calm of love that follovsiU 
full possession will descend upon thy soul anon ! The heavenly snouse, 
whose beauty fills the beaming chambers of heaven with etcnial bliss 
is thine ! But, remember, this celestial Lord cannot, like a mortal one, be 
deceived; and he demands the sacrifice of your being, of your soul,bodj, 
thoughts, powers, uses, in their entirety, and for all eternity ! Your 
soul must bum wholly with this pure name, Hke that of subtle ethen^ 
without heat, hut all absorpt ! Never again must thou listen to tbe 
corrupting poisons that fall from the lips of hina who once dared to 
call himselfyour husband ! He is a heretic — a disbeliever in God, is 
our Lady, and in the fiend himself! His unpunished crimes have 
brought upon this whole unhappy realm the pestilence that im 
around us ! And now, with these soon-witherinff flowers, thou Inddeit 
farewell to the pomps and vanities of the world — ^to its delights, that 
fade even in their earliest possessions, as the apple-blossoms shake fixMB 
the boughs when one would gather them ! He threw the flowcB 
beneath his feet as he spoke, and trampled them as if with the d^ 
formed talons of a fiend ! Lily- Virgin remained rigid and fixed as 
marble, without uttering any sound ; and Sancgraal was raising the 
lustrous veil to complete the spoliation of the victim, when Eoodspeie 
stepped forward. " What do you here with this ladjr, my wife ? he 
exclaimed. " What strange mummery is this ? Lily, my wife, my 
wife ! Dost thou not know me, sweet one ? I am here ! 

A shriek, that rang through all the reverberating keystones of the 
roof, was heard ; the new nun herself tore off her jglistering veil, and 
stared aghast, but with open arms, at the apparition before her— for 
suchj and no other, even m the eves of love, did that bUehted form 
irresistibly suggest itself to be. Oh, he is dead, then— ^e is dead! 
—and ye nave cheated me ! He is not flaunting it in this new gor- 
geous harlot's palace whereof ye spoke— and his ghost is here to 
\vitness that ye lied ! " 

" Master Koodspere, ye must needs discern your presence here is 
alike perilous to others and yourself! The people also have now 
discerned who are their true benefactora and shepherds, and will no 
longer suffer a wolf in the fold, whose gnawings brought down so 
deadly a murrain upon them! *' said Sancgraal, with the cahn of in- 
finite and gratified malice. "But, nay, he added, after a aligDi 
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pause, *' stay if thou wilt, and bear witness to all the world of the 
completion of this saving act ! Give me tlie scissors, sister Barbara ! 
: — nothing remains now but to sever these gleaming tendrils that have 
tangled so vile a heart ! Where is the prioress, Juliana? She should 
receive her from our hands ! '* 

' Barbara instantly stepped forward, with the very look of the haggish 
-d^ftiny of antiquity, whose office it was to put );he finish on mortal 
sniferings, and with the required instruments. They were a pair of 
silver shears, part of the miraculous plate of the abbey, reported and 
believed to be the very instrument with which St. Ursula despoiled. 
her eleven thousand followers of the most beautiful adornment of 
their sex. 

" My lord, our prioress refused to come, saying if what was ru- 
moured concerning our new sister and her confessor were true, she 
would not receive her amon^ us to corrupt and taint us all ! " replied 
sister Barbara, handing the fatal shears to the prior. 

" Said she so ? From this hour, then, she is deposed— but not for 
this offence only— and her office, sister Barbara, is yours ! " returned 
Bancgraal, but never for a moment relaxing ms gaze on the silent 
ignores before him. 

Koodsjpere felt but too well that, personally powerless as he was, 
snRonnded by enemies, within cry of an exasperated and superstition- 
stricken mob, all idea of a forcible rescue was entirely out of the 
question; and he soon perceived, with inexpressible anguish, that 
equally was every moral influence placed beyond his wield. He spoke 
to liily ; he called her by the most endearing and impassioned names 
ismiliar on the lips of their mutual love !— but she continued to gaze 
st him as at some incomprehensible and terrible being, with large, 
widening, glazed blue eyes, until he began to tremble for her sanity. 
The effort to reconcile the terrible inventions and falsehoods of Sanc- 
grasl, with the pallid reality she beheld before her, had in effect, and 
▼ery evidently, unsettled her reason. It failed in the attempt^ and 
she continued to gaze passively, perhaps in a state of moral in- 
sensibility, at the speaker — for a time, indeed, after he had become 
silent, terrified in turn by the unmeaning attention accorded to his 
words. 

**And now, sisters, remove this glistering garment of earthly 
Tsnity, and put that robe on your new sister, which she shall onlv 
change for one white and lustrous as the sun ! Our Lady herself will 
lend her repieced veil ! " said Sancgraal, and Lily-Virgin turned with 
a helpless but implicit shudder at Barbara's signal, to receive the dark 
mvestiture. 

The black robe of a professed nun suddenly covered the sheen of 
Lily's garments, and she started ! That was all. ^ Sancgraal then 
ndsed a floss of her beautiful hair, which shone in his cruel hand like 
a ray of sunshine on the willows over a rock. It fell rapidly beneath 
his mowing strokes, while Boodspere looked on in dreamy vacuity, 
essaying to speak, essaying to raise his arms, but scarcely stirring any 
muscle in the exhausted effort ! In a moment the severed locks feu 
in an infinitude of shining rings at the feet of Lily. One of these «hft 
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raised, twisted it in her slender fingers, and handed it with a strange 
smile oyer to Roodspere. 
It was at this moment that a voice mnrmured in Bxx)dspere'sear,— 
" Come forth ! — thou art dying here ! — This is no place wherem 
such as thou shouldst die ! " 

Hoodspere knew then that his senses had altogether lost tlieir 
functions. The compassionate whisper was in the tones of Father 
Gislebert ; they were nis arms that seemed to encircle him ; it was he 
who supported him forth into the open cemeterv ! — ^yet it seemed still 
to be he who, when he awoke again, sat at his bedhead, in St. Julian- 
of-the-Piigrims, and held reviving essences to his death-clenched nos- 
trils^ with an anxious and a skilful hand. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

AVNE BOLETN. 

The plague of the sweating sickness was not stayed until it bad 
traversed the whole island, spreading death and descdation wherorer 
any aggregate of population offered a field worthy of its terrible 
energies. It abated very slowlv in London, and especially in West- 
minster, where it first appeared. It was not until the spring of tbe 
following year that the pestilence entirely ceased, and men resomed 
their confidence in existence, and returned to their customary pa^ 
suits and passions. Death passed with his besom of destruction, and 
the politic insects he had omitted to brush away, threaded their lines 
anew, and set to work with as ardent industnr as ever, to repieee 
their ravelled webs. Never was the jproverb of the devil sick and 
well again better exemplified in practice. No sooner had the son- 
shine closed for a little while over the graves — before the first grass 
was green upon them —than every vacant place seemed filled again: 
the old routme of pleasure and occupation resumed its staggerea 
march ; and indeed people seemed to revert, with fresh avidityfortbe 
interruption, to their accustomed avocations and works — ^the enlones 
especially. The court returned to Westminster, and the proceedings 
regarding the legitimacy of the king's marriage, were resumed with 
an activity and openness that roused a universal agitation and>ouriosi^. 
Wolsejr's appointed colleague in the decision, Cardinal Campeggio^ 
had arrived; and the commencement of the proceedings in this extra- 
ordinary case awaited only the completion of some formal and tech- 
nical preliminaries. 

The attention of the courtiers was, meanwhile, in a remarkaMe 
degree, divided with the observation of another portent. It was knowi 
Anne fioleyn had consented to resume her place at the court ; but upon 
what terms was only matter of the keenest surmise and interest. Some 
time before the king was permitted by his advisers to return to the 
capital, Anne arrived, and remained in her father's house, in Laadfo. 
apparently in great tranquillity^— though in unusual retirement and 
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avoidance of company. But it was well known in the court tliat 
letters and messengers were continually passing between her and the 
king -7- according to the prevalent and sufficiently natural opinion, 
negotiating the terms of a dishonourable surrender. Yet men of pro- 
founder reflection than the frivolous loungers in the antechambers of 
a court, knew not how to reconcile the fact that the principal a^enfc 
in this diplomacy — ^the constant counsellor, and most trusted adviser 
of the ascendant beauty herself — was a man now familiarly known 
among the citizens of London as one of the most learned, virtuous. 
and enthusiastic expounders of the new doctrines in religion. Ana 
this man was Raphael Roodspere. 

Eoodspere recovered, after a considerable lapse of time, during 
which his existence seemed to hang on every breath he drew, from 
the lethargic exhaustion alike of his bodil.v and mental powers^ that 
followed the climax of suffering he sustained in the immolation of 
Xiilv- Virgin. Duiing this whole period he was attended by Father 
Gislebert himself, with the most unceasing care and vigilance, as if he 
had been a dear and cherished son, whose existence he would pre- 
serve at everv cost to his own comfort and convenience. He even 
took up his aoode in St. Julian's to watch over him personally, and 
never remitted from this vigilance even when Bimey recovered 
siifficiently firom his own attack to undertake the attendance of his 
friend. And yet the society of the elder reformer was evidently in 
the highest degi'ce distasteful to Gislebert, and it was by no means 
plain that any kindly or compassionate feeling towards Eoodspere 
was at the root of his pertinacious service. Nay, it was made evident 
at last, that some other motive worked in this unusual manifestation ; 
£3r-no sooner was Eoodspere sufficientlj recovered to obey his behest 
than he ureed upon him, with inconceivable earnestness and imj)or- 
tnniinr, to leave the Sanctuary, and all its dangerous propinquitv. 
Eoodspere shuddered to discern — which he could not but concluae 
lie did— that the old man himself, idolatrous admirer and enhancer of 
his pupil as he was, dreaded that he projected some deadly mischief 
against the man he had already injured so fai* beyond any possible 
reparation ! But the aspect of the Sanctuary had become to Ixood- 
«pere himself intolerable. Now that the heavenly radiance of love 
was withdrawn from its noisome and sombre shadows, all that was 
disgusting and repulsive in such a haunt of crime and misery, pre- 
sented themselves in their most hideous exaggerations to his contem- 
plation. The treasurer had earned some claim upon his forbeaiance ; 
and, in Christian charity as well as reasonable regard for his own 
safety, he desired not to expose the merciless prior to the temptation 
offered by facilities for a new gratification of his insatiate spirit of 
revenge. This safety was still dear to him, both as affording some 
feeble guarantee of protection to his immured wife, and because it 
became daily more evident that the birth of great events was at 
hand, in which he might prove of signal service to the cause he had 
embarked in. 

The space of a few months had produced the' most remarkable 
•exhibition of the progress of the new ideas it could have been i^ossiUla - 

2 c 
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to hope. The earth heaved in every direction with their mighty stir 
for emancipation. The seed cast, as it seemed, so sparsely and vasiieiy 
over the surface, sprang up im a myriad-fold increase, in every oircc- 
tion. A secret but numerous and daily increasmg congr^atioD of 
the new religionists, in London, among whom Hnnne's son4n-lav 
was a principal personage, fervently entreated him to take upon him 
the mmistration of their spreading communion. Eoodspere cm- 
plied, induced partly by !Buney*s exhortations, who, himself adzed 
with a renewed fever of enthusiasm, shortly after departed on a mis- 
sionary ramble throughout the towns and villages of his native county, 
preaching after the manner of the ancient apostles, in deserts sm 
wilds, as well as from the steps of temples, in the market-squares, 
and other places of the fullest resort. 

George Boleyn found Roodspere domiciled in the caty, strcnuoDsly 
engaged in the office he had taken upon himself, when he soueht him 
to deliver his sister's earnest summons to her presence. She' had 
arrived in London, in obedience to a royal mandate, or supplication— 
identical terms in the vocabulary of Henry VlII. JEtoodspwe 
immediately complied ; and returned to his city friends only to re»^ 
his functions among them, but with an explanation to his chief 
partizans that in a good degree reconciled them to the loss ; and they 
accepted a successor from his recommendation, in the person d 
Master Hugh Latimer of Cambridge. 

Ex)odspere perceived, and did not hesitate for an instant to set 
forward, on the new path of duty opened to him in Anne Bolcyn*s 
proposition that, under the designation of chaplain, he should become 
her adviser and guardian in the dangerous mazes she was about to 
enter, pursuing the dazzling illusion which was henceforth to recom- 
pense her for the infinite loss she had sustained in the only reality of 
human existence. He perceived but too well the hazardous nature 
of the enterprise he had himself put upon her attainment — ^in which 
all was staked on the resolution and virtue of a beautiful and coquet- 
tish woman, wooed by a kins, and surrounded by every temptation 
power and magnificence could ojffer— not to feel the necessity of 
lending every possible stay and guidance. His mere presence was in 
itself a memento of her injuries, and an incentive to tliose feelings of 
mortified pride and baffled tenderness which were those on which 
rested all hopes of a successful issue in the attempt to place the new 
Esther on the throne of her capricious and violently-passioned 
Ahasuerus. And Koodspere was also as yet abnost alone with her 
in the secret of the great project they had in view — oould alone keep 
the splendid destiny, that awaited literally to crown her perseverance, 
constantly in view, and display it in its most dazzling lights. There 
was a community in their fates, and in their common wrongs, that 
^ave him all the intuition of sympathy in contriving the means to 
influence her impassioned but capricious and unstable character. And 
he alone possessed, or dared exercise the rights of breathing into her 
spirit the sublime conviction that elevated— what was else somcthin? 
very much resembling a trifling court intrigue — ^into the srandeur w 
an august and religioua (ionarammation, deciding the aestiniesa 
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nations ! A consideration of weight with the lofty though volatile 
and changcably-spirited woman whom he tlius swayed. Anne Boleyn 
liad not, it is true, fathomed the depths of the great argument she was 
destined to give the triumph to ; but the Church of Rome, personified 
in the person of Cardinal Wolsey, needed no other reasoning or proof 
to establish it in her convictions, as the most detestable and tyrannous 
of nsnrpotions ! 

Booospere had practically found it so ; and a sense of intolerable 
wrongs was added to his sublime fanaticism— if by that name we cold 
descendants of the martyrs and apostles of that awfully-glorious age 
must call the absorbing fervour of religious convictiou. No means 
of redemption for the object of his unwavering love appeared but in 
the overtnrow of the system that had enthralled her m its meshes. 
He made many vain attempts t(> ascertain his stolen bride's real 
position and sentiments. Clerkenwcll was become to him a forbidden 
place ; by no request or entreaty could he obtain access, or glean any 
mtelligence as to what was going on within its barred and guarded 
walls. The result of the most persevering efforts on his part only 
established the conviction in his mind, that Lily-Virgin was sur- 
rounded by a jealous guardianship, which combined the rigour of a 
state prison to the seclusion of the cloister. The entire polity that had 
prevailed under the deposed prioress, Juliana Brocas, was changed. 
Either actuated by her own fanatic bigotry or by the influence of 
ascetic counsellors, the new superioress, Barbara, had managed to 
change the nunnery of Clerkenwell into a model of a rigid conventual 
establishment. All intercourse with the external world was strictly 
forbidden ; and Boodspere found a special prohibition in force against 
b^self. His entrance was even refused with a degree of violence 
and insolence by the new porters whom he found posted at the gates, 
and in whom he recognized some of the sweepings of the Sanctuary. 
The nuns no longer confided tlieir protection, as of old, to their own 
hearty and loyal vassalage. There could be no doubt, therefore, if 
for no other reason, that Prior Sancgraal's ascendancy was absolute in 
the nunnery. And as to how he might, or did use it, Exx)dspere was 
compelled to remain in the most tormenting ignorance and apprehen- 
sion. He made several but as entirely fruitless applications for 
redress, to Wolsey, claimii^ the security he had plighted for Lily- 
Virgin during his own absence on his successiol mission. The 
Garainal returned no answer to all his supplications or demands, and 
utterly refused to grant him an audience, or to admit him to his 
presence in any manner. Boodspere's enemies and his own super- 
stitions had evidently regamed entirely the sway. Thus all he nad 
to trust to was his woful knowledge of Lily-Virgin's former love for 
him — ^how far shaken, by what artifices so utterly baffled, he could 
only despairingly conjecture 1 The sole consolation that remained 
-was to labour mcessantly at the destruction of the system, and of the 
power of the men who kept him thus perpetually in anguish and sus- 
pense. Or in the pauses of his nigh constant labour and watchfulness, 
to wander round the high walls of Clerkenwell Close, in the melancholy 
hope that he might catch some glimpse of its imprisoned c^iu;^^\ul^. . 

2 c 2 
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But now events appeared at last to be approaching some crisis. It 
was certainly known that the king was on nis return to London; and. 
from the most various and opposite motives, the courtiers looked 
forward to the possible results of the reunion of Henry and his 
offended favourite with the most intense anxiety. But it appeared that 
Wolsey imagined he had found means to reinstate himself m her good 
opinion, or was determined to make every effort to effect so desirable 
a result. The king's arrival had not yet taken place when he sent a 
letter to Mistress Boleyn, couched in the humblest strains of adula- 
tion and homage, entreatmg that, as he had so far been the happy 
medium of reconciling her with her angry prince, she would rewm 
him by assenting to make his palace of York Place the scene of theii 
blissful reconciliation. Yov this purpose he intended to surpass aH 
his former doings, in the like most royal festivities, in a banquet and 
masque to which he humbly invited her glorious presence. The kmg 
had already most benignly accepted a similar lowly request. The 
epistle concluded in a hyperbolical strain of compliment and lauda- 
tion of the beauty and surpassing virtues of Mistress Anne, and witk 
a declaration that if she would suffer him to become so, thenceforth 
she should Qnd in him the faithfullest and most diligent servant e?er 
any ladv, though she were sovereign, could boast! 

Rooospere most earnestly counselled his patroness not to accept 
this invitation. "Trust me, madam," he said, "the cardinal plots 
with the king, and lays ambush with him to waylay and defeat your 
honour." 

" And therefore 1 will go ! — therefore I have promised to go before 
consulting you thereupon, brother Raphael ! " said Anne, with eyes 
that sparkled with disdain and pride. ** They deem, no doubt, that 
because I have allowed them to make my father a viscount, and to 
send him honestlv out of the way on his French embassy — because I 
am here — that I have )delded me to their base wills ! So I must make 
this king-priest and priest-king both understand, at once and for ever, 
that no meaner bribe than a crown can buy her whom perchance they 
think to purchase with a tinselled show of marchpane and comfits! 
Henry shall share the an^ish he has inflicted, and W olsey know that 
his labours shall but end m making his worst foe his sovereign V\ ^ 

In vain ExDodspere reasoned against this impolitic resolve, which i 
too soothin|^ly flattered the internal pangs of resentment ana disap- 
pointed feeling in Anne's heai-t to be withstood. He was obliged to i 
adopt another argument. " But there are dangers, madam, the which, , 
though I venture not to declare more fully, your own wisdom may 
well suggest^ of what it were to put yourself in the grasp of the king's i 
furious passions, served by so crafty and unscrupulous an accomplice j 
as the cardinal hath ever shown himself to be in ms master's wilt" I 

" Master doctor," replied Anne, colouring deeply, but with a smile » 
in which anguish struggled with pride and defiance, " wit je weD I 
that 1 understand the cardinal's subtleties and plans as if I nestled in 
the hollow of his false heart ! But 1 am in no danger from them. 
And for the king !— I know that I am as one who hath a talispan 
which, for its glory and btigUnesa only, he cherishes dearer than Jifc ; . 
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but wMch is also a magic sjpell to obtain all earthy power and dominion ! 
What* entreaties can win from such a one his ^em ? " 

"But the robber's violence is to be dreaaed! Even violence, I 
know not the cardinal would interfere to prevent ! '* replied Rood- 
spere. 

" No, Eoodspere, no ! The king is not so unkingly a king— I will 
even hope the cardinal is not so unpriestly a priest as to aoet such 
villany ! The Lord Sands assured me the banquet and pageants are 
to be the stateliest ever devised, with the most numerous guests ! 
But rest ye content ; I will take with me twain whom thyself shalt 
deem unbribable and faithful as the guardian angels of our ways, to 
accompany all my steps in York Place ! Thou shalt be one of them, 
though ye be given more to books than banquets ! The other !— how 
say ye ? — ^if Lucrece had braided her hair with this French bodkin, 
would she have lacked a friend in her need so much as the story saith 
she did?" 

Sunset was the time named for the assemblage of the guests, on 
this memorable occasion, at York Place ; and thither, punctually as 
the hour, Anne Boleyn proceeded, with a modest retinue. Roodsperc 
was among these, and the only one above menial rank, her brotlier 
having been despatched with his father on the embassy to Prance. 
It pleased her to enter the cardinal's palace leaning on Koodspere's 
arm — no welcome addition, certainly, to her own in reality little 
desired presence. Nevertheless, Wolsey surpassed all his own most 
gorgeous doings in the preparations for this banquet, which he hoped 
would prove a feast of reconciliation with the offended lady of the 
ascendant. Well aware of the inconstancy and caprice of Henry's 
passions, when once they had attained their object, he was consoled 
tor the baseness of the office he had taken upon himself, by the pro- 
spect he imagined he saw before him of securing his speedy emanci- 
pation from the danger of this new and formidable rival. At the 
same time, it was a favourable opportunity, he thought, of evincing 
his zeal for his master's satisfaction, and removing the last vestige of 
his displeasure. 

The apartments in which the intended oblation was welcomed, 
blazed from end to end with an unrivalled display of Wolsey's pomp 
and riches. His most precious and beautiful tapestries— especially 
those of soft and amorous subjects — covered the walls. The side- 
boards, niled to a great height, displayed his enormous wealth in 
plate ana jewelled ornaments, the gifts of great kings and princes, or 
marvels of art presented by the emulous adulation of his courtiers. 
All who sought the favour or influence of the potent minister com- 
menced their suits with some rich present to win his notice. A more 
brilliant and sparkling daylight was shed in place of the departed 
Mie, from thousands of torches and tapers, pamted and gilded, and 
jet injgold and silver candelabra, which poured an affluence of artificial 
ninshine through the numerous chambers of state prej?ared for the 
3ompany. All these apartments were either carpeted with rich stuffs, 
3r strewed with rushes and herbs that diffused sweet odours as they 
were trampled on— such as lavender and me. Oio^^^ ^1 ^cKa.i\^>ssa» 
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and singers, stationed in galleries and secret choirs, partiticHied off 
for the purpose, filled eyenr quarter of the palace with harmony. A 
multitude of ladies, most of them of high rank, and purposely selected 
for their heauty and grace, were assembled to receive Anne witii as 
much state and honour as if she had been already queen ; insomudi 
that the worthj chronicler, in whose record we find the partiddais, 
declares that it was "the most goodliest array" he had ever wit- 
nessed, and a " celestial heaven of beauty and gorgeousness " to hck 
npon ! And the potent master of all this luxury, the pontificii 
cardinal himself attended by his numerous household, bearing 
torches, and a great retinue besides of noblemen and genttemen, met 
Mistress Boleyn where he only condescended in general to welcome 
royal visitation— at the foot of the staircase in the grand haJl of York 
Place. 

It might have been that Wolsey hoped, in assembling so ridi a 
concourse of beauties, to set the enamoured Henry to discern there 
were other charms as worthy of consideration as those of his disdain- 
ful choice. But he was disappointed in this expectation, and he 
could not but own it inwardly when he perceived Anne Boleyn's 
approach. The lustre of her beauty was enhanced by a dress of 
extraordinary magnificence, as that of a brilliant is produced by its 
setting ; and passion, and the determination to vanqnish, heightened 
every charm with a nameless glow of inspiration and Bupremaey. 
Wolsey's eyes confessed dread while they endeavoured merely to 
express admiration, encountering this blase of beauty ; and although, 
with an exquisite flattery, he shaded them as if dazzled when t&j 
met. 

" Here is the light that makes all our counterfeit daylight dim !— 
ay. the great sun himself, shunning comparison, hath hidden himself 
benind the curtains of the night ! " he said, with much gallanky, and 
more truth than it rejoiced him to acknowledge. " Menoeforth he 
must be reputed for a very recreant, that has fled the field 1 " 

" The field is your palace, my lord cardinal ; but it is not likened 
in common report, that I have heard, to a heaven ! " replied Anne, 
tranquilly— and yet Wolsey was startled with the intonation of the 
wordfs. 

"Where the sun is, there is day! Where heavenly things are, 
there is heaven !— and you are here. Mistress Anne ! '* repUed the 

J)olitic cardinal. "But be it whatsoever it may else, it is yonrs, 
ady, with its master: and I trust you will suffer me to bid yon 
welcome with a loving kiss, that shall insure yon of a true vasil's 
homage and fealty I " 

" Kissing is of old custom — * Hail, master ! ' to wit. But I do not 
fear infection-^f the sickness— from my lord cardinal that I should 
refuse so gracious a welcome ! " said Anne, who felt the necessity of 
submitting to so customary a salutation. But she only turned her 
cheek to Wolsey's pressure, and he was almost visibly alarmed when, 
applying his lips, he felt the glow of the angry blood that mounted to 
them. But the next instant Anne yielded to the sorrowful reoollec- 
tions that rushed upoulaet, «Ladi l^«x^ Tsiaa^ ysl a ^Iden shower fron 
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her eyes. Nevertheless, she gave her hand to the cardinal, who 
stooped and kissed it also, anxious not to seem to observe this display 
of emotion. He then led her through the lines of his tall yeomen 
into the sumptuous gallery where Roodspere had his first ill-omened 
interview with his umortunate bride. 

^ Anne was received with great and, for the most part, sincere de- 
lig^ht by the groups assembled to greet her in this immense chamber 
of presence. Wyatt, andanumerous throng of her admirers, instantly 
surrounded her with their adorations, and she relinquished the 
cardinal's convoy with almost undissemoled satisfaction and sudden- 
ness. Boodspere, who followed in her train, on receiving a direct 
command from her, was soon astonished and alarmed to see her resume 
all the exuberance and vivacity of her reckless wit and coquetry 
among the gallants and cavaliers whose familiarity should have been 
so carefully eschewed by one who aspired to share the throne of the 
haughty and jealous Henry. But his warning eye sought hers in vain, 
while Wolsey, a master of the art of conversation, contributed his 
own gaiety and rising spirits to increase the merriment. He did not 
even shun a species of combat to which Anne's sarcastic allusions and 
remarks contmuaUy challenged him ; and by a string of repartees, 
mingled with the most artful and splendid compliments, in reality 
seemed to succeed in a strange degree in mollifying the asperity of 
her tone. He appeared to consider no honour too great to be shown 
to his beauteous guest ; and fhis was still more emphatically evinced 
when on a sudden his chamberlain, the Lord Sands, came in and 
whispered him. The cardinal then announced, with great semblance 
of vexation and disappointment, that the king Lad sent an excuse, on 
the score of great weariness at a game of tennis ; but he declared 
that the entertainment should proceed all the same. To his surprise. 
Anne Boleyn's manner rather gained than lost in vivacity and 
sprightliness afterthis announcement ; and she bated no jot of her good 
cheer when the news seemed confirmed, by the immediate prepara- 
tions made for the banquet. Jane Seymour simpered meetly, and 
the ladies Boleyn and Wmgfield laughed aloud. 

The boards were spread with fine damask, and Wolse/s sohtary 
state was prepared at the head of two vast tables, covered with every 
imaginable deUcacy. His chair was more properly a throne of 
extraordinary splendour, under a royal canopy of velvet and gold ; 
and as he took his place, his scarlet and jewelled robes shone with a 
golden glimmer in the reflection of the lofty sideboard, blazing with 
superb plate, behind him. It was rather the banquet of an emperor 
at his coronation feast than of a subject and of a priest, on an 
ordinary occasion of festivity. The guests were led to their places 
with all ceremony by his officers, and Anne was placed the first on his 
right hand, below the dais on wliich he sat enthroned. All his 
desire to conciliate the new power could not bend his pride to admit 
lier to share his elevation ; or some other motive influenced him. 
Then, to a roaring triumph of drums, trumpets, and hautboys, the 
first course was served; and Anne then, indeed, began to betray some 
symptoms of uneasiness. 
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' During the discussion of this refection, the cardinal showed out- 
wardly only the lively cheer and encouragement of an hospitable host. 
But he watched Anne with incessant attention, and was well pleased 
to observe how frequently she bit her rich nether lip, and how her 
gaiety ben^an to flag. But, as if observing and suspecting nothing, he 
continued to press her to partake of the choice delicacies served, and, 
above all, Roodspere noticed that he earnestly and very frequentJT 
solicited her to join him in wine-pledges. Anne always comphea, 
and, indeed, she could not avoid doin» so, according to the reigninj 
code of manners. But Bx)odsT)ere, whom she had directed, to th« 
general surprise, to take a seat oeside her, observed with satisfaction, 
that she never suffered the wine to pass her lips. In vain the 
cardinal's assiduous cupbearers constwitly renewed the draught : 
a few drops sufficed. 

This interlude concluded in a manner Wolsey perhaps thought was 
only anticipated bv those in the secret. A sudden dischai^ of the 
great guns called chambers, from the Watergate of York PJace, shook 
the banquet-room, and made many of the guests start in amazement 
from their seats. The cardinal, smiling, but putting on an affectation 
of surprise, desired his officers to look from the windows on the river, 
and ascertain the cause of the disturbance. But the guessts, among 
whom Anne Boleyn was foremost, had already made a rush thither. 

"The king! the king!" she then exclaimed, joyfully, but some- 
what wildly, clapping her hands over her head. The more methodical 
and well-instructed chamberlain, Lord Sands, observed, on the con- 
trary, that they were strangers who appeared to have come from some 
remote land, and probably having heard of his grace's glorious com- 
pany and banquet, had come, as strangers, to request his hospitality. 

" Let all be seated again," said Wolsey, rising with some trepida- 
tion. " I will myself into the hall to encounter and bid them wel- 
come, and I doubt not soon to return with a right noble and seemly 
addition to our company." 

It was the etiquette to fall into the king's notions when he pleased 
to present himself incognito, or in the exhibition of some pageant; 
winch it seemed was his purpose on this occasion. The company 
accordingly resumed their seats, and awaited the cardinal's return 
amidst a busy hum of conjecture, while the ordnance continued to 
resound from the battlements over the gateway. They were not kept 
long in suspense : in a few minutes Wolsey re-entered and smilmgly, 
and yet with agitation, desired the guests all to be under no appre- 
hension, and to keep tncir seats, since the arrival consisted only of 
divers pilgrims, who announced themselves on their way to the shrine 
of a certain goddess, styled " Parfaicte Blisse," who ventured in at 
that hour to discern if by chance she might be among them there. 
Hardly were the words said, before a throng of persons, in pilgrims* 
weeds, of sober grav, with marigolds instead of cocklesnells around 
their hats, entered the gallery. The foremost of these was the king, 
easily distinguishable, although he, as well as his courtiers, wore masks. 

The visitors were received with great reverence, the whole com- 
pany standing. AYo\sey t\ien. \,c>Q»k m^ the word. " Sirs, pilgrims,** 
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"ye come, as we learn, in search of the goddess * Parfaicte 

if she be here, she will make ye. 1 doubt not, very heartily 

;, and ye will attain the end oi your pilgriinage, without 

toil and weariness, of which beliJce ye have already had 

very troth, my lord^ she is here !— sirs, we need travel no- 
-she is here !" exclaimed Henry, in a transport of joy, throw- 
lis pilgrim's robe, and standing confessed m a darning array 
garniture. He then hastened with something of wild eager- 
wards Mistress Anne. But now her manner suddenly and 
ely changed, from one of extreme gaiety and nonchalance, to 
ly dignity and grace, though she Inelt before the sovereign 
proached, while snatching ner hands in his, and covering them 
Tnous kisses, pressing them to his lips and heart alternately, 
J hurriedly raised her, and drew her towards him, as if to 
t her before the whole company. But she retreated with 
ng of haughtiness and disdain, and, in a very calm and cold 
repulsed the familiarity with words that lingered long in the 
;ion of those who heard them. " Nay, sir, Parfaicte Blisse 

readily attained on earth ! Your pilgrimage, I fear me, is 
jd 3jet!'* 

U, since your grace and the divinitj you serve have been so 
inder. ye may have some private tidings for each other's cre- 
' said Wolsey eagerly. * Will it please ye to follow me, and 
3ad ve where your communication may be as private as in the 
e of such high estates were needful ! " 
it heavenly Blisse ! may your poor toilsome worshipper hope 
7 moments of such audience, after all his pains ?" said Henry 
isionate ardour, and extending his hand. " I shall not else 
;hat I have appeased an anger which only mine extreme love 
yed. but which, perchance, without assurance, cannot fully be 
b that true light." 

le, sire, I will lead you to a bower at whose entrance standeth 
fod with his finger on his lips ! " said Wolsey, taking a cande- 
)f coral and silver from one of the attendants. Anne flashed 
ing glance of the most withering scorn and indignation upon 

1 then replied : " Well, my good lord, lead whither you please 
ly a guide cannot surely lead to ill ! Meanwhile, do ye all 
ady to resume your feast, for his highness's good pleasure 
8oon expressed, and I trust my answer shall not be of the 

ly; but bring in fresh meats, master comptroller !— for we 
le here worthy of such costly palates, whose sweet breath 
us they have but lately fed on ambrosia ! " said Wolsey, step- 
ih great alacrity before the king and Anne Boleyn, who had 
:ed arms. He then led the way out of the gallery, through 
of the oratory which had already figured in the disastrous. 
' Roodspere's love, into an apartment of his private suite^ 
> for the occasion. After ushcrinja^ the king and Mistress- 
bo this retirement, Wolsey made his reai^i^eaxAXi^^ \5a^2ik:^\a. 
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the corridor, and then for the first time became aware that 1 
Hoodspere had taken upon him to follow in the wake of his pt 
and her accompaniers thus far. 

WolsejT was certainlv not imaware of the degradation and I 
of the omce he had unaertaken, and his countenance, at this i 
now that he was relieycd from the necessity of dissimulatioB, 
with shame, resentment, and angry passions of variouB kinds, 
this moment, though all along evidently and painfully impress 
the fact of Ins presence, he had taken no notice whatev^ d 
spere, and had carefully shunned encountering his looks, as 
were laden with thwartmg and misfortune. But now he se 
lose i>atience, and for the first time addressed him, and with < 
asperity. 

"What do ye here, sir, eavesdropping and espying, now 
and intruding yourself on the very privacy of the king's I 
himself?" 

" The Lady Anne desired me to keep well of her compan: 
«ver befd— and, my good lord, I fear me, not without cause ! 
fore I abide, and wUT abide, her pleasure here 1" replied Itoc 
with stem serenity. " Meanwhile, since it is my hap at last 
myself in the constantly denied presence of your grace, I n 
the season to demand of you wherefore you have broKcn youri 
faith to me, and suffered the villanous prior to ensnare my wife 
his evil meshes?" 

"I will answer your question then now as plainly as ye can 
but let us hence, lest we interrupt more musical discourse !" n 
Wolsey, with anxiety. 

"Not a step, not a hair's breadth, will I past hence until x 
and mistress commands me !" said Eoodspere. " Your giai 
choose whether you will answer me, or no, even where we sts 

" I will answer thee, them true son of thy peevish and alt< 
unsensed mother ! " replied Wolsey, yielding to a burst in hi 
up passions. " Never dream that Wolsey will aid thee and t 
nicious sect further in their plans to destroy the foundations 
church, whose triple-crowned summit himself, by destiny, si: 
Never believe that I will awaken again our lady*s scarcely a]p 
wrath, by tearing her son's bride from his divine arms, to gi' 
those of a heretic blasphemer ! — and make mine own self the i 
of all churchmen, wherever the tidings shall be borne on the 
of the world ! Let her tarry where she is, and, in due ecu 
canonized by the name and style of Sancta Simplicitas I F< 
Master Roodspere, you have preferred this haughty ladv^s fai 
mine — ^and wisely, perchance, for a brief season. But tue tn 
— ^the flower fades ! Meanwnile she is more of thy speckles tl 
white Paulet nun, and, caged and i*oosted as we learn ye ai 
together, I see not wherefore ye may not console yourself in tii 
the eternal loss which as far as in my power lies — and it is s© 
by a vigilant keeper's care— I swear ye have made of tins for 
game!" 

As the cardinal spoke t\x\i&. Abac's voice, uttering in raised 
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ned to be woids of indignant expostnlation, came to the 
f the interlocutors in the corridor. The purport could not 
f distinguished, but Henry replied, as his experienced 
elt, with an earnestness, a vehemence, and yet a submission 
ct completely different from his usually imperious style of 
ng. Tne dialogue continued for some time, in a smgular 
lof fluctuation of tones — on one side, in all the moods of 
and amorous persuasion, lavish promises, jealous upbraid- 
L menaces and stormy objurgations — on tne other, in those 
and refusal, of scornful negation to those reproaches, of 
and challenge almost to the powerful pleadei^s denuncia- 
"inally Anne's voice seemed to gain completely the asceu- 
id ran on for some minutes in what appeared to be an 
delivered in some rich and eloquent music. Suddenly the 
le retiring-room flew open, and she called Exx)dspere by his 
k) far, both listeners, swayed by the same momentous 
had. as it were, tolerated one another's unlicensed over- 
Ana now, both alike forgetful how such a close attendance 
looked upon, urged by the same irresistible impulse, made 
into the chamber. 

xpected sight presented itself. The king was rising with 
and sullen look of a baffled suitor, from his knees, while 
)d before him in an attitude of supremacy and rebuxe well 
:he regal and haughtv style of her beauty, and which was 
Qy enhanced by the glow of passion and disdain that lighted 
lie floor at her feet was strewed with fragments of written 
ad a casket of jewels of the most splendid lustre and setting 
ered all over the gilded rushes on tiie boards, 
imoned you, master chaplain, to bear witness that I am no 
ihonoured by the possession of these baubles ! I have restored 
their owner '."said Anne, as Uoodspere entered. "These 
re, engrossed in my lord cardinal's own hand ! — are all that 
f the patent that made my father a viscount-peer ! They 
I, I fear me, beyond resorting, with his liberal grant of a 
pounds a-year, on his palatine bishopric of Durham dnring 
estijs gracious pleasure!— 1 trust this flittering glass is not 
L in returning that a lapidary's skill is needed to fit it for 
rthier lady's acceptance ! Aid for m^ invitation to call 
stress of York Place, until I can be provided with as stately 
I, at your grace's charge — I humbly think it cannot well be, 
as \ork Place so far exceeds your own royjd habitation, in 
r pomp and furniture, as to make it too visibly onlff a pro- 
herefore I "vvill return, with what speed I may, to mme own 
felling, which I yet desire not to cnange for all this pomp ! 
] have named to you conditions from which I will never 
md your grace declares they are impossible — I take my 
dl humbleness of duty, n9w and for ever, pmposing to join 
• on his embassy ! It suits not with mine honour to make 
absence now from the company; and, therefore, master 
as you guided me hither, guide mc hfinc&l" iaiiii^^r&2^^ 
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profound abaisance to the astonished and perplexed king, Athip. took 
her chaplain's arm, and glided from his presence. 

" What is the matter, madam P What hath chanced ?" said Ex)od- 
spere, with the most intense anxiety. 

"Nothing! The king and I have only diifered in a letter! Ic 
would have me for his qnean — and I have told him he shall only hm 
me for his que^ !— Dost thou mark, brother Raphael ? B^ve we 
not split upon a very hair ? " 

Anne Boleyn's return, attended only by her chaplain, excited 
universal wonder. But she herself seemed to continue perfectly com- 

f)osed and disengaged of all troublesome thought. She even took a 
ute from Mark Smeaton, and with perfect carelessness, andwitk 
even more than her characteristic gaiety, accompanied herself in* 
lively French rondeau. The return of the king and of his minister 
was meanwhile expected with the greatest curiosity by the assem- 
blage, who knew not what to think or conjecture. Nevertheless, a 
considerable time elapsed before they appeared — and when they 
arrived, opinion was yet more puzzled to divine the meaning of the 
beaming countenance, elate and confident step of Henry, in contrast 
with the chafed and distracted looks of the cardinal, and his reluctant, 
staggering movement. All attention was concentrated on the 
rejuncti9n of Henry with Anne Boleyn ; but only Roodspere, who 
was beside her, heard him whisper the imnassionea words, " 1 come, 
then, dearest and most virtuous lady and love of mine I to phght my 
eternal faith in betrothal of marriage to thee, calling God U) witness 
that as soon as I am master of myself wholly, I will be wholly md 
only thine, and by a husband's most sacred name ! ** 

Anne took the ojffered hand, essayed to speak — ^but on a sudden she 
grew deadly pale, and swooning away in Roodspere's support, while 
Henry in vain extended his lewelledhands to catch her sinking form, 
the vision of the chapel of St. Blaise became an optical reality! 
Wolsey, anxious to avoid any committing scene, took advant^ of 
this incident to desire the company to follow liis officers into the 
banqueting chamber, where the real feast was prepared, so as to 
leave the exhausted lady a freer air. No one dared to hesitate in 
obedience, so that when Anne revived from her faintness, the gallery 
was deserted of all but herself, the kin^, Wolsey, and Koodspere. 

" Cardinal !" then said Henry, in his most austere tones of com- 
mand. "Vex me no more witn your crossings and importunity! 
We are fixed! Yourself have convinced me of the unlawfulness of 
my coupling with my brother's wife, which I hold henceforth invalid 
and dissolved ; and require of you now your benediction on iny 
betrothal to this lady— the most virtuous, bs well as the most 
beautiful She, in all this world, and to bear witness to what now I 
swear, by all the oaths ever king did plight, to make her my queen 
and wife when you have accomplished my divorce from Arthur's 
unblest and forbidden couch ! Until when I promise to regard her 
only with such awful love as might indeed bent a pilgrim to the lady 
on the shrine he sought !" 
Wolsey stared aghast as oiie -^V^^ ilvavdd behold the fabric of the 
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world givinff wav and reeling around him ; and so vivid was the 
painting of his intense agitation and astonishment on his visage, that 
Anne barst into a wild, nysterical peal of laughter, that seemed to 
concentrate every essence of derision, hatred, and triumph! The 
consciousness of his danger rushed upon Wolsey, and losin§^ all self- 
command, he could scarcely articulate the words : "But, sire ! — the 
treatv "wjth Erance '.—the Duchess of Aiengon !" 

•* I rend it to pieces rather than that mine own heart should be so 
zent ! I discharge the duchess from my thoughts, as your mistress 
here has promised to discard your tearful running-boy, the Percy ! 
And whoso shall gainsay our loves, I will answer for them against 
the world in arms ! " 

•* My liege, but this is madness !" said Wolsey, casting himself on 
his Imees before the king ; " I am your poorest bedesman and servant, 
the most bounden that ever subject was to a king ! But yet I cannot 
— ^and I will not — dethrone the daughter of the Spanisn kings, and 
aunt of the empire, to make a mercePs heretic grand-daughter queen 
in her place I" 

It is scarcely possible to imagine the fury that transnorted Anne at 
these words. Ha, worthy churchman and priest-caroinal of Rome ! 
as who should say, worthy wolf of a devouring pack! dost thou 
find it more against the grain to make a wife than a harlot for your 
king?" 

* Your liigimess hears ! I cannot be of a conspiracy to make mine 
enemy — and the.enemy of the church — my sovereign, and mate of the 
Defender of the Faith !" exclaimed Wolsey. 

•• Good sooth, cardinal ! deem ye we are to be led by the nose in 
doctrine by a wife, like Adam of old ?" returned Henry, veliemently. 
"Moreover, thou liest !— and it was ever a trick of cnurchcraft to 
accuse those of heresies who were dangerous in the way of the priests' 
power and dominion ! And what sayest thou of the Bolcyn descent ? 
Is not mine the breath that creates nobility ?— ^From tnis moment 
her father is Earl of Wiltshire, and herself Marchioness of Pembroke ! 
Wilt thou gainsay this, sir cardmal-king! for we know what the 
people call thee ! I tell thee, Wolsey, we will mate with no widows, 
and will have this lady for our wife, or none !" 

" My liege ! it shames me to see your ripe wisdom so- grossly 
Abused ! Ask in France, of the jovial king himself, what maimer of 
iame this lady hath there, in Pans, who is so chary of her kindness 
to your grace ! But it is no marvel !— it is no marvel ! " he concluded, 
yielding to the delirium of his disappointment and fears. " This is 
all a devised show — an acted seemmg— to drive you on such a mad- 
ness as never vet king of ripened age and capacity hath dreamed 1 
Question this nirelin^ fellow, this lingering espial— and he will con- 
fess — ^he d£u:es not deny— they have plotted this between them, to 
4nake the wisest king their fool ! As if U were so difficult to be vir- 
tuous ioith so goodly a chaplain to keep one so I" 

Henry glared round at Roodspere with an instantaneous lightciiiug 
up of his eyeballs, that evinced how suddenly and vividly his 
dangerous passions might be stirred, even by so reckless and ahamft- 
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less a blast of suspioion. But at the instant Annctiirewtentf« i*Jepeop 
his breast, exclaiming, " O m^ knight ! my Henry ! myfeaiieadjij ^'^^7^ 
pion ! will you hear your wife-betrothed blasphemed to fiW eww be 
reply?" tr.iato 

"My only hope and love! I cannot answer a chmdnauftpj fi'^iuai 
with my lajice, nor fitlier in any wise, to show mine utter 8«n ■ *KinaQ 
disbelief of his calumnies, than now and thus!" returned B« ». 
fondly embracing her; and continuing in the thundering toDttW i::awn; 
struck terror even into those whose cause he asserted. "I^Jl? \^^ 
dinal, that thou spare of thy pains and diligence as httle as Ww« l""^^ 
speeding the course of our release from our sometime-imputedilfi^ I'SiiaTJ 
or look to lose the means of furtherance more saddenhtojJlJjS; cc 
have graduallv grappled them into your grei^y and ■"^)*^\^ t< 
clutch ! We nave raised your greatness too high indeed o* » — q^ 
shadows ourself at last ! — ^but the builder can also destroy \ Lottw _^, 
it, and delay no longer to pronounce a blessing where you haYCCW . ^ 
on our betrothal!" , . .^ 

"Nay, sire, so holy an office befits not a vile pander's aerrwii ^^^ 
it ! Let this young ciei^man, worthy of the name, oonsecnte en 1 . ^ 
plight!" •'. 

" Sire. I am but the mere creation of your will — ^I cannot but obey I" |^ 
said Wolsey, rising dizzily. " I am ready to do your pleasore-^B 1 "^ 
bless your betrothal to my Lady Marchioness — ^if your marriage lift j^ 
your queen cannot stand good, if—" V} 

" J[f/ when has it been (f with you till now, my lord4egate?*' r.- 
interrupted Anne. "But I see well you will make rare if-iB^dTii \x. 
now, and Heaven forbid I should receive your benediction ia my c 
matters ! Sir, if you credit not this scandalous father's ton^^e, vbo n 
rails so heinously at his own blood, let us take our blessing Croiu | : 
Master BxK)dspere's hands." 'j 

"It shall be so!" said Henry, and to Hoodspere's astonishmflflt ) 
the haughty Tudor knelt before him, hand in hand with Anne BoM i 
— and so continued, while, with amazed but unfaltering tones, he pro- ; 
nounced a benediction on the contracted pair, and concluded wit£ tt : 
effusion of thanksgiving, so eloquent and fervid, that Henry was nwA » 
struck and pleased. ) 

"I see well," he observed with a grim smile as he arose, "tint w 
the cardinal hath provided us aforetime with a theologian whose ml .i 
will make ample amends for any remissness on his own part !" i 



CHAPTER XXXVIL 

MOIfKCBAPT. 



Fkom the date of the memorable banquet recorded in the preview i 



chapter, Wolsey's star, which had risen so rapidly to its apo^ of 

brightness, declined with much greater rapidity. The indentigahk i 

hatred of a woman, of great abilities, so Tbitterly wronged, worised i 

incessantly in coBi\mcti.on.mtk that of the courtiers, the di8satis£uiioD i 
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B, and, last but certainly not least, the wonderful progress 
deas, to push him downward. The long struggle of the 
an in deadly earnest, and speedily enusted tne entire 
opposite camps, whose hostility, continually heightened 
ajuries, and animated by the mightiest motive-power of 
aind, has been perpetuated in vanous forms to the present 

e Wolsey's intriguing policies contended with, by eluding, 
current of events and opinions setting in. But the very 
. excess of his duphcity finally brought him into a position 
ication became impossible. While affecting to conciliate 

enemy, by every mark of subserviency and devotion, he 
lesced with the opposite party; and there is historical 
the positive averment of the secret documents in our 
;hat it was Wolsey himself who instructed the queen and 
:s in the vital secret of the intention to divorce her, and 
ic Boleyii to the throne in her place. It was afterwards 
' ascertained that he carried on a confidential intercourse 
ne adviser and advocate. Prior Sancgraal of Westminster, 

moment when he was supposed to be most earnestly 
the opposite interest. Katharine, already irritated in the 
ree by the discovery of the purpose to pronounce the 
' her marriage, was exasperated in every light as a woman, 
nd a bigoted adherent of the old reHgion, by the revelation 
led successor. The consequence was her rejection of the 

the pretended court of adjudication, and her appeal to 
nd then began the formidable crisis in Wolsey's destinies : 
rait or disallow of the appeal ? 

•s of English history are aware of the affirmative decision 
ong wavering, he arrived at, and which led to his imme- 
id and dismissal from the favour and confidence of Henry 
. again it was Kaphael Koodspere's chance to throw the 
lie balance that turned Wolsey's hesitations into resolve. 
se of the pleadmgs by which the queen supported her 
)n to appeal from the tribunal appointed to judge the 
of the most zealous and powerful of her ecclesiastical 
Prior Sancgraal. produced on her part copies of a bull 
ave been issued by Julius II., granting a dispensation for 
3, all cause notwithstanding. Neither of the cardinals- 
iny of the king's advocates, ventured on so unorthodox a 
8 to question the papal jwwer, even to this lam extent. 
}1 Eoodspere, one of the most distinguished doctors on 
>art, admitted to the deliberations by special command, 
led that the pope could not dispense with the laws of Gody 
avouched, declared the mamage of the king with his 
dow unlawful. An affirmation that was indeed the very 
■ Luther's protest, but which, nevertheless, obtained the 
iy applause and seconding ! The ultramontane cardinal 
)rov()kcd into declaring that he sat there by no other 
a^ that of the supreme pontificate, and if it W8& dsRUfid^ 
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he possessed none to proceed in the investigation. Wola 
were now thoroughly opened to the dangers that beset not c 
self, but the Church with which he was identified, in the si 
Anne Boleyn's ambitious designs ; a bigotry was roused in 
strenuous action which lurked in his character under all its 
ness and depravit;^. The superstitions in which he was « 
reappeared hke writings in sympathetic ink, under the het 
tribmations that assailed him ! 

But the rehgious element entered hourl;!^ more energetic 
the strife. The very necessity of her position, and her la 
clinings, left little room to doubt that Anne*s elevation y 
•destructive to the papal domination in England also. Her c 
so it might well now be designated, was crowded with s 
persons. Her most confidential friend and counsellor, 
Boodspere, had long been identified with the reforming dm 
and was under a public accusation of heresy. It was evid 
an occult but all-powerful protection favoured the efforti 
reformers. Everywhere they gained ground. Bilney wand 
molestedly, diffusmg their doctrines far and near ; Latimer ] 
some of their most danzerous and menacing tenets openl; 
Londoners ; Cranmer and Ilidley ventured to place themselv 
head of a movement, which scarcely disguised its purposes an; 
in both universities ; Bx)odspere gained the most powei^ul and 
proselytes in the court itself. Even Henry, thou^ thi 
by no means exhibiting auy degree of personal liking to th 
doctpr of theology, listened occasionally with attention to 
and innovating expositions. 

Whatever other result mi^ht be, Wolsey arrived at lasl 
bitter and overpowering conviction that the great object of I 
tion was for ever removed from his attainment ! He had 
offended the emperor— he had no longer a bribe to offer Frarn 
<X)nviction that it was impossible he could ever conciliate An 
confidence forced itseK irresistibly upon him. Her hatred c( 
hourly to increase in fervour against him, with the progrea 
painful triumph. It appeared unmistakably in every im 
form. In vain did Wolsey, under cover of lending it to tl 
resign his magnificent palace of York Place for her residenc 
the most flattering attentions, gifts, and honours, on hersdi 
of her alliance. She used her continually increasing infiueii 
the king to vex and thwart him, with all the ingenuity ol 
malice and revenge. Under her patronage his enemies hi 
•creased in number and boldness. Complaints multiplied ags 
administration, and were now brought, with every advai 
exaggeration, to the king's ears. The legatine court was trai 
in all its proceedings by the authoritative interference of th< 
of common law; and the cold and altered manner of Henry pc 
still more fearfully that the reign of his once all-potent favou 
drawing to a close. 

The corrupt plans at first adopted by Wolsejr produced a 
mised no success. Anne continued to be most circumspect h 
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interconrse with her boisterous lover, and while exhausting the 
resources of her genius and beauty to multiply fascinations around 
him, kept him at a distance which, far from wearjing, seemed to 
inflame liis passion hourly to greater vehemence and impatience. 
Wolsey found it at last both useless and dangerous to protract the 
issue in this manner, and, with extreme reluctance, resumed prepara- 
tions which had long hung in abeyance like sails on the yards Avhen 
the wind that strained them suddenly subsides. His renewed activity 
almost immediately produced the famous appeal that threw all the 
onus of the decision on himself and a colleague who was notoriously 
at his disposal. Compelled then to cast the fatal dye, it was no 
marvel that when AVoLsey irretrievably committed himself to tlie 
Catholic party, by admitting the appeal, and dissolving his court, liis 
disgrace vrss confidently anticipated. But he himself, though he had 
maae up his mind to a grievous clash in his fortunes, stood amazed at 
the sudden and overwhelming ruin into which they fell around him. 
The king set oflP, in extreme disgust, on a progress to one of his 
country scats, after issuing orders tliat stripped the cardinal of all 
his great offices and power in the state, without deigning to listen to 
anv niX)logies or expLinations from him — ^without even deigning to 
iniorm him of his intended departure. 

It is true that Wolsey thus achieved the consolation, as he imagined. 
of eflfectudly checkmatin* his adversary, and of rendering a legal 
union with her so impossible as almost to compel her to abandon Her 
ambitious hopes. But he only knotted the causes whose solution 
vas the Reformation ! — In consenting to Anne Bolcyn's acceptance 
of the king's passionate invitation, under the most solemn promises 
of security to ner honour, to accompany him to Grafton, lloodspcre 
first propounded to her the vast idea ot labouring at the separation 
of the English Church from the papacy^ and of establishing its 
earthly supremacy in the king himself ! This was the object to wliich 
Anne was now to turn her attention, and devote her persuasions to 
effect. But Roodspere himself was not to be permitted to share in 
the task; and for a reason that filled him with astonishment and 
dismay. Laughing and blushing at the same time to excess, Anue 
Boleyn avowed the king had made an express stipulation with her 
that he should not be of their party ; and from his whole manner and 
tone she was satisfied no less a passion than jealousy was aroused in 
the royal breast against him ! iVith vivid indignation she declared 
that from the moment when Wolsey had uttercd his flagitious in- 
sinuation regarduig their intimacy, the idea had never been cfFectually 
dispelled in the king's mind, even by all Roodspere's zeal and services 
in the promotion of his cause ! 

Boodspere himself had always distinguished a degree of repug- 
nance and repulse in Henry's manner to him, though occasionally 
betrayed into vehement approbation of his labours and learning 
during the debates on the divorce. He was aware that an adherent 
of his old enemies, the monks, and a conlidential ally of IMor Sanc- 
graal's— the Duke of Norfolk, openly manifested dislike and suspicion 
against him, and might well be made the mediuixv oi ^lvrt\\N% ^2^^ 

2 D 
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royal apprehensions and vindictiveness. Tlie affection and familiarity 
whicli a community of wrongs, purposes and habitation necessarily 
induced between hini and bis patroness, might well infuse misgiyrngs 
into so jedous and distrustful a heart. Avery slight reflection con- 
vinced him of the prudence of Anne's request; but on the other 
hand he was disturbed with the notion that it was possibly a con- 
trivance of her enemies and the sycophants about the King's perscm to 
remove a person whom they rightfully regarded as one of the greatest 
obstacles to their nefarious hopes of inducing the compliance of Aime 
with her suitor's dishonourable wishes. But the lady — still laughing 
and still blushing more vehemently yet, invited him to sup|>ly his place, 
for awhile, with her, by the presence of liis tutor, Cranmer ot Camlmdge. 
The king had lent a ready ear to the sugp^estion of this latter leamed 
ally, to make an appeal to the opinion ot all the great universities of 
Europe, and hunseli desired to see a man who, to use bis own phrase, 
" had got the right sow by the ear !" And when iRoodspere eagerly 
assented to the compromise, she added, with wannth and earnestness, 
"Why remove ye not the king's suspicions, by getting ye your ovn 
true love and wife out of the monks' bondage f — I will sue ye oat 
your pardon, doubt ye not, for such an offence, and ye shall go abroad 
on this matter with the univei*sities awhile, until Henry's foolish 
fancies dispel themselves ! — ^How say you if ye fdl up the leisure of 
this dead lock in our affaii-s by such an enterprise of fnpreux chevalier? 
— I shall relish no meat better than to inflict so great a vexation op 
this saucy-tongued prior, who preaches that 'Mistress Nan' is Anti- 
christ in petticoats !" 

Roodspere wanted no zeal for such an enterprise; but he Tras 
forced to confess that he had exhausted every effort even to obtain 
any tidings of his wife's condition, in vain. 

" Ay, truly," replied Anne, " I have myself, unknown to you, twice 
made attempt in person to learn some tidings of her ; but they held 
themselves excused, and let me eat their strawberries gmdgm^yl 
Yet, take thou a golden key— my coffers are at your command— and 
try the nunueiy gates again ! " 

The lull in the great contest, and the departure of the court, in fact, 
afforded Roodspere a leisure which the absorbing vicissitudes of 
action had hitherto denied, to devote some consideration to his 
private affairs. It may be thought that he had neglected no possible 
means of peuctratincf the mystery of his wife's fate, since she con- 
tinued to be the inspiring motive in all his toils— the crowning obieek 
of all the perils he so fearlessly invoked around his path. But 
his clear integrity had not yet suggested to him any but direct Mid 
simple means to attain his purpose, and the thought of bribing in- 
fidelity, even to his remorseless adversaries, gave nim the greatest 
repugnance. He determined to make one more open and undb- 
semblcd attempt to obtain at least some information on the main 
points of liis mquietude. He suddenly bethought himself of the 
deposed prioress. Dame Juliana Brocas. He remembered she had for- 
merly exhibited even an exuberance of partiality to himself personally, 
mid Lc thought she could have no reasonable motive to interest her- 
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self in behalf of the projects of persons who had contrived and effected 
her ruin. His absence as usual, in the train of the court, must have 
been anticipated — and finally he presented himself, with good hopes, 
at the convent gates, and with an inquiry for Dame Juliana. 

Luckily, the porter, though a lay-brother of Westminster, appeared 
not to recognize him ; and Sister Juliana, as she was now caUed, was 
fallen into such contempt and neglect, that a visitation to her seemed 
without consequence. Roodspere was accordingly admitted into a 
stone parlour, cold and narrow as a well, and lighted from the ceiling, 
where only the rigour of the new prioress suffered any visitation to 
be made to her charge. But herself, as well as her household, ap- 
peared to be thoroughly thrown off their guard ; and, after a brief 
delay, the once jocund and well-conditioned ex-prioress entered upon 
the scene. What a change was there ! Roqdspere could hardly 
believe that he recognized the goodly dame of his recollections in the 
I)erson of a swollen-visaged beldame, clad in sackcloth, stripped of 
every ornament and decoration, who entered pattering over a rosary 
of. common wooden beads. Little about her but had shared this 
extraordinary transmutation — excepting her eyes — ^which, though 
considerably hollowed and bleared, retamed something of their bold 
and unfeminine stare. To this had the canonical penances inflicted 
by the prior — the severity of the new prioress — ^the sweating sickness 
— and, of late, a copious indulgence in the great panacea of human 
cares which antiquity deified under the name of Bacchus — ^reduced 
Dame Juliana Brocas. 

Roodspere received but a sullen and repulsive welcome from this 
lady ; and he conjectured that, besides the old grudge of her slighted 
charms, she reffarded him as in a measure the cause of her misfor- 
tunes. He enaeavoured to dissipate this impression by the kindness 
and cordiality of his greetings, and by expressing his sorrow at the 
changed circumstances under which they met. But the ex-prioress 
seemed but slightly, if at all mollified, and abruptly desired to know 
kis business with her, as there was a heavy penance for holding any 
unnecessary intercourse with a person suspected in the heinous offence 
of lieresy. Hoodspere was about to reply, as guardedly as possible, 
when the ex-prioress's name was suddenly called, in a screeching 
tone, which he recognized as Mother Barbara's. Dame Juliana was 
compelled by "holy obedience" to respond to this summons, and 
left the room, promising, if she was allowed, to return. For a consi- 
derable time it was doubtful whether she was not prohibited to 
confer this favour; but at last Dame Juliana did return, and, with 
a very different look and maimer. She seemed flushed, as if she had 
just poured a libation ; her eyes were rekindled, and her whole style 
was changed into one of feverish eagerness and activity. Roodspere, 
struck with these signs, hastened to introduce his topic without so 
much prefatial matter as he had at first deemed necessary. 

But the reply ! We shall not attempt to do justice to Raphael 
Roodspere's feelings when the nun — ^not much grieved at the anguisb 
she inflicted— -informed him that his lost but still wnost passionately- 
beloved wife was within a few weeks of beocaailig^hemQthetsQt ws^ 
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infant wlio would have the sacrilegious right of calling him father ! 
Her condition had not been discovered, so it was said, until some 
time after she had been afPrighted and threatened into assuming the 
black veil ; and, to conceal so monstrous a scandal from the eyes of 
the people, she had ever since continued, imder the plea of ill-health, 
— insanity even was reported !— in a gloomy chamber which none but 
those in the secret were permitted to enter. But Juliana averred 
slic herself did not believe she was mad, though her manners were 
vcrjr strange. A settled and unalterable melancholy weighed on her 
spirits ; and, saving that she had either formed, or had nad infused 
into her, a terrible notion that she was destined to give birth to some 
awful and indescribable monster, whose hideousness would compel 
the assistants instantly to destroy it — she seemed in general perfectly 
resigned and tranquil. She haa taken an unaccountable tancy to 
Dame Juliana herself, who was often ordered to keep her company on 
that account, and had therefore every opportunity to observe her 
demeanour. And in Dame Juliana's opinion — ^if ever she exhibited 
any marks of positive insanity — ^it was after the frequent visitations 
of her confessor. Prior Sancgraal, whose rigour to so young and 
misled a creature, appeared to the ex-prioress herself even more 
unreasonable and barbarous than her own uncalled-for penances and 
mortifications. 

No, we will not attempt it !— we will not attempt in words to portray 
the prodigious tumult of emotions raised in Rooaspere's breast by this 
revelation. Silence is the only eloquence in the presence of the marrels 
of nature |md of the human mind ! We will not attempt it. AVe will 
but chronicle results — the earnest frenzy ^vith which, even to suppli- 
cation on his knees, at her feet, Roodspere implored Dame Juliana to 
permit him, if it were only a minute's interview with his unhappv 
wife— a single instant's mingling of their tears ! She told him— and 
l>robably with great truth— that what he asked was impossible ! But 
after some audience of his entreaties, seconded by a liberal offer from 
Anne Boleyn's coffers — a sudden thought seemed to strike her. She 
recalled, as it appeared, with some hesitation and shame — that she 
was acquainted with a private inlet to the nunnery Close, and that 
her cell was situated next to a buttress from which in former dio's 
the knight of St. John, whose fate had caused her so much unjust 
scandal, fell and broke his neck. But he had missed his footing under 
the influence of wine ; and if the sober clerk she addressed dared 
make the passage, at midnight, to her apartment, she would in the 
meanwhile inform JLily-Virgin of the purposed visit, and by inducing 
her to feim some restless wish to sleep in her chamber, bring about 
the desired interview. Half frantic with love and dread at his beloved's 



«wq«, Roodspere fdl unguardedly into the snare; and, having 
Mcoved the most precise ana defmite instructions for his guidance the 
*"** — ring nighty he retired iu a fever of expectation and alarm. 

Au , ^^ ^IjJ^ j.^j^ adventure was essayed, all places of 

" . city of London and abbey of Westminster in 

much varied, but still in the main 

fleece of news. It was reported, 




CAIN AND ABEL. 405 

in the most contrary tones of triumph and regret, of incredulity and 
frothy-lipped assertion, that a man, universally known and esteemed 
for his learning, piety, and devote enthusiasm — a favourite adviser 
and chaplain of the glorious lady of the ascendant, who was now 
generally understood to play for no less a stake than the crown 
imperial of England! — the most determined champion of the new 
opmions, the purity of whose life and conversation seemed to reflect 
tneir lustre in the most splendid and engaging relief— was detected 
in an amour with a profligate nun of ClerkenweU, deposed for her 
numerous indecorums fiom her rank as superioress there ! There could 
be no doubt of the facts of the case ; the guilty clergyman was seized 
in her chamber, and she had openly confessed their mutual depravity! 
A great number of persons had seen Roodspere pass through London, 
strongly bound, with his feet tied under the belly of a miserable 
hackney, which conveyed him to confinement in Westminster. Not 
in the Gatehouse, it was reported, several prisoners having of late 
escaped thence by connivance; but in the abbey itself, in a lofty 
chamber called the Hermitage of St. Wulfin. It may be readily 
imagined what a satisfaction this news gave to one of the factions 
into which the metropolis, and indeed all England, were now divided 
■^what a sorrow and astonishment it was to the other ! 



CHAPTER XXXYin. 

CAIN AND ABEL. 

BoODSPERE had been punctual as the stroke of time itself to the hour 
assigned for his arrival in ClerkenweU ; and at midnight, entering at 
a lonx-disused postern, by a key with which Dame Juliana furnished 
him, ne found himseK within the high-walled circuit of ClerkenweU 
Close. This, as we have formerly mentioned, was a beautiful and 
richly cultivated garden and orchard, interspersed with pleasant walks 
and aUeys of veraant umbrage. We know not why misfortune should 
so cruelly mock her victim, but Roodspere's heart beat quick only 
with happy anticipations, and scarcely a shadow of danger crosseJl 
the radiance of the hope that lured him ou. Could he only see her 
— console her— assure her of his undying love — clasp her once more 
to his soul — even if aU other possibihty of reunion continued denied 
—there was no hazard he would not have chaUenged undismayed. But 
a still more inebriating hope danced in his vems— that he could 
Breyail, by the eloquence of love, in winning LUy- Virgin to a flight 
fcom her prison and falsely-imposed vows, and redeem the precious 
pledge of their affection at the same time from the cruel and criminal 
deigns of his enemies. Juliana had hinted at the most nefarious 
projects, pretendedly formed to spare the Church and the nunnery the 
scandal of beholding one of its vestals a mother ! And thus it was 
that he overlooked aU obstacles and reasonable apprehensions, and 
ddivered himself into the liands of his enemies. He had scarcely 
climbed the buttress— which was almost as eas^ \.o «ae.^\A^i& 'Si.^^s^ 
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of steps— and entered Dame Juliana's cell — scarcely had time to 
wonder at the preparations for a repast he found there, and to discern 
by an open lantern that she was lying, as it seemed, sound asleep on 
the coverlet of her couch— when the door was burst open, and a 
throng of nuns and lay brothers of Westminster rushed into the 
chamber, with torches and tapers innumerable. 

Roodspere immediately perceived that he was betrayed, and at the 
next glance that his retreat oy the window was cut off. A visage he knew 
too well to be Prior Sancgraal's, glared in at the lattice, and numerons 
voices of his captors, starting from ambush, called to one another in 
the Close. Instantly after a dozen hands seized him as in the claws 
of crabs of gigantic power, and he was overpowered, cast on the 
gr9und, and pmioned. Remonstrance, inquiry, threats were all in 
vain — and to put the consummation on his agony, a hag^d fignre, 
vdth streaming hair and madness in its eyes, came shrie£ing into the 
apartment — shrieking his name ! And it was Lily- Virgin, pursual by 
Barbara and other of the nuns, like a dove set after by a flight of 
black hawks ! Lily-Virgin, who recognised him— and to whom, with 
his own ears, he heard himself denounced, by a yellmg voice from the 
window, as the paramour of the treacherous ex-prioress ! Lily-Virgini 
who, to all his Irantic denials and entreaties, returned only peab of 
delirious laughter— and who was forcibly dragged from his presence 
before he could satisfy himself she even understood that he declared 
himself innocent of the infamy laid to liis charge. 

It was little, after such a scene, to be led in the most ignominions 
manner, through the reviling of a mob, and the astonishment of the 
citizens of London, to imprisonment in the lofty Hermitage of St. 
Wulfin. As if unable to trust so valuable a prize in any other of his 
strongholds, it was thither that Sancgraal's satellites conveyed their 
captive. Sacristan Wenlock and Rogue-the-Rogue Solomon, who 
had survived the sweating sickness, were appointed his jailers, and 
consigned him with every species of insult and mockery, to the 
custody of the prodigious height and isolation of the loft, and its 
massive doors. He was then left to his own reflections — on which it 
seemed not possible that a gleam of hope could descend ! He per- 
ceived that he had fallen into a snare that must alienate from liim 
every species of protection and succour. His enemies would be 
enabled to represent him in the li^ht of a hypocritical wretclj, 
abandoned to the most licentious passions ; his friends and adherents 
would be alike indignant and ashamed at his apparent fall. Even his 
holy cause itself would suffer, m the popular conclusions, by the sup- 
posed discovery of his infamy ! Henry s suspicions would be reinforced 
by so amazing a detection of his secret corruption — and his patroness 
could not venture to interfere in his behalf. Or if, yielding to the 
rash generosity of her nature, she should, onlv increased exasperation 
and suspicion 9n the king's part would be the probable result. 
Meanwhile his imagined infidelity, even more than the terrible fate 
that would probably remove him from all hopes of explanation on 
earthy might complete the ruin of Lily- Virgin's intellect, and the 
merciless designs oi \\\a exv^vKiB^. "^tckvxi the cardinal, and his still 
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powerful faction, lie had only to expect vindictive reprisals, or at best 
abandonment to liis fate. And what that fate was purposed to be, 
from the hands of the implacable and relentless prior, now that he 
was placed thus helplessly m his trammels, admitted not of a doubt. 

As to any possibility ol escape, that was altogether out of calcula- 
tion. There was no Dan Gloria now m the abbey, to hazard existence 
on a cast to save him ! There was only the reminiscence of her 
mysterious but probably dreadful doom, to heighten every anticipation 
of evil. But when he considered the furious passions excited in his 
adversaries, and their necessary anxiety to rid themselves of so 
formidable a foe as he had proved, he needed no vague suspicions and 
suggestions to enhance his danger in his own eyes. Secret assassina- 
tion he no longer dreaded ; it was evident his enemies had determined 
to make a public spectacle of his disgrace and humiliation. And if 
he could have known the measures adopted by Sancgraal on the very 
day of his capture, he would have been entirely satisfied that exposure 
was one of the main purposes of his atrocious revenge. Sancgraal 
himself proceeded with the news of what he had done to Richmond, 
where the doomed minister had taken up his abode ; and before he 
. went he summoned AJmoner Benson to his presence — deliberately 
informed him that he had long known his secret treachery and 
betrayal of the abbey counsels to their adversaries— and was deter- 
mined no longer to tolerate his abode in it. But not .to deprive him 
altogether of resources, he gave liim permission to go find cuny 
favour with the kind's mistress, and Master Roodspere's patroness, 
i>y informing her of his capture and of the just retribution about to 
descend upon his crimes ! Brother Quodvultdcus. almost beside 
himself with dread at this direct accusation, solemnly avouched his 
innocence, and declared he would never forsake so good a lord, and 
"brethren so kind — and within an hour took a hurried departure for 
<5rafton. 

The prior gave orders to have everything in readiness for the 
captured heresiarch's trial on his return, and he even exchanged a 
short but expressive consultation with two of the lay brethren, whom 
he directed to go into St. John's Wood (it was a wood then !) and 
cut down a beech tree, of a convenient size to make a stake. But 
his business with the cardinal detained him longer than he had 
expected; and on his return to Westminster, certain intelligence 
summoned him to Clerkenwell. An event happened there which also 
compelled him to prolong his stay — and when he returned to the 
abbey, in the evening, he found a royal messenger, who brought him 
a strict command from the king, to proceed no further in the matter 
of the charges against the chaplain of the "Lady Marchioness," as 
Anne was now called, until the return of the court to London, when 
Henry himself declared that he would be present, agreeably to a 
former promise, to execute "indifferent justice" between tho^accused 
and the abbey of Westminster. 

Almoner Benson had evidently taken the prior more rapidly at his 
word than the latter had purposed. But Sancgraal well knew that 
he was himself in no favour at couit. Throughout the isrocee-dias^i 
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in the divorce be was distinguished by his ability, eloquence, ail 
vehement zeal on the side of the queen. He was the acknowledged 
head of the entire monastic party which, by its paramount iufluentt 
in the country, still counterpoised all the progress of tlie liefonneB 
in the great towns ; and, considered numerically, compelled the 
divorce to be looked upon as a highly unpopular measure. The phme 
"indifferent justice " pleased him not : and the usurpation of ccdai> 
astical power by the king, which he had nevertheless himself origimUr 
invokea. could not be supposed much to delight a man who hia 
uniformly repugned even the papal delegation of the eardinal'le^. 
Yet apparently Sancgraal submitted, contenting himself by writing i 
lon^ justification of his proceedings, in reply, addressed to the kin^ 
setting forth the enormous crimes— the heresies and unboundw 
debaucheries — of the accused, and earnestly imploring his grace's 
immediate attenti9n to a case which involved the well-being and 
honour of the entue Catholic Church. An answer was received to 
this application, appointing a dav for the trial, and at an unexpectedW 
early date. The prior was at the same time instructed to furaiu 
Rooidspere with all the books, papers, and testimony that might be 
necessary to his defence ; but to deny any personal access, or hj 
letters, to the culprit, from the exterior. Sancgraal smiled darkly— 
and promised comphance. 

The latter command was very literally obeyed. During the spaee 
of the three weeks Roodspere continued a prisoner in the Hermitage 
of St. Wulfin, he had neither speech nor intercourse with any human 
being. Rogue-the-Rogue, who brought him his food, and Walter 
"VVemock, who always attended &s a guard and watcher, either oat of 
their own malignity, or by command, never opened their lips to the 
prisoner. His fare — which was of the coarsest kind — was handed to 
him in utter silence, and no questioning could extitict any tidings <^ 
what was occurring in the external world. The only amusemeni 
afforded to his anxious thoughts in that solitude were of a melancholy 
and desponding character, lioodspere took no interest in the prior'* 
books, which rather excited his disgust and hoiTor, for they were 
nearly all of a blasphemous magic or of obscene romance under sancti* 
fied forms— of anatomy and physics of a material and depressing order 
— or of the gloomiest and m9st sophistical and intricate theology. Still 
less did he take any delight in the machinery of suijerstitious devotion 
accumulated in the Hermitage, but on which the dust had long gathered, 
in the absorption of the political events which had compelled the 
saint to descend from his aerie into the bustle of the world. The 
only rehef to his distressing thoughts for a considerable period was, 
therefore, to gaze from his arched pigeon-holes down into the church, 
and remark with satisfaction its comparative desertion and gloom. 
This bird's-eye view of tlie changeful drama of existence contmually 
going on beueath his gaze, somewhat distracted the growing fixity of 
thought which is one of the most terrible of the consequences of 
solitary imprisomiieut. But only the murmur of the chaunts and 
music in tlie abbey-church ever ascended to that great heiglit • ami 
the monotony of lloodspcre's physical condition, in contrast with the 
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-lading activity of his ideas, might well have produced that state of 
, mind on which his enemies purposed to act, but for one providential 
: oixcumstauce. On a certain occasion Wenlock so far broke silence 
a& to inform him he was ordered to furnish him with any books he 
might need for his defence on the charges of heresy, shortly to be 
promoted against him. He desired to know what he would have 
Drought to him— probably expectingHoodspere would wish to consult 
those he had left in the abbey. But the prisoner replied that be 
required the Bible only ; and as he was immediately funushed with his 
own Hebrew and Greek edition, thenceforth he had no lack of occu- 
pation for his thoughts, whenever he could succeed in abstracting 
them from the tormenting recollections and fears that besieged 
his heart. 

During this painful interval, Roodspere frequently either beheld, 
or imagmed he beheld. Prior Sancgraal's ^loomv shadow gliding 
through the aisles of the church below, seemingly himself absorpt in 
long and fathomlessly sombre reveries. Sometimes, it seemed to liim, 
that a pair of ravenous eyes glanced upwards at him— as if a vulture 
were impatient for its prey ! The terrible thought occurred to him at 
last, that this man of devouring and insidiously violent passions— judg- 
ing irom his own murky and ungovemed sentiments — ^imagined that th& 
excess of Boodspere's misfortunes, and the pressure of solitude, would 
drive him on some deed of nameless despaur : perhaps on suicide I 
Already, if Dan Gloria's revelations could be depended upon, he had 
found the efficacy of spiritual terrors, and the awe of the dreadful 
docnn in store for Boodspere also— he might well hope— would again 
do the executioner's work on a victim, and save him from all dread 
of counteraction ! But if so, Sancgraal entirely mistook the character 
of his man, and of the exalted impulses that held sway in his bosom. 
The morning still found Boodspere in his cell : and not a mangled 
lyid dis%ured corpse on the floor of the church ! but of what av^ i»^ 
it to turn in the circle of a sohtary prisoner's meditations ? Let us 
pass on to the day when those of Boodspere were to be turned into 
action ; when the brutal Wenlock, without the least preparation, 
informed him that his trial was to take place that day. in the 
Chapter-house, and commanded him to hold himself in readiness for 
his summons. 

Koodspere made himself ready, not by consulting authorities, but 
by commending himself, heart and soul, in prayer, to the Maker and 
Lord alike of death and hfe. His jailers found him busied in pre- 
paring himself for the sufferings most probably awaiting him, in the 
perusal of the records of those of the great Exemplar and Founder 
of Christianity. Taking only the Great Book with him — without 
even inquiring whither he was to be led — Boodspere followed in a 
rapid descent of the pUe into the church. He traversed it with the 
same outward indifference, though there was scarcely a stone, a pillar, 
or a monument, but was associated with some recollection m his 
mind. Above all, the remembrance of Dan Gloria, whom he had 
chiefly seen amidst these locaHties, revived with force inhisimasfi- 
natiou, and an unutterable emotion of compassion, micL^^^ ^^^]&. 
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gratitade for her fervid, though ill-regulated afFection, and fcarfol 
conjectures of her fate, visited his heart. Thus thinking, he scarcely 
noticed the fact that he was heing led to the Chapel of the Kings, 
nntii he found himself in it. 

The first object he noticed then, and one that restored Boodspeie 
to the remembrance of his own immediate personal dangers, was 
Cardinal Wolsey, at prayers before the slirine of St. Edward, to whidi 
he had just offered Doth his massive silver pillars — emblems ot" Us 
legatine and archiepiscopal dignities. Boodspere was startled and 
somewhat moved to observe the great change a few short mcmths had 
made in his appearance. Bis usually splendid attire was neglected 
and almost sordid : he wore no ornaments ; he seemed to have grown 
suddenly old ; to have shrunk like the prophet's gourd in a glance. 
His hair was gray, his hues pallid and sallow, as if with the wasting 
of a fever, and nis eyes were reddened round the edges with the brine 
of tears. Anxiety, grief, and corroding passions of various kinds 
had worked all the lines in his visage into the withered relief of the 
libres in a dead leaf. He knelt sloucliingly, as if he had lost his phy- 
sical strength : demoralized by mental suffering and calamity. 

Boodspere Dccame even affected as he gazed upon this sjMictade, 
and when the cardinal arose, and made a gesture to the attendants to 
leave them alone, the expression of bitter anguish that writhed over 
Wolsey's visage was very faithfully reflected in that of his unfortunate 
son. 

"Well, sir ! I see you are not altogether of iron and brass ! And 
to this have you reduced us, that now style ourself Miserrimus, from 
the high estate we held ! " said Wolsey, with strong emotion. "Bat 
are you aware of your own part in our calamity, and how, like the 
strong man of Gaza, you have pulled as heavy a ruin on your own 
head, as on ours, — your adversary and your sire ? Know ye how it 
is about to chance with you ? That you are about to be tried by jronr 
most mortallest and envenomed enemies; on heresies so certainly 
proveable that they have already thought it meet to set up the stake 
m the Place of the Ordeal ? Matters are so contrived, that to yonr 
few friends you appear as a wretch unworthy to be saved ; or, ii the 
rash woman who cherishes you so unduly, continues to intenere in 
your behalf^ she doth it but to the manifest increase of the hna^s 
suspicions and indignation against you. Howbeit, both are distant, 
engaged in pleasurable desports in Northamptonshire, and yau are 
here m Westminster. The monks are in earnest, you cannot doubt, 
since, relying on their charters and bulls, they are about to proceed 
to judgment and execution on you, in spite— perchance in consequence 
— of the king's inhibition, and sent word that he will himself decide 
your doom. I cannot interfere on your behalf, being already com- 
pelled to lay down my legatine office, remaining under the utter 
penalties of & pramunire, for having used the powers it conferred 
upon me in this realm ! Hunne's law hath come against me at last, 
in very sooth ! Thus am I on the very verge of min complete, aua 
■decay without remede, as well as yourself; but if you will listen to 
'^ojne reason. Master "Moodsx^etel — fortius sake only, that I shall 



CAIN AND ABEL. 411 

propose— for the sake of the Church menaced also with dilapidations 
infinite, from the malice and hatred of the heretic woman you have 
planted in the king's bosom! The monks of Westminster, and 
their grisly prior, have consented to allow me to propose conditions 
of leaemption to thee by which may we yet all be right«d in our 
shattered barque, and make a glorious haroour still ! Yea, all may 
yet be well with me again — and my name, instead of becoming 
the proverb of a mighty fall, may be quoted against fortune's 
instability, as one that grew in lustre and breadth even to the 
close ! " 

Roodspere looked at the cardinal inquiringly, but made no audible 
response. 

And certes, now ye cannot but discern your own lalottings have 
come to a vain finalitj ! " continued the prelate, with nsing warmth. 
"I have made the dismal conjunction you projected us impossible! 
I have allowed of the queen's appeal to Borne, where is a poi>e 
clutched in the gauntlet of her nephew, the emperor — who, for his 
very life, never shall dare pronounce for a divorce! Moreover. 
Campeius is bearing home in nis wallet letters from me, exposing all 
the reality of the dangers and destruction awaiting the Church should 
the Lutheran Anne attain the supremacy she aims at ! And now 
that both the king must despair of any such hope as this mad degra- 
dation of the marriage — now that the jealous watchdog is removed 
from about her !— and the woman herself, gay, reckless, enamoured 
of pleasure, is alone with so eager a lover— can we doubt that either 
his passion shall exhaust itself anon in satiety — or hopelessness ? — 
Then shall dispossessed Wolsey regain all his old place and habitude 
in his king's MTections — and shall but find him the more bitterly set 
as^inst Clement, and the willinger to assist in the depository that 
sfcall leave St. Peter's chair vacant for his ascent ! Dost thou smile ? 
I tell thee it shall, it must be so ! — ^True, Hopkins, that prophesied 
4ill thy doings, so promised me !— And then shalt thou, as my dearest 
son, inherit my hat, title, and all my vast possessions in this realm ! — 
I swear it to thee ! — Dost thou hear ? it lies in thy power to shun 
the most dreadful doom of fire and death — to achieve these mighty 
rewards — redeem thyself, the Church, thy natural sire — from utter 
destruction I— and wilt thou not ? — Speak ! " 

" What would you have done to this great purpose ? — But you 
have not named the only reward that could wm me so much as to 
raise my hand, in all these behalfs ! " replied Roodspere, with super- 
natural coldness. 

" Nay, for that cannot be ! — and thyself must now see it is impos- 
sible she can ever be thine ! — Nay, and Our Lady must have aided the 
prior in his work, since on this very day this Lily-Virgin of thine is 
coming hither to bear tcitness agaitist thee ! " said Wolsey— and even 
the desperate politician averted his gaze from the young husband as 
he pronounced the words. 

Lily- Virgin 1 — my wife ! — the mother of my unborn child I — 
to appear against me !" exclauned lioodspere — and now indeed utterly 
a^ast. 
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"Your child is born— and dead ! The detection of jour sbamdess 
intrisnie with Dame Juliana brought on the sudden and sorrowM 
deathbirth of a man-child — who breathed only to be denied the 
Church's baptism ! " said Wolsey^ hurrvinff in disordered speech over 
the words. I say not that tliis is well — ^but so it is ! Why shouldst 
thou emi)eril all therefore for one paltry woman's sake, who, for a 
jealous pique, can assist to consign you to the stake ? " 

" You speak reasonably, my lord cardinal ! — Well, what can I do to 
prevent such sacrilege as for flesh to rend its flesh ?" returned Rood- 
spere, after a long pause. 

"ifetly, it will be necessary to confess alle^tions that must else 
be so proved 1— to plead ^ilty to the monks' indictment of heresies," 
said Wolsev, speaking with visible slowness and hesitation. " And 
then, could the kin^ be made thoroughly aware that this dazzlhf 
lady of his is a heretic to the very core — ^which, by thjr confession and 
implication, he might be made to believe— such is his abhorrence of 
that detestable sect, whose Sampson hath so grossly traduced and 
insulted his majesty royal before the world, that — and well thoa 
knowest she is one !— In brief, Roodspere, you have but to avouch 
the truth — to the kina — and— and— in the manner I shall rehearse it 
— ^and all will be well again !— Pleading guilty as jre must— for clis- 
proof is impossible — to your own charges— even as is wontedly done 
by men repentant, in the like offences, ye should name Mistress Anne 
as foremost among the accomplices, fautors, and secret agents of the 
detestable Saxon fellow, and of his most heinous heresies !— And, 
good son, in the confession and admission of what neither can you at 
all deny— your disorderly, though secret and hypocritical, demeanour 
with W9men — you must in a way — and as it were by obvious and 
certain inference — give plainly to be understood — what the circum- 
stances of your close and else marvellous familiarity — your jealous 
vigilance over her — ^her disdain of a royal prince's wooings — and all 
other curcumstance of opinion— most clearly, to every experienced 
judgment, needs not the confirmation of your confessing lips ! — I trow 
you take my meaning well enough !— The king himself already mis- 
doubts of the same — but that you know better than I can urge it !— 
All things will go to confirm the same 1 — Her renown in France was 
such that King Erancis, who boasts he never sighed in vain, wore her 
colours for a year and a day ! — Whj' but as a mere girl, I do remem- 
ber me, at the Field of the Cloth of Gold, she would run wits with 
the most reckless laugher among the French nobles ! — And this dis- 
covery of thy proper turpitude— as thyself wort wont to style a 
harmless byplay of the soul!— and it is of the nature of jealousy to 
desire to know the worst, at anv ^rice ! — ^Therefore the king will 
freely pardon thee on thy full revelation of the facts ! — And thou wilt 
do himself and the realm a better service than aH his liegemen of thy 
degree for many a year ! — For ye will give him the right to enforce 
his will, if it should hold further to so handled a prize- which I think 
the less likely that I had much ado to reason him out of his mislikc 
to link himself with a royal and most honourable widowhood !— Hovr 
^y you, sir ? — ^Why keep ^o\x W^"9» ^^Laiwie and contemplation 2" 



CAIK AND ABEL. 41S 

''I do beseech your grace, give me some pause! These words 
leave all pursidt of judgment breathlessly in arrear!" said Roodspere. 
and literally his chest heaved with the panting sighs of an exhausted 
follower. Betray my most excellent and honourable patroness to 
ignominy! — ^myseli to eternal shame and confusion! — become the 
crowning Judas of the world ! — ^to save the Church of which your grace 
would become the worthv head !** 

** Jest not with us ! — ^the penalties whereon you will refuse are not 
jesting matters!" returned Wolsey, in excessive agitation. "The 
monks will not— Sancgraal dares not— abide your counter-accusations 
before the king ! 'Tis therefore they proceed, disregarding his inhi- 
bition, at every risk, ere he returns to London ! The delay that hath 
had place was merely that this Nanny's continued bleatinf?s for you 
might stir him to worse wrath and suspicions — and make it possible 
for the Paulet nun to come and aid in your destruction ! " 

**Av, indeed!" said Eoodspere, and he paused in overwhelming 
thought for some instants. And are these lawful means in the 
Church from which, I thank my God ! I stand excommunicated and 
cursed?" 

" To a ^ood end, we may swerve, with venial offence, at times, 
from the direct rule of right ! Heaven itself, at seasons, brings about 
its purposes in strange fashions ! — ^Rest content ; I take upon myself 
the whole burden of what is done amiss, to cut that ulcer out of our 
mother's breast ! Yea, 1 command thee to do as I have said — and 
this book thou huggest will tell thee, the punishment of a disobedient 
son^ in the old law, was death !" 

* Alas! poor man! — and to keep thy footing on these slippery 
hatches of the world, for a few brief instants, thou wilt cast thy death- 
less soul into the deeps ?" said Ex)odspere. 

**I will do anything — ever^rthing— to preserve the Church, which 
myself have brought into this infinite jeopardy — and to ruin my 
haughty and insultmg she-destroyer ! I see now that it was a wise 
mans saying. A woman cannot forgive if she would ! And I have 
offended her where women are most keenly alive to offence — ^pricked 
into the ever-welling core which can neither be healed by ointment nor 
searing-iron ! And 0, Eoodspere, if thou dost value in aught thy 
father's love — ^if thou art thy fond mother's true issue, who loved him 
so — ^if thou wouldst win my gratitude — shim my malediction— thou 
wilt not deny me tliis help in mine extremity ?" 

Hoodspere remained for some moments gazing at the cardinal, 
absolutely speechless and motionless. 

*' Well, my good lord!" he said, at last, with a profound sigh, 
" lead me where I may disburthen my soul of its weights, and make 
a true confession of the worst I know against this lady and myself !" 

"Praise be to St. Edward !— he yields!" exclaimed Wolsey, em- 
bracing Hoodspere, in a very unfounded ecstasy of joy. " Come 
hither, my lord prior ! — ^make ready your court. The prisoner will 
make open and free confession of his malefactions !" 

lie rung a bell as he spoke, probably a preconcerted signal, for 
Sancgraal entered from the altar-place almost inunediately after. 
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"All is ready in the Chapter-house, my lord cardinal!" he said, 
wdth something of incredulity and amazement in his harsh andhnsl^ 
tones. The deep livor of his complexion— his uplifted eyes— his 
mechanical gestures — on the other hand, betrayed no emotion, how- 
ever sUght. 

"He has taken my lady, Queen Philippa's motto on her tonb 
yonder," said Wolsey, smihng anxiously — ' Disce vivereP — ^leamto 
live, indeed!" 

" Nay, sir, mine eye is upon Queen Eleanor's ; but that is the same 
in true purport—* Disce mori !* — ^learn to die ! " said Bx)odspere, point- 
ing to this seemingly contrary inscription, with a look and gesture 
Wolsey never forgot. 

"Let us lose no time, lest he relapse into his craziness ! " he mur- 
mured to Sancgraal, and, putting his hand on Ex>odspere's shoulder, 
he moved with him to the ambulatory door, where the jailers awaited 
the latter. 

" I will follow, sir, the instant T have locked the shrine ! These 
are not times to trust its treasures to the custody of men's reverence 
only ! " said the prior. " And this man, too ! " he muttered, as Rood- 
spere left the chapel with the cardinal. " Who now shall beUeve ia 
the rhapsodies ot these new believers either ? Why, it ia well ; I 
grudge nim not existence so dishonoured, so delivered over to remorse 
and shame ! It were a poor revenge compared, to calcine his fine 
limbs to glowing dust ! And he damneth lumselt with these lies, an 
liis faith be true ! — and unless he lives, I cannot fasten the vulture on 
his heart, too ! Why tin's, I again say, is well ! I know not why it 
should sadden me thus : a star has descended from the skies into tlie 
abyss ! — What is that to me ? Why sags my heart so in its bosom ? 
— iDid she not say it was thus with Kitter Sampson, and with herself^ 
when their hour of doom drew nigli ? — Wliat should I fear ? — What 
can be more silent than this silence ?" 

He listened with profound and dreadful attention for an instant, 
gazing at the shrine, while a dank dew. like the sweat on a deail 
man's brows, gathered over his own. Suddenly he started ! " Is die 
not singing;— singing like a caged bird?" he muttered, clammily. 
"And how is this ? — ^Doth the shrine ooze again? — ^Nay, 'tis but the 
glimmering shadow of the silver pillars on the purple and crimson in 
the marbles of the floor! — I must contend with these phantasies- 



vvuy, tnere is notnmg so very strange m ii, alter an \ lonaer ue» 
Kichard II. He was murdered! Thomas of Woodstock, on whose 
dust I stand, was murdered ! Edmund of Langley was murdered, 
whose heart is in the shrine with her ! The cardinal murdered Buck- 
ingham ! What is one murder more or less in such a Grolgotha ? It 
was not very cruel either ; I never heard her speak a^in !" 

"Lord prior!" exclaimed a voice. "What is this you mutter of 
murders and fell deeds?" It was Father Gislebert, who had stood 
for some moments gazmg, in horrified surprise, at his pupil. 

" Now, as ever, playing tbe espial upon me ! Have I not, told yoo. 
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old man^ my schoolboy days are over?" exclaimed SancgrajJ, with 
sudden ferocity both of look and tones. 

" I have hasty business with you, lord prior ! " returned the old 
man. 

"Is it again to remonstrate against my bringing this criminal to 
his justice ? " interrupted Sancgraal, with stem impatience. " If so, 
ooine with me to the Chapter-house, and see an end put to your 
plaints at once and for ever 1 " 

"Let me then warn ye, once and for ever, at what peril you pro- 
ceed ! I am resolved to prevent a madness so destructive—and I 
have sent the king such word of what ye purpose, that hourly I expect 
he wiU be liere, in person, to adjudicate m the cause ! " retmned 
Pather Gislebert. Sauc^raal stared at him in utter amazement. 

" See ye not — as I did— that your disobedience would else defeat 
the ohiect for which I have toiled, on your behalf, so many years ? 
Dost thou think the king is not sufficientljr exasperate against you 
for your defeat of his divorce, but you must give areasonablepretence 
for nis wrath, in so audacious an act of defiance ?" resumed Grislebert. 
" No, son !— ye may now be better employed than in bringing this 
man to a justice you are not appointed to inflict ! I have this moment 
dosed a pair of eyes weaiied of a changing world ; and the soul of 
Abbot Islip has departed to eternal peace ! 

" Bequiescat ! " said Sancgraal, after a brief ^ause. " Well, old men 
cannot live for ever, and we must not intromit of our duties in our 
sorrows ! We shall have time enough to mourn ; and we have little, 
if your news be true, to judge ! Keep them a secret but an hour, 
dear father !— My election is assured, and the king's word is plighted 
to my succession, whatever betide ! " 

" Tarry, Sancgiaal !— for an instant — mayhap for the last time — 
listen to me 1 " resumed the treasurer, with extraordinary agitation. 
" Hear me, for I must at length speak out !— For thine own soul's- 
sake, and for mine— if inc taint of mortal sin be upon it — stretch not 
forth thy hand to the crosier of St. Wulfin, lest vengeance descend, 
and blast thee before men's eyes ! " 

" What mean you ?" returned Sancgraal, with a shudder, but with 
defiance and scorn in his utterance. 

" Hearken !" replied Gislebert, his palsied head shaking frightfully, 
" I have sought every house in the Sanctuary — have caused diUgent 
search to be made on all sides, abroad and at home — I have questioned,, 
prayed, fasted, essayed all means— to set my mind at rest regarding 
the fate of the chorister, Dan Gloria ! But nowhere can I find hini 
or learn of his tidings ! " 

"What of that?" 

*' I have remembered since that the shadow which glided in with 
you, on the day of the interdict, was his / I saw the gleapa of the 
scarlet in his rooe ! — ^What hast thou done with him ? Again, I say, 
if a mortal sin be upon thy soul, stretch not thy hand to the sceptre 
of saints ! " 

" Dotard ! dost thou deem it will paralyse like thine own coward 
einews, when thou didst betray the liberties of the Church before a 



my uirbiiri{^uus : reiuru^ lue ijriur. x>ui rest itssureu, 
brethren will not elect to such mastery so tyrannous a n 
:anto all, thou hast shown thyself ! " 

" Is it false ? — ^Whose robe was it then I found left 
-dungeon ? I know the tale thou tellest thereupon ! — a 
grant it may be a true one ! — Yea, and tliou hast beei 
expiation, to the Holy Sepulchre ! — I believed the story o 
thou hast destroyed this unhappy iooma?i— for alas ! thou 
never deceived m the truth of who the Italian, with tl 
Hunne's wife, trulv was ! — If thou hast done this deed 
murther, which I fear, briug not down the lightnings upo 
daring to assume the dalmatica of St. Peter ! " 

" (jo, and whatsoever they may be, repent thou of my 
Por thou alone art guilty of them that made me, against 
my own heart and will, a monk of Westminster ! — a defo 
that should have been a stately baron and a knight ! " reti 
graid. with inexpressible bitterness. 

"Be no longer deceived, Sancgraal !— yet I refuse not, i 
my share in thy just chastisement !— Haast thou inherite 
Bigod's estates and rank, thou hadst wronged a lawfu 
returned Gislebert, with a strong effort. " Ask me not tc 
thine unhappy mother's memory with the tale ! — But, k 
not the remorse and terror of the offence merely — thougl 
infinite ! — brought her hither, to perish at the feet of St. '. 
It was necessary to impute to fatigue and suffering, thii 
birth — and the plea was too sorrowifully verified to admit c 
But tell me, thou pitiless man ! — who but a father would 
for thee what I have borne? The life-long imputation < 
crime ! — all the sufferings thy mad career has inflicted ! — tl 
toU that covered the traces of thy crimes, and mocked d 
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monk ! — ^My name is Lidph Bohnn at least !— Do thy worst against 
me ! — ^I defy and spit upon it ! *' 

So sayiiwr, Prior Sancgraal left the Chapel of the Kings by one of 
the altar doors; and was hurriedly descending its steps when he 
pesrceived the north gate thrown widely open, and a party, apparently 
of hunters, in suits of Lincobi green, attended by a considerable 
nninba; of Teomen, armed with crossbows, came trampling, with their 
•purs jinglmff on the pavement, into the church. At first, in his agi- 
tation, he took no notice of the circumstance, or imagined they were 
persons who came to ioin in devotions before their day's sport. But 
« stentorian voice suddenly shouted his name — and, startmg round, 
the pritr recognized King Henry YIU ! 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

THE CHAPTEE-HOUSB OP WESTMINSTEE. 

•*So, my Lord Prior! as little looked as longed for — ha!" was 
Henry's exdamatio^ as he tossed a hawk on his wrist to that of the 
duke of Suffolk. " What ! ye are surely too proud of your late great 
▼ictory. ye of the Benedictine order, to brave our commands so openly. 
So we nave taken the advantage of a long hunting bout to the south- 
ward to come and see them in person enforced !— What is ado among 
ye, forsooth, to-day? " 

** Yonder comes one, my liege, will tell us with fewer roundabouts !" 
said the duke of Suffolk ; and Almoner Benson made his appearance 
from the cloisters. 

** Truly, as Dan Efflamour brought word, my liege !— all is in readi- 
tiess for the trial of Master Boodspere, in the Chapter-house ! " said 
Brother Quodvultdeus, who had apparently returned in the king's 
team to the abbey. 

** Lead thither ! Stand not amazed. Lord Prior ! I come to inter- 
rupt no justice, but to deal it with both hands to all deservers !" said 
the king, with a terrible frown at the amazed superior. Sancgraal 
nlHed, nevertheless, after the first shock was over. " Will it not 
dease your grace to begin by paying your reverence to St. Edward P" 
le observed. 

** In good faith, no ! Since ever kneeling at his shrine gives you 
nooks no more grace than we hear of you. Neither will we give you 
bime to ^et some cozening show arranged ! Lead on to the chapter- 
house without a breath's delav !" 

Sancgraal complied with the imperious mandate. There was, in 
Gact, no help for ft — and the now numerous assembly in the chapter- 
house of Westminster was struck with as much dismay as if a thunder- 
bolt had suddenly fallen among them, by the abrupt entrance of the 
dn^ and of his retinue. Nearly sdl the monks were present, from 
ranous motives of curiosity, and to enjoy the confusion of their once 
jmded visitor. Wolsey occupied the abbot's throne, apparently as 
jadge of the court, with his secretaries, Gardiner and Gromwel, on 
either hand of him. The accused occupied a s^^^do^ i^sn&i^Vki ""^^ 
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junction of three tables in a triangle, having the Bible open before 
him. and seeming to await the commencement of the proceeaingswith 
perfect composure. The prisoner was. indeed, the only person present 
to whom the king's arrival appeared a matter of sat^action, and a 

glow of hopeful expectation, or of some kindred feeling, lighted up 
is fine visage for an instant. But Henry^s frowning stue.ashc 
passed, effectually rebuked the sentiment, and conveyed to Booosperc, 
without words, a full assurance of the success of his enemies in 
rousing the king's most insatiate and relentless passion against bim. 
But the latter deigned to take little more notice of the cardinal him- 
self. He made no response to the kneeling homage either of Wolser 
or of the whole assembly, as soon as the royal presence was recofnized ; 
but brushing rudely by the prelate, he ascended the seat of judgment, 
and threw himself back in it, with a sigh of fatigue and wratL 

" So, are ye all here ?— I would not any man should have it to say 
that, contrary to justice and right, he is condemned unheard!" 
he exclaimedj glowering fiercely over the groups of daik and cronckint 
figures, bending like a wood of pine before the north blast. " Sir 
monks, ye have given me rougher riding than any at the Battle of ihc 
Spurs, to be aforetime with ye ! But i have little birds that whisper 
me of your doings, far and near. I am come now to keep my Iwi^- 
promised justice among ye, and manifest to the world how falsely it 
IS imputed to me, or mine, that we take part with heretics, or the 
like, any more than we will endure the sedition and insolences cf 
such as call themselves, rather than us. Defenders of the Trae Eaiili, 
and would have the people and our lord the pope believe we are set 
on novelties and innovations, the better to hearten him against doing 
us right in our cause ! And now, monks, let us hear what ye have to . 
allege in the urging of heresies against this man here — Raphael Rood- . 
spere, or Bodsbere, we wot not well what is his name, thou^ vc j 
know the man, certes, of old accustomance ! Who is your s£ckes- 
raan, or to speak in your tongue, your prolocutor ? Speak out Uiesc 
heresies, and as briefly as onay be, for we have promised one, with | 
whom we would keep faith, never to let two suns down without ! 
encounter with the same ! Though, by our head ! the chief power of | 
the Lutherans is in the ill and disorderly lives led bv the clergy before ' 
the people, whereof ye monks of Westminster, from all we hear, 
are the worst, spending your time and wealth in all manner of wicked- 
ness and abominations ! Marie ! if the chaste St. Edward knows 
as well as I do what passes among ye, it is no marvel he walla in I 
unrest, as you would have it believed he doth ! — though we are far 
misshot if ye make him not leave his cerements at your own pleasures, 
to infect the people with evil notions, as if of an uusettlcdTtime ana , 
government ! " 

" Sir, I was named by my brethrc^n to this office, and stand here to . 
accuse Master Doctor Roodspere of having publicly and privatdv 

S reached and taught to the people the opinions of the wicked m 
etestable heretic Martin Luther, and others, condemned bv lie 
Church, and contrary to its express inliibitions ! '* said Sancgraal,Tho 
bad now regained ail \i\s \f onled self-mastery ancl possession. 
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" Well, be brief: to the charges without mouthing, man ! " 
*' To begin then^ sire ! Your highness hath doubtlessly examined 
and perused the hbellus of heresies we formerly handed in to your 
noble majesty, appealing from the Lord Cardinal's jurisdiction ? " 
said Sancgraal, studiously pausing and intently observing the king's 
countenance. It changed. " Tut, tut ! — my lady marchioness would 
never me to see it. saying it was a mere midden of your lies, ye 
monks ! But stir it, howsoever it stinks, Lord Prior ! We are here to 
do evenhanded justice, despite all recommending to the contrary ! '* 
&m(^raal speedily showed that it was not for want of other pre- 
tion he reireshed the king's memory with the demand relating to 



Ills former accusation. He produced a long parchment, signed by 
the canons and other principal brethren of Westminister. " Here are 
our articles and alle^tions— whereon we will produce proof wliich 
shall silence all cavilhng even of this man's most loving and obstinate 
abettors!" resumed he; and receiving an impatient signal from 
Henry, he proceeded to read the charges in the most strenuous tones 
of hu powerfol voice. 

No English Reformer had ever as yet been called upon, in his 
single person, to answer so many accumulated forms of accusation. 
As yet, the battle was a desultory conflict over a wide plain, where a 
thousand separate positions were assaulted and maintained. But the 
advanced maturity of his opinions or the malice of his enemies seemed 
of a sudden to have concentrated all the scattered elements of hostility 
ngiunst Roodspere, and to rage around him as around the Hougou- 
mont of the rreat phvsical contest. And, as according to the maxim 
of the canon law, and the codes founded upon its principles, the cri- 
minal is his own best accuser^ Roodspere was called upon to answer 
at once, and in the series assigned by bis prosecutor, to the charges 
biou^t against him. And now even the crafty cardinal and his 
feUow-plotters, who imagined they had gained him over to their pur- 
poses, crew alarmed and astonished at the unflinchiuff candour with 
wliich he admitted a succession of accusations, involving nearly all 
of them some perilous doOTia, whose impugning was manifest heresy. 
Bat Henry's surprise gradually heightened into amazement, and his 
eyebrows arched upwsuds untu they almost shifted, like the buildinf 
around, from the Roman semicircle into the pointed Gothic ! Ana 
ikit only his astonishment but evident vexation and perplexity in- 
creased with every word; and thouffh he fell readily into Sufltolk's 
Tfhispered suggestion that these admissions were preliminary to a 
humble recantation and imploral of his grace's mercy, the explsoiation 
appeared in no wise to content him. 

The charges and responses proceeded on thus smoothly for some 
time. Roodspere admitted that while a student at Cambridge he had 
been a pupil, consoarter, and earnest admh^r of Bilney. He denied not 
that the chief persons of his acquaintance in that university were under 
suspicion of favouring the new doctrines, and that he had himself 
been twice publicly reprimanded hj the master of Jesus for preach- 
ing against monacnism, and asserting that the monks were a set of 
drones and wasps, who lived upon the honev ot iVkft \iws^^> '«A. 

2 s 2 
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starved their fiouls of spiritual food; also likening them unto the 
plague of frogs under Pharaoh in Egypt. With a smile that would 
nave been contemptuous but for its predominant expression of melan- 
choly resolve, he allowed he had freouently declar^ he did not cob- 
^ider Luther a damnable and detestable heretic, or believe that he was 
engaged in a conspiracy to overthrow all the kingdoms of the earth, 
after the plan of the rebellious peasants of Germany, calling them- 
selves Anabaptists, who desired to make all things in common. He 
admitted, without hesitation, he had avouched, in contradiction to an 
observation of Father Nicholas of Cologne, in full school, that Martin 
was deejsly learned both in the letter and spirit of the Gospel. 
He admitted he had read all the Latin books published by the h^ 
siarch, and as many of those of bis companions and disciples as he 
could obtain. The promoter then challenged him to deny tnat he had 
written certain annotations on and in the oook entitled JDe Capticiiate 
Babylomca, which the king's majestv's inspired wisdom had so utterly 
refuted— handing a copy of the work over to the prisoner. 

" As full of damnable errors as an e^^ of meat ! " exclaimed the 
royal theologian testily. " But I came not hither to hear mine own 
praises painted forth on such otherwise ill-limnings as I know ye monks 
make oi me to the people I " 

Eoodspere immediatelv recognized one of the books which he had 
left in 1)18 chamber on nis flight \ but he knew he had penned no 
annotations on so forbidden a text, and accordingljr he denied that 
those with which the margins of the copy in question were scored 
were of his writing. 

"Nay. you employed those whom you would corrupt on such 
services ! — Your Dan Eglamour will prove, if need be, he wrote these 
comments on your dictation ! " said Sancgraal. 

" I am sorry for him an he doth ! But surely it is not so, brother?** 
said Eoodspere, turning to the young monk, who instantly burst into 
tears, but made no reply. 

" Give me the book ! " said Henry, snatching it with the sudden 
glaw of a lion. " My lady marchioness will believe, belike, what she 
shall see ! " 

" On superior license, sir, it were lawful to read and annotate on 
these heretical works — or how should they be refuted P " Wolseynow 
for the first time ventured timidly to remark. He had seated himsd^ 
with neat lowliness, at the foot of Henry's dais. 

" How 1 and to preach all manner of sedition and heresy under the 
guise !— moreover jeering at us and our reasonings at ever^ turn, and 
quoting Martin's grossest insolence against us I Eor which, if Fre- 
derick of Saxony were a true prince, he would break him alive on the 
wheel 1— Say ye so, cardinal ? But we hear, indeed, ve also do now 
make a show to appeal to the people from us ! " |aia Henry, in so 
terrible and severe a tone that the cardinal held his peace for a long 
time after. 

. The promoter resumed his charges. He declared that the accused 
^as in ihQ constant habit of deriding and scoffing at the mindei 
^^ the saints, sayiiig ^vi N7^« ^ ^:i&\\Kt i^liah talea» invented to 
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amuse the gaping multitiide, or false inventions, crafts, and decep- 
tions of the devi], to dazzle the wonder of the commonalty, and 
induce them into a pagan pantheism like unto the worship of the 
ancient terrestrial gods and demons ! That he maintained that, in 
their costomary honour and adoration, we give to the creature what 
is due only to the Creator, and do what in us lies to deprive the mi- 
racles erf our Lord and of the prophets aforetime of their nghtful credi- 
bility and veneration ! That he had evinced these opinions by jesting 
and despising at their hol^ founder St. Edward, marvelling that men 
shofold be deified for putting stone on mortar, and calling him a bad 
sou, husband, and kin^ ! And by two distinct acts of wanton and 
outrageous sacrilege, m casting down a statue of our Lady from her 
altar, and tearing m pieces the hallowed veil of St. Veronica which 
she wore. 

To this charge the accused replied by admitting tliat he had no 
respect for the character or actions of St. Edward, and that wlien he 
came to his defence he would explain the circumstances of the alleged 
sacrilege. 

The prior resumed his charges by asserting that the accused denied 
the efficacy of pilgrimages, even to the holy shrine !— That he professed 
to hold the Church's doctrine of confession, penance, and absolution, 
to be but an invention of priests, to the increasing of their own power, 
dominion, and profit.— That no penance of the body can purge the 
soul of its guilt. That holy confession is an obscene prying into the 
secrets of the human soul : and absolution, pronounced by human 
lipo. a delusion and a fraud ! 

iLoodspere rei)lied with a glance that, steeled as he was, shook the 
prior's soul within, by demanding to know what proof he could adduce 
on these charges F But Eriar Gildas came to the rescue, bawling out, 
"Yea, sir, concerning the pilgrimages— ye wot wdl ye forbade Mug- 
wort's wife, poor woman that was — ay, and a goodly one as ever 
buckled on shoe-leather- to go on a pilgrimage to Willesden, througli 
the green fields, to our Lad/s chapel there— saying it was fitter, 
forsooth, she should obey her husband than her spiritual director ! " 

"Peace, knave! — we are not cockfighting now!" said Henry 
imperiously. "I doubt not^ in this Master Hoodspere had some 
reason, an thou wert the spiritual man advising — ^for, certes, thou art 
hugeously more of the fiesn !" 

"Our chief testimony in this matter— as plainly, by the boldness of 
the challenge, your ^ace may discern— hatn been, I confess, craftily 
spirited away,and withdrawn by Master Doctor himself !— a comrpt 
Italian, whom he made his constant favourite and companion— for 
what^ooe^ reason, I know not," said Sancgraal. 

"I will speak of that anon also !— Meanwhile I deny not these 
charges as they stand— and methinks when I tell my tale I shall show 
cause enough why I liked not of these mortal confessionings and 
absolutions f" replied Hoodspere. 

" That he repugneth the authority of the Church, and of her most 
approved doctors, a multitude can witness who have attended his 
lectures in the eknsters," resumed the promoter unfalterini^V{, " \^ 
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asserts, indeed, that the Scriptnres anlj, and men's coMcienceB, ne 
of authority !— and he ndnsays the decrees of the Church against ihe 
vulgar perusal of the Hol^ Scripture, averring that all men hire a 
right to read, and form their own judgment on all matten of fidlk!- 
saying that the most ignorant of the people are as competent to pn- 
uounce on the same, as the nohlest doctors— even as lign^ to the ejei 
of simple and wise, is alike light ! — Your grace's own royal pcnoi 
can witness that, in a solemn presence, he denied the power of the 
keys, and the supremacy of our father the pope !" 

Henry frowned; but it was perhaps doubtful whether his indigiit- 
tion was directed on the accused or the accuser in this instance. He 
looked at neither. 

''I confess this article wholly, and without exception of a word!— 
And if I live not to see the day, still I hope some present wiD, whet 
it shall be held the only doctrine !" said Koodspere, with warmth. 

''A pretty hodgepodge ye would make of all doctrine, intun^ then. 
Master Eoodspere ! — We shall have as many religions as there be 
men of fantastic musings in the land !— And for the pope — ^for a liTin^ 
body to be without a head ! — man, it were a prodigy ! exclaimed the 
king. 

Your grace is head of the temporalty— what hinders but that yoB 
should also be head of the spiritualty of your reahn V returned the 
Jleformer. 

"Tut. tut ! I am no priest. Master Doctor ! — ^I have not the fift» 
vwhich also, I fear me, fails the most in you, to pretend to suc^ mmis- 
tration!" returned the king, with a resumption of irefulneas in liis 
whole manner. 

The prior proceeded in his accumulating charges. He avenred 
that Boodspere had fireauently, and before numerous companies, 
impugned the doctrine oi purgatory, by affirming that the prayers 
tmd penances of pious men were of no service in obtaining remission 
for the sins of others. That he bad affirmed the wealth ^ their own 
monastery would be much better bestowed in founding a goodly 
college for the diffusion of the New Learning, which the promoter 
characterized as the very wings and claws of Luther's apostasy \ (k 
one occasion he had attempted to convince the treasurer of the abbey 
that a certain penitential exercise he was accustomed to make oa 
behalf of a deceased lady^ his patroness, was utterly in vain ! He 
had purposelv absented himself from the great mass on the anniver- 
sary of tneir late most noble prince and benefactor. King Henry YIL, 
assorting that prayers and oblations were of no advantage to the 
dead ! And so, by consequence^ that houses of religion were alto- 
gether founded in error, and that the saints departed have no power 
to aid us ! That he constantly affirmed the lire monastic was in no 
wise a preparation or porch unto eternal salvation and happinessJbut 
an unnatural and absurd condition of bondage and misery 1 That 
faith in Christ was the only means of salvation, and the good works 
of men thereto of no avail, being but its necessarv fruit and harvest, 
as ye gather figs and grapes from the figtree and the vine I And that 
iu consequence of tne opeiTL '^x^^ehm^ of these doctrines, he had 
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eonropted man^ to desire to leave the habit and rule of their order, 
and ddvers novices to refuse to take upon them its obligations. 

Boodspere admitted this article without comment. 

The promoter continued, but without laying so much stress as 
Boodspere at first thought he would have done, by urging against 
htm that he denied cehbacy was necessary to be observed by the 
priesthood, or enjomed by any lawful authority ; thereby repudiating 
all the canonical decrees and regulations of the Church on the subject. 
Also, for the eschewing of temptations and scandal that he had 
asserted it would be well if at least all those abroad in the world 
should marry; especially those subject to the society of women, 
knowing, by nis own experience, how full of venomous danger such 
frequentation was ! Uenry gave a frown like night ; but the accused 
candidly and cahnly admitted the charge, giving a calm smile when 
Sancgraal added he had found the doctrme in Luther's book, ^'De 
Christian^ Yita,'' inasmuch as the copy he possessed flew open, of 
its own accord, at the chapter denying the necessity and holiJaess of 
the oelibiacal life ! 

But all these accusations api>eared to lose their proportions, and 
shrink into slight dimensions, in comparison with the charge which % 
the promoter now brought forward as the crown and summit of all. 
He asserted that the accused was tainted with heresy in the supreme 
mystery of the altar— that lie denied the Real Presence in the Sacra- 
ment! Roodspere had never been so desperate, or imagined the 
times so ripe, as openly to assert among his enemies his disbelief in 
the dogm& of transubstantiation. But the subtle prior declared that 
he could prove his charge by inference, inasmuch as the accused had 
idways in his demeanour manifested that he considered no adoration 
doe to the blessed elements, neither before nor after consecration, 
which, if he admitted the Deity to be present in them he could not 
have refused. At the elevation, it had always been observed, he 
he continued upright, and never, on an^ occasion, bent his stubborn 
knees in acknowledgment of the Divine Presence! The cardinal 
himself^ with all his anxiety to behold heretical doctrines brought 
home to the chaplain of Anne Boleyn, shuddered and crossed himself 
at what he prooably esteemed so surpassing and blasphemous an 
imputation. He even perceptibly shook his head, and gazed with 
warning emphasis at the accused. But to tiie surprise of the pro- 
moter himself, the startled horror of the king, and the evident con- 
sternation of Wolsev, Roodspere now, in plain and direct terms, 
acknowledged that he refused and denied the popish doctrine of 
transubstantiation, and could and would, if allowed the time^ refute 
it, by authority of the Scripture — ^whose decision only he>received for 
full and conclusive in the question ! 

" Softly, master doctor !^' Wolsey could not help exclaiming. " You 
plunge your pitcher in too deeply, surely ; and can but bring up sand 
and stones for your own drink 1 " 

"What needs, my gracious hege, after this confession, that I 
should urge further proof against this man? His own tongue ist 
as a bare-edged sword of judgment against him. I'' ^^ ^-^is^^- 
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graal dubiously; liimself astonished at the easiness of his own 
victory. 

" It is a two-edged sword of judgment, lord prior, if T msj be 
allowed to speak in mine own behalf! " saidExxxiapere, with a Koste 
menace in his tones, that struck even the bold and relentless accuer 
with an internal misgiving and dismay. 

"He may recant his errors !— doubtless purposes so; and the 
greater the sinner, yourself know, my lord prior, the greater the 
saint !" Cromwel ventured to observe : and the king nodded, sniqfiped 
his iing[ers, and gave a short, stem laush, as if not displeased inth 
the insinuation. " Dan prior, have ye done ?" he then inauired. 

" Nay, sir; for as the tree is known by the fruit, I would let your 
grace more clearly understand, by this mui's deeds, his doctnnes. 
and how fully by these is proved that their pretended new aUegea 
liberty of the gospel is but an unbounded license to wantonness aid 
inHnite depravity in the indulgence of every passion of evil !" resomed 
Sancgraal. with a rekindling of the most deadly malice in his tnibid 
looks. And first, as to his altogether amazing and wonderfnl, 
though most secret and hypocriticai licentiousness in the imatd of 
women ! J3ut that so many of his co-revellers perished, by the iost 
judgment of God, in the late plague— such as my sometime brouo; 
as I must jB^evingly remember he was. the Lord Bigod!— sam 
as the Italian he hath stolen away, whom for his raro semiiil 

efts he made the chosen compamon of his disports and de- 
ucheries. I could relate of his doings in the sanctnaSry what woidd 
make tiie blood spurt from Christian ears to hear I Nay, tmly, tiis 
most inordinate luxury of Roman or Assyrian record anrdy nofer 
equalled what can be proven on this man ! — for even Pagans nd 
devil-worshippers held the dedicated vestals of their gods sacred! 
Edgar, who built our abbey first, to expiate his offence, robbed the 
altars only of one nun ! But this man— this priest — ^this oonfessfli^ 
n^er this devilish incubus 1 — ^first corrupted to his vile will the 
miserable woman, with whom he was detected of late— once pricnn 
of Clerkenwell, and worthily therefore by us, though in too gen^ a 
secrecy, perchance, discharged from that office ! — ^A woman already of 
ill renown, 1 grant !— But not satisfied with this turpitude, he also 
abused tlie sacred power and solitude of the confessional, to win to 
his shameful lusts an orphan girl, of noble and kni|2^htly parentage! 
—moreover, a ward under your grace's protection m vour Court (£ 
Chancery !— and who, not many weeks agone, to all our infinite 
scandal, gave birth to a prodigy which, praised be ail the saints, who 
dbubtless interposed ! — ^perished as it drew the breath of its unhal- 
lowed existence." 

During this diatribe Henry's visage had gradually darkened deeper 
and deeper, until a thundercloud, fraught with destruction, appeared 
to rest on his brows. " And did mv lady marchioness never let 
mine cars rest, pleading for this man ! But nosciiur a sociis, is for 
once a lying proverb 1 ii'ie, what a monstrous fellow is this, that hMh 
An appetite like the ^eat sea's, to devour all that margins it l" 

"But, gracious pimceV oi m^ikoa diar^ I am as innocent as that 
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sweet bud of purity, if it be true their hellish breath has blasted 
it ! *' said Koodspere, for the first time throughout the examination 
roused to a display of emotion, and of the most vehement kind. 
"And forasmuch as I have confessed, without blenching, what con- 
signs men, in the least article thereof, to the flames, 1 demand of 
you to believe in my denial of this infamy now — which, with my 
whole soul, and calling Him above to witness to my truth, I do !'' 

" Ay, ye know wherefore ye would have me think ye cannot offend 
in this sort, fair clerk !" replied Henry, with a ferocious smile. 

''Nay. sir, since he denies it, testimonv is at hand!" said Sane- 
graal, observing, with inner exultation, tne powerful effect of this 
corrosive on the passions of the jealous Henry. He then turned, and 
in an equable tone desired Walter Wenlock to bring in the nuns of 
CSerkenwell. The sactistan retired, and a lull, as in the tiuuult of a 
sixniD. ensued. Indeed, not a word was uttered-HScarcely a breath 
andibly drawn throughout the numerous assemblage, until on a 
radden a voice penetrated into the chamber ; and, strangely enough, 
the voioe of a woman singing, or rather chanting, in sweet, un- 
waverinff, and yet strangely and terribly unconscious and wandering 
tones, the verses of tne dismal Dies Ira! Roodspere's heart 
quiokiBned with an eager yet dreadful expectation. He recognized 
uofle pellucid notes ; out the manner of their utterrance ! His very 
soul seemed to faint and dissolve away within him as he listened to 
the unnatural music ! the fearfully regular and unii^rmitted strain 
that heralded the entrance of an apparition more dreadful in his 
n^ tiian the visible incarnation of every form of imaginative terror ! 
It was lily-Virffin, coburless as the hghted penetential taper she 
bixe in her hand, in the sunshine— dressed in a robe of coarse, black 
serge — attenuated almost to the snowy spiritual essence which shone 
thxongh the thin covering of her fine day, like light through 
tmipwent alabaster ! But in her eyes i^one a strange and dreadml 
fautre, because so unmeaningly indeterminate, ana yet burningly 
filed in the open aii^— meteors of madness! Boodspere did not 
doubt for an instant that the mind of his beloved was utterly wan- 
dered—perhaps for ever ^ne— when he saw the expression with 
which she encountered his impassioned and woful gaze. She shrunk 
lotrfallyback — ceased in her chant— and but that Prioress Barbara 
drew her rigidly on, she might very possiblv have fled back the way 
fllie came. Finding this could not be, sne gave a low, gigging 
langh, and stepped forward with a still more unnatural sturcunm, 
an£ so to speak, fierceness of step. Henry himself inquired, with 
surprise, " What is the meaning of tnis jaunty penitent, in her ways P' 

'VExtremity of grief, discovering her betrayer's treachery, sire, 
hath something set her mind ajar! She will be calm anonr said 
Sanograal, yet he also looked disturbed. " Lily- Virgin," he con- 
tinued, and though his tones were wonderfully gentle, she started and 
cowered down as if some wild beast were about to spring on her all 
the while he spoke. " Lily- Virgin !— once worthy of thy sweet name f 
have I not spoken truth F Hath not this traitor priest won thee to 
violate the faith thou owest to the Lord of heaven and of eaxti^ V' 
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An intense silence awaited the reply. 

''Is it doomsday, then, with us already, my lord? Alas! alai! 
I thou^rht it should not come for many a year— until the green sodi 
had lam cool awhile upon my brain and heart !" replied the unhmr 
^1, gazing fearfully around. "Whr, what awfcQ king istinsfioit 
sits in judgment here? Nay, nay, I know well thou ^ not him I 
have betrayed, but him below !-— and I wot well we are in hell, fat I 
heard the names bubbling as I came !" 

" Why, how is this, Dame Barbara ! Sent yon not word she wii 
well enough recovered from the delirium of her pains to appear and 
give evidence ?" said Sancgraal, in terms of sharp rebuke, to the nev 
prioress. 

"Our Lady witness, and so she is! — She gambols but thus, at 
times, for wantonness v' returned Barbara. '' She can answer enov 
to the point when she pleases !— Whose daughter art thou, lily, 
child ?— and what is thy brother's name P" 

"Nay, that is a secret must never be told! — ^Bnt the cardiml 
should have told the truth betimes, and then all would have beat 
weU !" said Lily, sighing as if her heart would break— ^and thea 
^ving her faint internal ^ggle again. 

" Nay, let me speak with ner !— Let me ask her to remember !— 
Lily, my wife ! my love ! my all !~am I not thy husband, thy krrer, 
thy Eapbael— the father of thy babe, whom these fienda, that wear 
human faces for their masks, have murdered !" 

Boodspere stretched his arms as he spoke, with wild fervour-4iot 
Lily turned away with an expression of horror, and, with hex name- 
less and mysterious smile flutterinff over her lips, murmured, " Bvtit 
was right to murder it ! I should have done it myself— <3inly the 
devils came and took it awav, for it belonged to them !" 

"They have maddened ner with their superstitions, sire!— and 
marvels any man here that I take up my witnessing, before all men, 
against them and their deeds P" said Boodspere, with frenzied vebe* 
mence. "But sire, this human fiend, mme accuser^ hath herea 
most monstrously belied us both ! This hapless lady is my wedded 
wife, and I am her husband, by the espousals of an ordained priest of 
the Church, in the sight of Grod and man !" 

" A priest, and married !— married to a nun ! Why, man, art thoa 
gone frantic too P" shouted Henry, who, at this period, was disposed 
to regard the fact as more heinous than the seduction of whidi 
Boodspere was accused. 

" I am her husband I— she is my wife !— I call upon thee, my Lily, 
to deny the unchaste and unhallowed crime they lay to my charge, 
and avouch me such before all this audience !" reiterated Boodspere 
in the most moving accents of love and entreaty. 

"Answer 'yea/ daughter, and send him to the flames he has 
deserved 1" exclaimed Barbara. 

" No, no, no ! we are not wedded ! — He shall not be bumecL lord 
prior !— He is my father's son l—How could I have weddea with 
him P" returned Lily- Virgin, in evident and ghastly bewilderment. 

" Come, sirs, we nave bad enQu^h of this ! Why keep ye not yoar 
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matics in their cells at home, good women ? I trow. Master Bood- 
pere, tlus is a work wherein even my ladv marchioness, who is ever 
our stout friend, will not cry * Well done! ' " said Henry/tnniing his 
awthfal and indignant visage on the accused. 

"1 pray your grace, nevertheless, to let this gentle victim remain, 
ftd to give me your hearing for a brief space, while I declare the 
9iili, and the whole truth, in this unnatural tragedy !— after which it 
hall be as fally in your option as now to silence me for ever on 
uth!'' said Roodspere; and after a sullen pause of reflection, 
be imperious judge nodded. But Sancgraal interposed with 
rarmth. 

"I trust, my food liege," he exclaimed, "you will not suffer this 
elf-condemed criminal to ^ison men's ears with calumnies against 
M, who would, like the dymg snake, leave his sting in the foot that 
rushes him I" 

"Why, there are none present but ourselves— and I have given a 
im promise to hear whatever this man can allege in his behalf I'' 
aid Henry, with a grim smile. " Speak on, master visitor I— we 
now there are two sides to every question, and no man shall inter- 
upt you giving us your version of the tale." 

To repeat what Eoodspere now stated would be in reality to 
etraoe the whole narrative of his discoveries and adventures iu 
Westminster Abbey, which we have abready detailed with every 
izactitude of particulars. He commenced from the moment of 
lis ttrival in it. and from the first suspicions of Dan Gloria's real 
lersonalitv inmsed in him by Cromwel, and which that worthy 
loldly ana oi>enly confirmed. He related the storsr of his intercourse 
rith her, witliout disguise, for the occasion neither allowed nor 
equired softening or varnishing in the revelations rendered impera- 
ive. The story was necessarily intermingled with that of his love for 
jly-Virgb, and with the catastrophe of Ann and Percy's, dwelling 
« little as he "' '' -r- . ^ 



Aiittle as he possiblv could on the latter circumstance. He told 
he whole legend of I)an Gloria's rescue of him— her confession that 
he was the wife of Hunne — and the circumstances under which they 
«rted, and he declared, without circumlocution, his firm and unal- 
erable persuasion that the prior had murdered her, and concealed the 
lodv! The amazement of the audience rose with every word; 
xoiiBinations of horror, astonishment, and incredulity — ^mingled with 
he groans of Father Gislebert, who nad now joined the audience — 
rere the fitting accompaniments of Eoodspere's dreadful revelations, 
jancgraal was the only person in the auditory who uttered no expres- 
ion of contradiction, surprise, or indignation. He contii^ued per- 
3ctly silent, and apparently unconcerned, until the close of the whole 
arrative. 

" My liege," he then observed with remarkable calmness, " you 
lay now well perceive for what cause mine enemies, and the enemies 
f the entire Church, have spirited this young man so fairly put of 
ight !— that they might affirm these monstrous calumnies without 
5ar of refutation ! " 

"I know not that the 'young man' is placed so utterly out of av^t. 
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if his gnce vill give me leave and means to prodnce bim, my k»l 8 

prior!" said Cromwd saddenly, and taming with eztzeme eagenKK ,• 

tothekinz. ': 

" If ye need force, master secretary, take what number of yeonn 

may content ye ! " replied Henry. | > 

'* Sire, 1 shall need onW some half-dozen masons, with their pidi, ■} 
to break into the marble oelow St. Edward's coffin ! " said Cronwd. 
" It was from thence I beheld the red sweat of murder oose ! " 

"In Terr faith," exclaimed Almoner Benson, " and it was thorn 1 \i 

heard the shriek that made mine hair bristle, encoontering with ay i 

lord prior coming from the shrine, on the dav master praoatar |:i 

disappoired 1— Ay, and the idiot boy of the Gateliouse hath dedmd ii 

to me since, that the same devil that strangled Hiinne came and took ■« 

Dan Gloria thence ! " i 

Sancgraal's countenance became larid and livid with the snooesm : 

of dreadful ideas that passed through his mind. " Sir ! this ii tke c 

very madness of calumnv, from which it should behove an emntaUe ,i 

jucKe to protect those who seek justice at his liand ! " he exdihiei j 

"Ail men know that the chamber on which St. Edward's oqCd is : 

raised— is of solid masoniy !" |r 

" Why call ye it a ckamier then ! " said Gromwel 



r 



Nay, Prior Sancgraal, nay !— as, bv the privilege of yonrofioe^ [i 

well ye wot— the feretory is hcUow, ana naed as a treasure-duoiber, j 

in seasons of danger ! " said Gislebert; and his words were ntkr fe 

groans than words, seemed forced by some ovemding power froa Ml |. 

unwilling lips. r 

"A treasure-chamber ! — where are the keys of yonr strong-boi thea, L; 
master treasurer ? " said Cromwel ea^rly. 

" The prior of ri^t hath them in his custody — and so hath now ! " c 
returned the old man gasping. 

"Surrender them, monk, or be adjudged guilty of this charge!" ~ 
said Henry in his most thundering tones. 

"Am I guiltv of these monstrous dreams because an old mis--ift a 

old ! — and liis dotage — or rather his politic craft — is set agamst ne— ^ 

our htiuT abbot being but just dead, uid ht purposing to make Iob- i 

self successor in my stead ! — ^to whom my brethren and your gan "i 

have assured the election! " returned Sancgraal in staggering aooato. r 

" CMd Islip gone I— in faith, if it prove thou hast such a treason in t 

thy secret strong-box— were I of his grace's counsel, I would hs?e w i 

more abbots of VVestminster, to beard me in my own palace royal !" t 

saidCromweL ^ 

" Thou art a bold counsellor, friend 1— Yet, mayhap, a wise one !" 
exdaimed the king, with a stern smile ; and turmng tx> the prior, lie 

continued, "Well, my good lord abbot elect I what is your mptf* \ 
Willye yield these keys T— Ay, or no ? " 

"There are none— therefore none can I yield! — ^Where are tie \ 
wilsiesses? Calumny, calumny, my liege, that spares not eventhf 

king on his throne 1— Produce your evidence. Master Roodspeie! . 

Women are great babblers ! Let her speak, if it be true ! And as lor i 

Iter husband, B.uime\ Kii mesa knew that he slew himself, through : 
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(bnead of the fiend, that promised him eternal flames unless lie 
retracted his accusations and heresies, and received his wife kindly 
home again 1 *' 

" Hunne ! Will this tailor's ghost never cease to haunt us P " said 
Wolsey, interposing, though with evident trepidation — well justified 
by the explosion of wrath his mediation provoked from the kmg. 

" No, nor ever shall till it hath witnessed the fall of the mountain 
of oomiption that hath spawned ye all !" shouted the monarch. "My 
lord prior I— I give ye until I have closed my judgment on him who 
runs this neck-and-neck race in yillanies and accusations with thee, 
to muse on a reply ! But either with Master Cromwers pick, or your 
hidden keys, the shrine of St. Edward shall give up its secrets to our 
eyefl ere another sunset rims the sea ! " 

" Well, sir, so be it !" said Sancgraal, after a profound pause, 
during which his mind appeared to steady itself even on the tre- 
mendous verge he had reached. " Meanwhile, sire, I demand your 
judgment ! Have I not proven mine allegations ? Should not this 
man be adjudged to the pains of heresy ? " . i 

"What say ye, my lord cardinal, who erewhile but lately did 
represent among us the infallible wisdom and powers of the supreme 
head of the Church universal! " said Henry, turning with a renewal 
of all Lis vindictive irritation on the prelate. 

" Sire, I cannot pronounce sentence on my own blood — and this 
' h] 



lis my son— 1 own it with shame and with remorse— but my son 

he ial " said Wolsey ; and his further speech was cut short by a 
shriek that cleaved through the ears and hearts of all present, and 
Lily^Virgin, rending herself with an unexpected effort from the clutch 
of rrioress Barbara, flew like a gleam ot light over the chamber — 
and before any interference could be made, lay panting like a dying 
bird, clasped to her lover-husband's breast ! 

" liet me have way, let me way ! — He is the cardinal's son— the 
^^Mwi'wftl saith so ! — and it was a devil that spoke through our Lady's 
Upa and said he was Sir Amias Paulet's son, and Lily Eoodspere's 
brother I — Give me way ! — We are wedded ! — We are man and wife ! 
—He ifl my husband 1— I am his wife !— Ye cannot part man and 
wife 1 — ^Ye shall not murther him alone ! I am a heretic too ! — I left 
our Lady's service — despised her miracles — ^for him ! I am Raphael 
Boodspere's wife, the heretic nun ! — ^here is the ring that made us 
one ! " These were the words that burst in articulate shrieks from 
the heart of the youthful victim of superstition— and with a frantic 
gesture she tore open her beautiful bosom, and took forth the ring 
of wedlock— long hidden there. 

** It is well, woman ! Heaven's vials of vengeance could not be 
exhaust without making you the means of his destruction ! — ^What 
need of further proof of heresy, sir king, since this priest and nun 
own themselves thus to yourself a wedded pair P" shouted Sancgraal. 

"Demon 1 let thy malice for once stand foiled ! — ^From this instant, 
L oardinal legate of the holy see, pronounce them released from 
ui religious vows and conditions to the contrary, and confirm their 
marriage valid, lawful— ay, and blessed 1" exclaimed WolseY—uudonik 
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yet more, in the utt^r min he saw impending over his monkiahally, ^ 
to secure the adhesion of Roodspere. 

" Your grace forgets !— You are no longer cardinal legate, a&dvc 
under forieiture for that unlawful assumption at all, within the \ 
realm!" replied Sancgraal. "Ay, and when the kin&r's majesty | : 
knoweth. as ne now shall from me, that your l^ateship^ tnroogjine, '- 
gave sucn advices to the queen as drove her on ner appeal — ros^ :- 
he will not restore you to its privileges, even to make Mistress Anvs - 
chaplain the husband of his voungest, but not most beautiful pm- ^ 
mour ! — Fairest, I grant ye ! 

" Ah, wicked prior !— if thou sneakest of me — ^none was I ever to ; 
Master Roodspere, and none shall now ever be, despite all th? lyin; ! ' 
promises ! " ejaculated a nun, who had remained a dismayeu 8^- ! • 
tatress of the scene thus far — and now advancing, and throwiiu ■' 
herself on her knees before Henrv, put back her hood^ and revew i 
the debauch-swollen visage of the a^sed prioress. Juhana ! And in - 
that attitude — ^yieldmg to the tide of indignation tliat now tnnied its . ' 
changeable current in her depraved mind against the prioir-slie r 
openly avowed Roodspere's entire innocence of the impufc&tionre- |> 
garding his connection with herself, and the treacherous ptot into j. 
which Barbara and Sancgraal had induced her to enter, under the r 
influence of certain intoxicating dru^ they gave her, and an dd j: 
resentment against the accused for his virtuous disdain of oveitnres '•* 
on her part ! The king's countenance brightened singularly dmin^ 
this revelation ; and, turning to Roodsx)ere, he exdaimed, " Gooa 
sooth, Master Doctor, this clears ye better than anything ve csn siy 
in your own defence ; and, an thou make recantation of thy maa 
Loflardy, we will see thou art vexed no more in the matter, and will 
give the cardinal his powers again for half an hour longer to knit your 
loves in a lawful bond ! " 

"Why, then, indeed, in mercy Thou hast done it, and removed 
this too vast temptation from my human election !" said Roodspere. 
in a low tone, almost a whisper, that yet seemed to have ascended 
audibly to the eternal footstool of the skies ! I^ey looked at him, 
and saw that his eyes were slowly rising upward, as if following the 
ascent of some winged celestiality into its native realm — ^wcreTixed 
for an instant, while all their visual light disappeared, as it were m a 
soar into infinitude,— and then his gaze reverted upon them with an 
evidently painful physical effort, and "My God be praised! she is 
dead ! " announced the dismal fact to the awe-stncken audience. 
They looked upon her, and there she lay, a broken Lily, indeed 1— 
lifeless, pallid, dead in her husband's arms— and yet with a lustroas 
expression of joy still beaming over her sweet, hushed features— the 
smile of love triumphant over death ! 

There was a considerable pause. "Take this crushed pearl hence. 
Mother Barbara ! " they then heard Roodspere murmur, " It shrined 
a purer spirit ! — and do her strewments as to the chastest though the 
most lovmg and beloved vrife ever God's holiest sunshine streamed 
around, and grew the brighter for the environing ! — ^Thou weit hanh 
to her, living, but 1 know tl^t I can trust tms last office to thy 
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womanliood !— Nay, Sister Juliana, touch lier not ! I forgive ; but 
thai were profanation ! " 

A few drops, strained like gum from a decayed bark, would force 
iheir way to Barbara's withered cheeks, as she took the nowerless 
form into her bony embrace. But there was not another dry eye in 
the whole assemblage, saving Exx)dspere's and Sancgraal's ! Neither 
of these shed a te^r. The young husband, not even when for the 
last time pressing his lips to those cold and marble ones, which could 
uo longer return the fond pressure, and their mortal chill glided 
through all his veins ! — ^when, for the last time, fixing his gaze on that 
beautiful C9untenance, now lapsed into the dread serenity of death, he 
replaced Lily-Yirgin's ring upon her finger, as if to confirm the eternal 
union of their loves, in defiance of the icy obstruction that had risen 
between them — ^last of so many ! Not even when he covered those 
beloTed features for ever from his gaze in her own dark robe, and the 
fair corpse was borne forth in the arms of the nuns—not even then 
did !ELoodspere weep ! Tears are not made for griefs like these ! He 
watched the last fluttering of her robe as it disappeared in the breezy 
sunshine of the o])ening portals — seeming as it the wings of a dove 
yet lived around its dead form!— and then turned with an awful 
tranquillity to the king. " Your grace demands of me a recantation 
of my opinions ! Are any other articles objected against me, or may 
I now speak in my defence ?" 

"Why, man. for a widower of three minutes, methinks thou art 
soon enough oack to this world's cares !" said Henry, but also 
resuming his habitual suspicion and sternness of look. *' Ay, speak 
tor thyself, but, on my head ! whatever my lady marchioness may say, 
unless ye make full recantation, ye stand condemned on as plain 
judgment as Martm Luther himself might be !'* 

" Ay, sir, and must be— unless you would have it go forth to the 
world, and to the pope's holiness, even with your queen's appeal, that 
the Lady Anne is indeed a favourer and encourager of all lieresies !'- 
said Sancgraal. witii a fearful laugh. 

" Speak freely, my dear son ! Make full coitfession of your errors 
and offences, ana doubt not of the king^s mercy and the Church's!" 
said Wolsey. still clinging, with the convulsive tenacity of a drowning 
man to weeas, to the fallacious resource lie imagined he had yet iu 
store in Eoodspere's avowals. 

"Tear not, lord cardinal, but that I shall speak the truth— and to 
the full ! " replied Koodspcre, with a solemnity and mournful linger- 
ing in his tones that struck like a funeral knell upon Wolsey*s heart. 
^Not in wrath, not in malice ; but because the hour hath come, and the 
maturityof the will of God, whose merest instrument and servant I have 
"been, and must be, in the overthrow of your world-shadowing apos- 
tasy ! And, sure, I pray you to listen to me as to a dying man, who is 
not merely desirous, but resolved, to seal the truth of nis testimony 
with his blood I I cannot, and I will not, abjure the truths of Christ, 
wbioh I have taught, and not the opinions of any man—Luther or 
other I And therefore must your laws, though yourself willed it not. 
being a king who reign by law, condemn me to the doom of ficftl 
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Amen ! And now, as I have said, as to the words of a dying mas, 
listen, sire, to my plain divulgation of the plot formed against tite 
honour and success of your royal intended nuptials with the Ladr 
Aime, of which it was sought to make me tlie detestable and x>eijiiRd 
instrument ! " 

With this preamble, the petrified cardinal was doomed to hear 
Koodspere openly recite the particulars of his proposals to effect the 
disgrace and ruin of Anne Bolevn, by false accusations on the poinb 
where Henry was most furiously susceptible— and, in conclnsion, to 
hear his intrigue with Kome, by means of his fellow-legate, denounced! 
The proofs of the latter revelation, he knew but too well, could be 
fonna in the baggage of Campeggio. Eoodspere spoke with a 
strange pitilessness — msensible, it seemed, to the destruction he deaU; 
as a weapon in the hands of its wielder—relentless as the angd ot 
wrath pouring the vials of judgment empty over some condemned 
world ! This circumstance, perhaps, as much as his guilt, and con- 
sciousness of irresistible detection, vanquished the last vestige of 
courage in Wolsey's heart \ and when the king turned his terrible 
countenance on him, and mquired, in soul-shaking tones, if these 
words were the words of truth, he could only fall on his knees, and, 
with uplifted htods and streaming eyes, implore " Mercv, mercy!" 

" Oh, Lord Jesu ! was ever man so cheated in another as 1 have 
been in this I '* groaned the king. " Take thyself hence, old man, w 
we shall do sacrilege ! Ay, hasten with what speed thou mayst out 
of our reach— into thy diocese of York !— whither we will send for 
thee when we would nave thee answer for this monstrous treason ! 
Pray, therefore, that thou never see our face agrain ! Master doctor, 
for tnpe, do but retract thy blasphemy concerning the high mystery 
of the altar, and openly profess thy lady's innocence of all share in 
thy heretic misbeliefs, and thou art free and pardoned even now ! " 

" And so noble a fidelity shall win ye a still warmer favour with my 
lady marchioness. Master Roodspere,— and your grace wiU si A the 
longer in vain I Ay, even Csesar^s mjfe—with so faitliful a chaplain- 
may be suspected still I " breathed in Sancgraal's fiendishly mocking 
and exasperating accents. 

" How say you, Master Roodspere ! will you recant your hideofos 
blasphemy in the matter of the Presence ? Answer, as touching the 
Sacrament of the Altar, whether dost thou say, that it is the body of 
Christ, or wilt deny it ? " thundered Henry. 

"I do deny the Tbread and wine to become the body and blood of 
Christ, in any but a spiritual sense 1 " returned the reformer, in calm 
but energetic accents, as if he were graving them in adamant. 

"Then mark how thou art confuted even by Christ's own words, 
Hoc est corpus meum f *' rep»lied Henry. 

" So was Peter a rock, in a spiritual and figurative sense only ! ** 
returned Eoodspere. 

" Ho, by my faith, wilt thou chop school-logic with us, t.oo ? Nay, 
by St. George, we debased our royal majestv low enough when wc 
bandied theology with the butting ram of Wittenberg, thy teacher 
and exemplar, we donbt iio\>, m ^iVsai^^^" said Henry. " 1 wiU not 
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argue it with thee, as if the question admitted of a doubt ; but I say, 
ana I swear it, by Him who is verv Grod and man in the substance, 
aad in no spirituality of bread and wine ! — unless thou retract this 
foolish saymg;, though my lady marchioness would pay me for thy 
spared life with an absolute submission, thou shalt to the flames 
for it j" 

" Sir, I am ready, and even now ! " replied the Reformer, and his 
look and gesture expressed fully as much. 

"And so is the stake— so are the faggots ! " came again in Sanc- 
graal's dreadful tones. 

"They may serve a double turn! Good friend, remember that 
sacrilege also is punished with the flames !" said Henry, whose exas- 
peration, after wavering equally between these two contraries so 
loiig, finally enveloped tliem both. " Why this exceeds the miracu- 
lous devil-daring of Martin before the emperor and his kings at 
Worms ! But we promised we would be a gentle judge to thee. 
Master Roodspere, and so we will ! Yet think not we will be pleaded 
out of our resolve, for we will not ^ve time for this news to reach 
her, and thyself to be hardened in thine obstinacv by knowledge what 
friend thou hast at work on thy behalf ! We give thee until to-morrow's 
davspring only, to retract or not, and will leave those behind us who 
will see tne law obeyed if thou continuest in thine Obstinacy ! Master 
Cromwel, and Doctor Stephen, ye shall be my commissioners for the 
^orcement of the same, with my lords of Suffolk and Norfolk for 
your assistance, if stren^h be needed. But I trust. Master Rood- 
spere, if you are so frantical as to die in this behalf, you will openly, 
and before all the people, avouch your lady's guiltlessness m the 
like!" 

"I purpose, sir, to perish with this book in my hand," said Rood- 
spere, raising his JBible in an attitude of sublime enthusiasm. " And 
within this book, I avouch, and will avouch, are contained all the 
beliefs, in matters religious, that ever I have known the Lady Anne 
tp cherish ! If this seems a hard and doubtful mystery to some, let 
time be the interpreter '• " . 

" Take him away !— 'Tisamost pestilent fellow^ whose mere society is 
contagious ! " said Henry, turning from him in violent irritation. " Let 
us now search this shrine, and discover the enormities of the third in 
this devilish trio ! But how is this, cardinal ! — you have not stirred 
since we bade you hence to York ! " 

** Sire, I would speak but one word with the unhappy man who 
stands here — my destroyer, but whom I have also destroyed ! O 
Raphael, my son! ^- son of my unhappy Alice ! — make me not thv 
murtherer, body and soul !— for I wot well it is my wickedness hatn 
driven ye out of dl harbourage of faith ! Recant, and save both soul 
and body, my son ! Thy wretched father so implores it on his 
knees ! " and Wolsey— the mighty, arrogant, imperious Wolsey, once 
—knelt, in the lowliest attitude of supplication, at the feet of his 
iinared son ! 

. ^* Father, I forgive, and will pray for you when I am, I trust, nearer 

2 F 



i 



4Ak THE CHAFTEBrHOUSE OF VE8TXISSTEK. 

to Him who gnmis Iraiiuui pnjren that should be granted ! '' tcgikd 
Eoodspere calnilj. " Meanwhile, as ye shall hear I met my doonL 
judge whether my cause be of Him or not who alone giveth strep^l 
— aiul hasten thoa also out of the noonday darkness jonr si:y?erstit20D8 
hare enveloped the cross of redemption withal, mgh from the bom 
of its exaltation on Caiyary ! And now I have but to forgive these 
men ako, whose venomous scandals worked in the heart of Her who is 
a seraph of the celestial choir, until it snapped its tender strings!— 
and Heaven forgive them, too ! " 

'*' Wilt thou extend thy gracious pardon to ourself next ? " said 
Henry, with ironical fury. " Make nence, my lord cardinal, I say, 
and get thyself out of sight of this obstinate fellow's tragedy, since 
he will have it so!" 

''If my lord cardinal trooped it with Campeius, and delivered his 
own rede in Home, Hwere best, methinksL my good Ue^!" said 
Suffolk, anxious to deal a parting blow at the fallen favounte. "B 
was never well in En^and when we had cardinals in it ! " 

" Duke of Suffolk ! " said Wolsey, recovering for an instant some 
sparks of his ancient pride and revengefulness ; " I say not that it is 
well — but that thou bast a head on thy shoulders, such as is^ wdi 
thou wottest thou mavest thank a cardinal I But thine ingrautnde 
is as it should be also! Oh ! had I but served m^ God as I have 
served my kin?. He would not have abandoned me in m v old days so 
utterly ! — Only remorse and sorrow remain to me of all m^ g^arious 
past ! " And relapsing horn his momentary revival, the discomfited 
and broken-spirited statesman tottered out of the chapter-hosse 
of Westminster— alone ! 

"Norfolk," said Henry, after a moment's thought, "send word and 
warrant to tlys new earl* of ^Northumberland, that as soon as his old 
master shows himself at York, he do arrest and keep him in some 
strong castle of his own, until we can determine what were fittest 
to be done with him !— No friendly keeping that, I trow ! And now 
for this thirdsman! What hast thou resolved upon, sir prior? 
Wilt thou surrender the keys of the shrine, or must we summon 
skilful trowelmen? — Vi^e promised our lady vengeance on ye of 
Westminster ! — and we will keep as much of our word, certes, as 
we can!" 

" Will ye also incur the curse of St. Edward, whick ye see, how 
it hath stripped yonder man ! " said Sancgraal, now fairly ana des- 
perately at cay. 

" Ha ! do you threaten us ? A'Becket's days are gone and past 
for ever, master monk ! The people were with ye then, yet fliey 
hindered not the scattering of ms brains over the altar ! " shouted the 
king. ' • > o "/ ^^'^ o^ v^ - - 

What doth he clutch in his bosom ? My life upon it, he holds 
the key there ! " exclaimed Cromwel. 

" Even so, master secretary ! " replied Sancgraal, in tones of fathom- 
less gloom, as he drew forth the winch-key Of the beeholes in the 
shrine. " Ye will find nothing in it but the plundered treasures of 
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ana^r, Gislebert, for whose sake only I have withstood entreaty 
ar ! But to prevent sacrilegious violence, come with me, afl 
^ill, and acknowledge how foully I am belied! " 



CHAPTER XL. 

THE MAETYK. 
Fitda coronat opus! 

rior led the way. as he spoke, into the narrow passage between 
lapter-house ana the chapel of Henry VII., conducting into 
urch ; and the whole excited auditory— judge, prisoner, monks. 
3rs, and veomen — followed in his steps. He paused not until 
I reached the high altar, and then suddenly making a rush from 
: the throng, overthrowing the almoner on his way, he sue- 
I, with the advantage of the surprise, in reaching the door in 
uth aisle ascending to the Hermita^^e of St. Wulfin. One only^ 
Qstantaneously divined his dreadful purpose, sprang after him 
suit, and, painfully familiar with the windings of the way, Rood^ 
continued it breathlessly into the lofty chamber so lately the 
of his captivity. Sancgraal felt that some one was close on his 
through all its stages, and he increased it to the frantic velocity 
ransit in a dream— and still distanced not his pursuer. The 
s in the windows of the galleries they traversed flew past 
pere— arch after arch— pillar after pillar— the ground flod 
;li his steps : but still the biack fugitive eluded his grasp ; still 
n most strained rapidity could but keep pantmg on his traces ! 
;mbled the never-overtaken flight of dsu^ness before the light ! 
•ancgraal continued to keep his breathless start until he had 
d the hermitage — until he had reached the verge of the tre- 
»us chasm of the church below — until he had fdl but cast himself 
le shattering abj[ss which it presented — ^when he felt himself 
, and drawn irresistibly back as with the strength of many m^i 
a single arm ! It was the strength of Christiaii charity, in the 
: Eapliael Roodspere ! " Unhappy man ! wouldst thou plunge 
sternal bale, witnout an effort to rend thy soul from the 
yer's grasp r* 

it thou ?— Author of all my crimes !— of all my misery !— ^WelL 
Dn the same whirlwind to thy paradise i" and, throwing^bimseli 
Eloodspere, Sancgraal grappled him with all his stren^h, and 
d, with the frenzy of natred and despair, to drag Imn, ihxm 
ced, over the tremendous verge ! The stnufgle became in stan- 
isly a mortal one ! and, alrea(& spent by suneringaiMl oaptifily^ 
was perhaps but little doubt Roodspere's resistance must btm 
ly succumbed to the fury of his adversar^r, and the hoRil>le 
f of doom have been consummated which ms frenmed Tiokmoe 
ed— when suddenly he felt all his antagonist's powerful sineini 
-his clutch yield— nis entangled, gladiator limbs grow weak «ii^ 
2 F 2 ^ 



Tirs=TiJ=5 = z> :=:-zr — .li. -:z:m ecjfi — —a Lirx xoq saen 

■^ -~ :_ .ZL _=f!: — ' f^ ^:s~ ilz^ mxmiiUL nie :"' he 

: jLzrr: z:i " — ^■— rrzi i-- rare* ii "rae AJas. be 

-»= — -""^ _ z-l;.:j. : izi= -na liia a^raeti oar zic iErivaiaf 



-ziij: JLZ -li T'HTir^ IT eazccr, as he 



:u-:~ 31 -.-aa. i^j: 



-2 1 zir ■•:.*r-"-ku:z. j" "nirn j: wia auc too 



^zrzis-^ ; ZE rmes z ii-r :=:r — icj. n .ace amca oisgutea 
3pi zi -ijcfas JUL ^Ei-r:«s:i — -".r^ jl^hm^ :i '^'dacaiiiisaf, by 
'*r7^'. o — rinn. .zr^.-v."" .r:^^:^:?'.: .un j: T*iirui»r imi acniefe. 
JUL ^e -ZZ2 izseasL "Ui -e ^jli^o-j. ;e irimcd iiiy^ sn. ijc ioLovik 
zmTg r.-. - . isr-.iT'r* -ZLrar:.-/~ ,r — ^uttij. :f ▼aich aimcw 
^ -ne -TS ; -n -5s=Li^ ■•izr. xjizzuir-L "». iini.-rn zh£ niost won- 
.cr^L. 'M-^i'i-a. :e ifierrt^ z-*. - l«.':T.it- 3*:i.iis^ere ^osbceii in 
-TTTjsrr!? - jia^e Taei -ypAiarm. ;: .i:* r^^^ ?^ aiMiHa he burned 
s ~Z£ azic zne. -acx ai-v titji -iii irradml ■iocmj ! Perhaps. 
7" oioiz:? -L 7-t -r-^-"L= .iiii ^^rr:iLe iz lisccsanoii :o [lis dooni, bt 
-i.;:eii" .u-.;ze rzic . :s- ■•"■"■*■'■" -i Hr -^^-jlt j^Sunner. :c India iiac 
-ijTi*e :r zc :r'.cir~ ic :rr/— r"e*i. .z^ iiaize 1 iiioir c£ tiTOttr 10 
::l:i .y ra-Tiz:? Li: rZLcfrin.z. .; "iir se^ir^iTice zi "riie !i;izdd gc a min 
▼ZL. "TrjT': .^ :-irr<-ie'-L m -LiVe .ci".iJ2'i: jiaaofctCT. Bii: Cromwel 
"na xr--~ -1 " "57 & .--unt^. isu. .im 2e;n iik.:ai ia;:*: sucb. sodden 
JUL -zzrsizr z.~'ir :y 'Zr rr.j. zixir !ie Jiid mcr- reaaoa 10 endieiTOu: 
"G treatr-: t "aan "n juiour u :ie j;r2aemi«;a oc one whose 
jcjt;.. -'..rr^ -i*! a-:iit?:z: un =a zi-j! 'j«in«irb. Gardiner was also 
ihbf.LiiLie'i ^.:z. r.m Ji .1:5 nmmissicn, Tuiiae ranoocous bosiilitj 
^iOiZiC Z^ . ^"-™ Tii lur fWi^eKncd 37 lij aurc. hocey. and who 
ziaiczei -r -.i.-y "ze 5:11^ -.: n^ilzir.iir in. :*;!iici»ierce wiiiiihatof 
zi t;u'«7t:u:: i*iTinnienri. Tlie iukis :e y.rsoikaad Suflolk— the 
I'-rnitr l ^^rd IsciiLiin. mii :iie jicrer 1 jczaerrieas courtier — were 
I'.": Ikhi" ~ J .iLr ixiy ibacricnnn za -Ji^ yjiu^es tending to Boodspere's 

y.i'Tir-ztiess. CroniTO. iiapiaTed ztl this cccasion some of the 
ffsitr.iiis ma iinalj ^luuines 'has znir,-w a redeemia^ light orer the 
[erifi i(ivanra^':ii£ :eaiixre:i :i lia TULH^npaloiLdT ambitious character, 
zie exJaiJLRc'i ivfirr arrimeiiE and penraaaion — every resource of 
Thac lie iouistless held ro be reasou — even the sarcastic wit of which 
ae Tras xuarer. :u 'mm. Ecciispere firam his resoiutioii of perishing; 
in juppor: A jis apimons, ic tue stake. He had a ready armouiy at 
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hand, and, among the rest, the fallacy of a constancy which would 
leave him in ignominious juxtaposition with so monstrous and con- 
victed a criminal as Prior Sancgraal— he did not hesitate to urge, in 
the presence of the unhappy man himself. £ut Roodspere accepted, 
with moumf ol resignation, even this dreadful addition to a doom in 
itself the most painful which the flesh of man can be subjected to. 
Cromwel at length desisted, in sheer weariness : and hoping that the 
intervening hours devoted to meditation and solitude, and the asl3ist- 
ance of Latimer, whom he sent for from the city, might have more 
effect than his arguments and entreaties, he desired to remove Bood- 
spere to a chamber in the monasterv for the night. But the B>eformer 
expressed an earnest wish to be allowed to spend the night with his 
condemned fellow-prisoner, in the Hermitage of St. Wulfin, where 
both had hitherto remained, imder guard of four of the king's yeomen. 
Gromwel assented at last, with great reluctance, but with some hope 
tihat the visible horror and dismay of the criminal prior at the prospect 
of his menaced doom would exercise a salutary influence in deterring 
Boodspere from voluntarily submitting to the same fate. 

Erom the moment the announcement of his doom was made to Sanc- 
sraaL he had abandoned himself to a motionless and silent desperation, 
until then, the efforts of a dozen guards, and the strong cords that 
bound all his limbs, had scarcely availed to prevent him from renewing 
his violent efforts at self-destruction. He strove to dash out his brains 
against the wall— he wrenched at his cords till they cut deep wounds 
into his flesh ! But from the moment when Cromwel — ^himself aghast 
with horror and indignation, and covering him with execrations and 
reproaches, related the horrible condition in which the searchers had 
found the body of Dan Gloria— he became apparently stunned and 
powerless, as an ox when the butcher smites with his mallet on its 
brain. Yet, as soon as Cromwel had taken a heavy-hearted leave for 
the night, and the two condemned remained alone with their strong 
guard, and locked in the lofty dungeon with them, the Beformer 
turned to his desperate and stubborn fellow-captive, and, in mild and 
pitying accents, entreated him to employ what little time remained 
to either of them, with him, in implormg the mercy of their God, and 
nardon for all offence, through the merits and intercession of the sole 
Mediator, Jesus Christ, who for sinners died. 

** God !— What God have I ? — The cavernous darkness below, to 
which, from the days of my miserable childhood, mine orisons were 
muttered? — or the immense silence which thou deemest listens 
throughout the universe?" returned the miserable man, arousing 
himself, after a considerable pause, from his stupor. " The God — if 
God that be— which hath created me thus miserable, shall I mock 
with an unfelt submissioif ? So admirable and express a workman- 
ship made merely to suffer ! — For wherefore else hath he created me P 
— W hy gave He me this infinite imagination I— thirst for enjoyment ! 
boundless desire for supremacy and power ! — fathomless lon^g affcer 
love and beauty— since all must end in a felon's carcass ! — smce they 
have been the fiends that lured me to my doom 1 And what base- 
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Dfiss, what crouchmg nnlliiy of spirit is this in thee, that thou 
shonldst desire to save me, thy bitter, thy remorseless enemr?— 
I wouM not have forgiven thee one tear that ever Lily-Yir^n abed: 
and I bave slain her ! Oh, no tonj^e can tell by what infinitude of 
tortures— of racking thoughts— of hideous fears — I slew her !— ;Ko! 
go to thy bowers of unfading amaranth ! — ^thy golden sunset rivers 
of paradise ! — ^thy crown of eternal light ! — and let me denart into the 
silence of my darkness, untroubled by thy words ! — ^If tne wages of 
sin be death— death eternal ! I have earned them 1" 

'' Alas, thou desperate man !— one of the unnumbered holocausts 
of victims to thy direful superstition ! Know ye not who hath said: 
' I will not the death of a sinner, but rather that he repent and 
live P' " said Eoodspere. 

"I desire not to live ! — I desire but to be what I was ere I was 
what 1 am!" returned the prior, gnashiuf his teeth. "Talk not 
your madness to me now, in this gasp of aU-devouring time !— I haTe 
fathomed the depths of controversy, and I know that nothii^ess is 
the beginning and the end thereof '.—Trouble me no more !— TIiou 
talkest Scripture as if it were thy natural speech, and I say : Why 
tormentest thou me before the time ? " 

Nevertheless Roodspere persevered. A brother, who had labooreu 
to save a most dear brother from the eternal chastisements which he 
dceaded for this man. his remorseless and insatiable enemy — could 
not have laboured with more unwearied earnestness in winning Sanc- 
.graal to consider the awful exti-emities of the position in which hi- 
stood. Pop a lon^ time the prior listened in obaurate silence, some- 
what diversified with smiles of scorn and delirious incredulity. But at 
length Hoodspere had the satisfaction to discern that a few fircdrops 
— tney could not be called tears — strained their way to Sancgraal's 
burning eyelids, and slowly dripped upon his breast. He could not 
remove these signs of emotion with his bound hands ; but Hoodsperr. 
who was altogether unshackled, gently raised his scapidary, and 
wiped them away. 

* 1 know you would not have men deem you wept, as lamentinp 
over your doom ! " he said. " And our guaixls do sleep around us, 
wearied in the flesh! What hinders, then, but we may fulfil the word, 
and forgiving each other our trespasses, look more boldly hcarcn- 
ward for forpveness ? " 

" Master Roodspere !— herself said it ; I cannot repent of a life ui 
a few brief hours ! " replied Sancgraal, evidently moved. " But this 
hereafter of which thou speakest to me, is but the echo of a word m 
a babblin;^ cave, that returns men tiieir own utterance in many tones I 
Let me die ns I have lived— and do thou live to make other men like 
me impossible !^But this believe ; I slSw not Hunne 1 His owu 
madness, beuig wrought upon, drove him on suicide ! — And for tin- 
miserable woman his wife— Cromwel lies ! — She fed not, wolf-like, on 
her own flesh !— She had her dagger with her — Bitter Sampson's 
da^rer ! The rats in the sepulchre made her the grisly sight the) 
say she is !— and had she not had her dagger, she swallowed the 
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deepest sleep of mandragora ere she entered the shrine ! — ^I listened 
ofb at its marbles, and neard no sound ! — It is man's first law to 

Srotect himself !— and the entire Church, in my person, was in danger! 
at what matters it in what guise we stalk over tne stage of the 
momentary existence we fill P — ^As well might the superior powers 
ouriously inquire how the day-fly fills up its hours of the sun l^—It 
obeys the laws of its being, and perishes !— -So will, so must I ! " 

imd yet Eoodspere relaxed not from his earnest efforts. The use 
of those few brief nours of existence which also were all that remained 
to him, ap^red to be concentrated in the task of awakening his 
fiBUow-captive from the atheistic dream in which, as in the lethargy 
of opium, the conscience of Prior Sancgraal had taken a deadly repose. 
For a long time, indeed, the prior's fears were evidently altogether 
phvsical. 

^* The flames, the flames, the flames !— Why, even the dead carcass 
of Hunne shrunk as it were in agony under tneir lapping tongues ! — 
And they shall drink our living blood '.—hiss and sparkle in our 
veins ! " he frequently exclaimed. " But thou at least hast it in thy 
power to shun horrors so infinite ! — I have crimes to expiate ! — ^thou 
Last none !— Live, Eaphael Roodspere. live ! — I do not entreat thee 
now, for the reasons that of old, I would have had thee to live — when 
dotard Gislebert dreaded for thy life^ in the Sanctuary, because I 
knerw that only thine existence could yield me the harvest of revenge 
I sought ! I would have thee live to do good to those who are not 
past all redemption, if redemption any there be ! — ^I am." 

" Why, what example should I yield, betraying and denying the 
trath, in dread of the tortures that man can inflict r" said Roodspere. 
"There is not that thing, of all the few that are mine, or have ever 
been, I value so little as the life I shall relinquish ! — And would you 
have me deny the least valuable of my possessions, to obtain the 
greatest in the celestial gift?" 

Sancffraal burst into a wild shriek, rather than peal, of laughter- 
laughed, till the vaulted* roofs of the church re-echoed to his insane 
mirth— until the drowsy guards started up in horror and alarm! 
And then, in a strain of diabolic sarcasm and frantic merriment, he 
jeered at every notion of retribution, or even of existence beyond 
the grave, and with an alternate frenzy of scorn and derision assailed 
the arguments and persuasions with which Roodspere endeavoured 
to stem the torrent of blasphemous unbelief. Day came, and found 
them still engaged in this terrible controversy, doomsday to both ! 
But the first gray stream of light that penetrated into the Hermitage 
of St. Wulfin seemed to bring a message of the most appalling import 
to Sencgraal. He lost speech, his limbs were slackened with terror, 
and a universal horror came over him ; during which all the conso- . 
latory and kindly expressions of Roodspere were as entirely wasted 
as if he had never spoken. The latter resigned himself at last to 
prayer, .which he uttered aloud, in some hopes of yet attracting the 
prior's attention, devoting his earnest supplications much more on 
behalf of the unhappy criminal than on his own. This benign labou^ 
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was interropted, shortly after the break of day, by the entrance of 
[Father Gislebert, accompanied by Nicholas of Cologne^ who faroBght 
with them a chalice of wine and bread. It became immedialay 
obvious that the old men were permitted to offer the last functku a 
their Church to Sancgraal. Gislebert spoke not; but Nicbo^, 
imagining he roused the condemned prior from a slumber, in a bM 
and awe-stricken tone announced their purpose. 

"Who calls me? — My name is not Sancgraal! — ^It is the lad 
Liulph Bigod ! — ^I was cozened and cheated of my name, but I vitt 
answer to no other !— So when she shrieks ' Sancgraal I' I need make 
no reply!" said the prior, starting again from a species of sbipar. 
" Cry Tou mercy, olcf fathers ! — Who are ye ? — Is this the oW monk 
who Slew his son with a prating speech, to make himself abbot of 
Westminster?" 

"No, my good lord!— Alas, Master Cromwel has named Brother 
Quodvultdeus to the office — and the brethren dare not resist !" replied 
Nicholas. " Ay, and, sir, he hath bidden our treasurer here account 
for all the moneys he hath received since he was our official— findine 
no hoard where they expected iL in the shrine ! Or else they win 
condemn him for a miser and malversator !" 

" Speak out plainly stiU, old man ! — ye need not be so careful of 
my fair fame now !— and say that I spent all ye could save and steal, 
like a very prodigal, abroad!" said Sancgraal, with a dismal laugh. 
"But what manner of breakfast is this ye have brought me P— Hast 
thou for once been merciful, old Gislebert, and brin^t me truly sal- 
vation in the cup ? " He uttered the words with wild eagerness ; but 
Gislebert shrunk awa^, as he replied, " Nay, son, crown not thine 
offences even by the wish for so enormous an escape from thy punish- 
ment !— I come to yield thee the Church's rites, and to prepare thee 
for the doom that full certainly awaits thee, grievous sinner that thou 
art!" 

" I am but what you have made me, father ! — since so you style 
yourself !" said Sancgraal. " Well ! — ^at least I may thank you, thus, 
that I was not a fratricide when the Lord Bigod perished under my 
malediction ! — Por the rest, thou seest ! — I am. I tell the^ what thou 
hast made me ! — The punishment light on thy head! — ^What other 
harvest, prithee, shoula nightshade yield but its own poison-berries? 
—such acids as were poured into my soul would have curdled the 
milkiest nature ! — I might have been— but what boots it now to con- 
jecture ?— Thou hast made me what I am — ^rejoice in thy work !— 
But I will not touch of these false panaceas : they bear no healing on 
their wings ! — If I listen to man's promises again, it shall be to this 
good Origen's, who beHeves the devils also may be saved ! — That is 
heresy with thee, I know!— Saving doctrine with me! — Master 
Koodspere, I cannot play the good thief's part, for I cannot believe ! 
— But yet teach me of tny doctrine of the sacrament, and mayhap I 
may espy a reasonableness in it, and take a faith which the madness 
of our dogmas overthrew in my heart !" 
. Gislebert remained in a manner petrified with horror and grief at 
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trhat lie doubtless considered a crowning act of criminality, while 
ExxMlspere, iu the most impassioned and earnest manner, expounded 
the reformed doctrine of the sacrament. And finaUy. whether Sane- 
graal were moved by his arguments, or desired onlv to show more 
emphatically his hatred of the formulas whose trammels had deprived 
his powerful spirit of aU free and natural exercise, he expressed a 
desire to partake of the elements with his new teacher in the sim- 
plicity of the reformed observance. Boodspere consented, after 
earnestly impressing upon him the neceissiiy of making it a sacrament 
of penance and reconciliation by a spiritual instead of a physical 
oblation; and the two prisoners were engaged iu the extraor(£nary 
rite when Gromwel arrived with an unexpected reiufgrcement. 
Cranmer, Latimer, and EidUey enter^ with him ! Cranmer had 
arrived post from Grafton, where he had now been domiciled some 
time, obscure tidings of Iloodspere's premature trial having arrived 
there ; Latimer had frequently sought to commune with the prisoner, 
but had always hitherto been denied access bjr the monastic autho- 
rities ; and Bidley the same, who had arrived in London some days 
previously on the like errand of friendship. 

A more fearful struggle than an;^ he had yet passed through now 
awaited Boodspere. He had to withstand the pravers and entreaties 
and persuasions of the men whose wisdom and virtue he valued 
most in the world to induce him to chanse his resolution. He had to 
withstand the tears, the affectionate impiorings of Cranmer, who even 
assured him iiiat to yield would be productive of the greatest ad- 
vantage to their cause, and dissipate the suspicions that would else 
continue attached to their patroness. Boodspere found a motive for 
his heroic persistence even on her account, having satisfied himself 
by inquiries that Anne Boleyn resolutely adhered in the line of 
honourable policy he had chalked out for her. He then firmly and 
unalterably announced his determination to perish in maintenance of 
the truths he had divulged. "I cannot— i will not tergiversate 
therein, could the sole earthly good I had be restored to me ! — * For 
if the trumpet/ Father Cranmer, ' give an uncertain sound, who 
shall prepare himself for the battle ? ' — My treasure is in heaven ; let 
me go thither and rejoin it !— Bemember fiilnev's sufferings !— W hat 
were the doom of bodilv an^ish compared with them ? " 

And from this settled, this unalteraole resolution no argument, no 
entreaty could induce him to swerve. Jn vain did Cromwel urge 
every persuasion that seemed likely to prevail with a young man who 
had but encountered the first rebuff of the tides of existence. The 
prospects of ambition— the grief of Wolsey— -the joy of the maliffuant 
Gardiner — all was in vain ; and the latter entering, with the aukes 
of Norfolk and Suffolk, put a decisive period on the fruitless labour. 
Gardiner brought a fonmd sentence on the two prisoners, signed by 
the king, with reservation of the power of recantation to Boodspere 
— whicn he now finally and unshakenly refused. 

Nothing remained but to execute the terrible sentences, and both 
prisoners were ordered to accompany the commissioners to the Place 
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of the Ordeal^ where a stake was erected. Both dedined -] 
of anj food. It was remarkable that Gardiner had beooi 
the bitterest and most relentless of Sancgraal's maitreatera 
wd had ceased from his npbraidings, but Gardiner appearei 
oould not heap sufficient contumely on the head of^ his 
associate and ally. He reviled him as a wretch whose cnn 
bring the Church into universal contempt and disrepute, 
plete the ruin of the monastic orders he had affected to 
And Sancgn^'s spirit reyived to confront the insults of a m 
his £ercer and loftier nature had ever despised, and whoi 
orerwhehned with the last^play of his terrible powers of 
and denunciation. A keen contest arose between the so 
Qromwel upbraiding his rival with the indecency of 
pUqr he had provoked — and the two dukes abruj; 
imperatively dosed the discussion by ordering the p: 
of death to be formed. Both desired to nasten t 
pbtion of the hideous rite, from different reasons. The 
Suffolk, an adherent of the new opinions, but also a cour 
not ill-coutent that one who was looked .upon as a main ob 
his master's success -would be removed in the person of Bi 
The duke of Norfolk had long Tcgarded him with dislike 
picion, as one who influenced the mind of his niece contxa 
own bigoted polides, and threatened to introduce the new 
power. Both dukes were anxious, in the person of Sancg 
one to terminate a deadly scandal to his cause, and the othe 
duoe it in its strongest light before the public gaze. 

Bx)odspere readily present«l himself for the descent to the 
execution; but suddenly Sancgraal's renewed fortitude 
deserted him, and his limbs refused to perform their office 
was commanded to rise and follow in the train. Gislebert 
from his mummy-like fixity of horror and anguish, to adi 
wards his miserable son, and entreat him not to shame th 
utterly— and admit the alleg[ations of his calumniating di 
— before the people, by this display of pusillanimity, 
devilish old man ! thou hast deprived me even of my noble I 
whose sake at least I might have perished valiantly ! — ^I 
Gislebert '.—dear father, if I am thy son !— ask them for a lit 
time! — I tell thee, I hear her singing the Gloria througl 
whole church '.—There is not a stone, not a pillar, not a fire 
nade, but vibrates with it — even as she sung it when she ; 
fix)m Italy ! — I cannot die with this noise of a myriad linneti 
ears ! — Tell them I would yet confess and take absolution i 
hands !— Thou sayest our Church can bind and loosen at J 
loosen me or ere I perish utterly !" 

Gislebert, with woe-begone joyfulness, signified this desire of 
demned monk to the duke of Norfolk; who, not unmind 
Sanc^aal had been his confessor, would perhaps rather hav 
the indulgence. But it could not very decently be refus 
GiflJebert retired, supporting the tottering person of his soi 
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extremity of the vast ark of the hermitage. !Roodspere was grieved 
at the delay and its cause almost alike— this relapse into confidence 
in superstitious formulas, and neglect of the true means, as he deemed 
them, of redemption, ^d besides, it afiEbrded a space for his friends 
to renew their entreaties— Cranmer at least ! Latimer had ceased to 
urge any, save with his mournful looks ; and, from the first, Bidley's 
kindred spirit had divined the unalterable nature of the resolve 
formed in his young teacher and master's purposes. Gromwel also 
mingled not in the argument, keeping his eye fixed uneasily on the 
remote prisoner. Whatever passed between Gislebert and his un- 
happy pupil was never clearly known : but after a considerable, and 
^I)arently vehement and contending though whispered dialogue, the 
watchful secretary perceived Gislebert proceed, quaking in every 
limb, and take a phial of some dark liquid from a shelf over Sane- 
graars furnace. He beckoned to father Nicholas, at the same time, 
to bring him the chalice ; but Gromwers alertness disconcerted the 
mancsuvre. "Nay, good father! — we know my lord prior is well 
skilled in hellebores ; but he must not use them now, to cheat us of 
the only reparation he can yield the deluded x)eople, and his victim ! 
if he cannot walk, tell him we will have him carried to the place — 
where also Hunne was carried ! " 

This last hope destroyed, the courage of desperation returned to 
Prior Sancgraal— and once more the procession was marshalled, and 
now descended without further interruption into the church. But 
Sancgraal's horror and a^tation, as he approached the scene of his 
greatest crime, excited the pi^ even of his most obdurate enemies. 
Uoodspere compassionately offered his support in the manner he 
thought likely to be least offensive. "Let the people see we die in 
Christian charity together !" he said, giving his arm, and he found 
he had speedily to bear almost the entire weight of the nerveless 
frame that convulsively clutched at the offered assistance. But 
Jioodspere also was nigh deprived of his firmness by the shock of an 
unforeseen spectacle that awaited them as soon as they entered the 
transept. Gromwel had determined to make every possible use of 
the opportunity to bring the monks into popular odium, and the 
body of Dan Gloria— a sight of unutterable horror !— lay on a bier 
before the shrine, exposed to the gaze of the multitudes who thronged 
from all parts to behold it. The procession had to pass this terrible 
object — a mass of gory pulp and corruption, scarcely decently veiled 
by the remaining tatters of the scarlet robe of a chorister ! 

Nevertheless, and to the general surprise, this awful spectacle 
appeared rather to revive Sancgraal's courage than to complete his 
dismay. To Hoodspere's amazement, he even paused as thev passed 
the dreadful relics, and gazed over them with an eye almost of 
curiosity and inquiry. "Ay, this is death!" he heard him mutter. 
" A rotten reed upon an eternal shore of silence !— Oh, and for such 
a possession as that have I lost all ! — ruined all !— For, look around, 
Sancgraal !— behold yonder the broken and desecrated shrine of St. 
Edward !— Erom this hour, I wot well and prophesy, all these glories 



444 THE HABTTB. 

shall pass away, and this gorgeous temple become only a migbty 
sepulcnre!" 

" Let it become so ! — ^Let the living hearts of men become the 
temples of the Most High !— I also can prophesy, and say, that the 
hour is at hand '.—Master Cromwel, I pray you, let these manded 
relics have decent and speedy earth thrown over them ! — This Dm 
Gloria was once your friend — as she was also mine!" said ExMdspeie. 

" I will have a care, and the speedier for your reminding. Master 
Roodspere ! " said Cromwel. "My lord abbot ! is all the gear ii 
readiness?" 

" Yea, noble master secretary, but I fear me the people will be for 
rendin? our late brother and pnor to pieces ! " replied the meek and 
butter-lipped accents of the newly-exalted almoner. Quodvuitdeus. 

It seemed as if the sight and words of this man, nis superseder. bat 
whom he despised so infinitely, restored all the passion and pri^ of 
Sancgraal's nature to their ascendancy. The new abbot shrank back 
in his robes, from the tremendous expression of his countenance! The 
fury, the despair, the disdain, the defiance of the leader of the celestial 
revolt, were in it ; while in accents jagged, broken, impetuous as 
thunder deavins its way through a dense cloud, Sancgraal shouted, 
" Let them rend me !— since such a slave as thou art wears the mitar 
of Westminster, no marvel dogs have become wolves ! " 

** I will teach them they shall as little cheat the law now, as hence- 
forth, since my new Lord Abbot hath cheerfully abandoned the right 
of sanctuary ! " returned Cromwel, making a gesture to the yeomen 
to gather more closely round the prisoners. The whole group then 
passed out of the church into the great cemetery before the north front 
of the abbey. An immense concourse crowded it— formed in neariy 
three equal proportions of the sanctuary rabble, citizens of Lond(», 
and inhabitants of the neighbouring palace. Tne first-mentioned of 
these masses, understanding that their privileges were forfeit, througrh 
the crimes of the prior, and thoroughly recovered from the panic 
superstition of the Sweating Sickness, received him with a storm of 
yells and execrations that might have dismayed the most innocent and 
courageous of victims. Sancsrraal only smiled. "They hooted 
Hunne's carcass the same, the hell-pack I" he observed contemptously. 
Boodspere's numerous partisans among the citizens of jUondon 
received him with murmurs of mournful and respectful sympathy. 
The courtiers held a marked neutrality. 

Everything was in readiness. The new abbot was desirous to show 
how serviceable and obedient he could be. A stout tree, stripped of 
its bark and branches, and notched like a bear-pole, with standing- 
places for the sufferers' feet a little above the ground, was erected m 
the Place of the Ordeal. It was surrounded by faggots dipped in pitch, 
and a massive chain inserted in staples in the stake awaited to clasp 
the victims to their torment. The uproar had meanwhile subsided, and 
the multitude were hushed in eager expectation of catching any words 
that might fall from either of the condfemned. The final word of an 
existence is sometimes the key and explanation of its entire mystery 
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— always of solemnity and awful stress, in the recollection of sur- 
vivors, though perchance of no other si^ificance and importance but 
that it fT^ the last of so wonderful a thing as the meanest of rational 
existences is ! — ^But if the populace expected a speech from either of 
the condemned, thej were mistaken. " J will say nothing that might 
^rove to the prejudice of my lady and mistress— charging you only, 
father, to dehver to her the word I gave you, and to witness to her 
that I met my end as one who knew that he perished for the truth !" 
said Roodspcre in a low tone to Cranmcr. "1 would only that Bilney 
were here to see it also — ^but your report may do as well, and spare 
him some pain ! — And now, my fellow ia this bitter pass ! I do 
beseech of you to take your sufferings patiently, and to hope they may 
be accepted in expiation of your wrong-doing, as abo I hope mine 
shall! — Sir, you shall have the advantage of the wind, for it blows 
from this quarter, and will put you to the worse pains !— Master 
Mugwort, give me the easter look, if it be in your bestowal I " 

Tne little jailer was in attendance with Smiling Willie, impressed 
into the service by Cromwel's orders, and his own willingness to help 
rid the world of Prior Sancmal. But Roodspere*s words overcame 
him, and he sobbed forth, "But, sir, I pray you have mercy on your- 
self, and put us not to the assay ! " . 

Ay, but, master, let us bum the devil, and be rid of all the trouble 
he brings on us for aye I " said Smiling Willie, pointing at the prior. 

Cranmer's suffocatmg sobs and renewed entreaties again assailed 
the young martyr's courage. "My son, ye die on a pomt which is 
yet open and moot among us all! — Your resolve may be but an 
obstinacy in self-judgment too niffh akin to these new men who in 
Germany set themselves up each to be in his proper person an 
absolute Church ! " 

" Nay, father, for thou also wilt live to say, *This is the stone which 
was set at nought of you builders, which is become the head of the 
comer ! * " rctumed the young but inspired religionist. "And would 
you have me turn back, now that I am in sight of the celestial city 
of the recompense, at whose gates of etenud bliss my Lily awaits 
to welcome me ?— Remember what he is who hath said, * Be thou 
faithful unto death, and I will give thee a crown of life !'" With 
these words, fix)odspere embraced his three friends in succession- 
took an earnest and very kindly farewell of Cromwel, whose forgive- 
ness he asked for any offence he might have caused mm in the course 
of their acquaintance— shook hands with the son-in-law of Marchant 
Hunne, ana a few others of his followers who also ventured on so 
public a mark of adhesion— waved his hand in etemal and benignant 
farewell to Sancgraal, and himself ascended unfalteringly the piles of 
crooked billets to the destined niche— himself drew the chain round 
his girdle, and flung the links to Mugwort, whose office it should have 
been. But it was speedilv found that Sancgraal was not prepared to 
imitate this heroic example. Nay, when the decisive moment came, 
and he was commanded to take lus place at the stake, he suddenly 
Qiade a violent rush, like a baited bull, into the crowd, shrieking in 
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despairmg aocenis, '* Sanctuary ! Sanctuary!" But the sanctuary- 
men themselves assisted in his recapture, and with the violenoe and 
brutality to be expected from such a populace, forced him back to the 
scene of punishment, and assisted in securing him to the sUke. 
As soon as this service was effected, Cromwel himself lighted a 
torch, and approached on the side where Eoodspere was fastoied. 
He raised it, and with extreme agitation both in his kjok and accent, 
intreated Roodspere to utter but the words "I recant." and to 
descend from his horrible eminence, to life and safety! Nay, sir! 
for even now I behold the gates of paradise oi>en to receiye me, and 
one beckon me who I know will gladly welcome me ! — ^I recommend 
my spirit to Him who gave it, and desire no further discourse witii any 
in the flesh!" 

"Fire the pile who will— I cannot ! " said Cromwel, throwing the 
lifted torch away. But Smiling Willie had no sucn scruples, tad 
seizing the instrument, exclaimed, "Let us bum the devil ! " and set 
fire to the faggots beneath Sancgraal's feet. The pitch lisfated in all 
directions, ana in a moment a black doud arose and enveloped both 
sufferers. A torrent of flames succeeded, rolling in an eddying and 
roaring whirl to the summit of the stake — ^and from the midst of the 
flames two voices came, uttering simultaneously, the words : " God ! 
destroy me utterly ! " God ! multiply thy mercies . om all mankind, 
and LET Thy Kincfboh come !" 



THE END. 
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